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tin* piihlii prnmalh fu* kmdh apptm tatiun uf thr \\ntk, I Vr 
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Ttru, * 4 Chid btrsH its fVrty unis M 
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Till*: STAR IN Till- MAST. 


R*»l fct’tt IN I riMi-.H Know n !• ROM AS’ Kari.v t k KKton JN TIIK 

HmuKV MNN t tuft Ft* IN line SORtl'H'ICttH AMI* |IV PKIMITIVK 
iVutt'KMH Su| <»MON SustAINI't* Si I'MIll IN*, HhiN IIIJC UrFANY SfAHJC 
N VAKfnr* l.ANtJH Ift*’U*FNTN ANt* AttKt'tiu I HH OF IHFFKI4KNI S()KTM ANU 
tvisa Asia, Afrioa anh Konurit Ft ir nun Stun is 


tin mautltt^ nf»r l« »}| Wso» that# tti itac hmt^'-Mi r iktkm, 

l**»*i* III Iltr tlfttkllWft * * * u s»t t«r#|r*m ■- Ihatwh* 

wriP nil trtin I l*»vr a hitigtit imi Unitor nui.” ■ Sh&kozfrmtf, 

lip v*h»% that in if %%%m 11*11 I *#•!«? r m# witit th«u ilwb,". (hum, 

»ll ««l **t Iltr flinty NR'k,*’ m it' // 

n 4 ilm «** k |*mt««t w*r i>tit tivn«of »it„“ /*»A % t h ? « 

/III Hip Fitful I*# *Mh * * * I«ft 4 fi«w% 4 tn! r * til rtv*rttof oil .*' Munh vt ?. 

Iwor mvaHf m*«tt fill* ti »tf Awtt util of fttf? Uk«t tut# I It uni wnirr In /novnUtti*." tfanMu** 
h# nf ARilRpnlitm mvr oft lit pits »wl tmrn If itt tonift#.'* Hunt awtf t. 

*41 |o imi illstriii |lir mi%m t*f Ittf Utttr* t ** Si, MtiUhtw ,t pi 1 j, 


1 ETMOLKEM* it mmm it* ronjtiro with unci wmvo 
rnmaums around, IioIjh out SoUmum's nil min* 
ii|i|i!iinl dirlnration of " No now tiling nwlt-r tin* 
Him,“ Possibly ll til loci no place! in domestic 

ortnioiiiy wlitii tlio race, if tin* Darwinian theory 
jwih**c*h muster, M|Hirt«*tl ini ring’failed simians, 
yet the St rlptures inn! primitive writers mention 
llio article repeatedly, Many intelligent persons, 
ttn tilling tlifj aunt lard-nil tamp of 

their youth, consider tin? entire pctroleum-tutsi- 
nr** of vriy tvtrtti iLito, wtiorriiH its liisttiry 
gn*” * tow k t*iroitiot» st antiquity, Naturally tliry 
nn* il to find it, In various iisf^rK 

** th*' sAitio tiling MVof mpiltid* Mniiitid wntiioii 
in tin |tiiiin* of Uio Im vo toigtiflm tlir flit kt fmg 
IiimS, tin rnttfllf* os tltr *u*ut v Iwrdlv I* *ng momdi to 

toil* *»d iialt 4 'tin* la ivr di\s t»t old '* llib* itlr.i of in wii**hn th«* 
o! to dt iiitlii'iliit s « n ntod by oil «*|Elation** Imn trndrd t*§ dot |« it in iltr 
iln tiiiiid lAiiiniiig tit*’ lifiili.itil i ihm oi a tnodotii aigatid tniinrt, dtmblt - 
od, ^ilk dutlrd, on%% iiiMiinti-d and alt«*H«iliof a gotmim* it smtw 

I In that fit*’ 4 * Ittal be a * ni‘ tliii iq* b» tkilt*«log nt* o ba i r%ist«r*d tmifi 

1 iiiiiii* Mtonal t #t dortk k •, dtillttti* ImoIn, l.ntk oats, trhnnirs anti 
> #ini 4 $t* t^dovi i%otf* bltvitulK tgtt*»t 4 iit; but ftoltolf nitt it a It. tin* found it inn 
to I ff i* 4 |*lloftl.tlt 4 oi fit* nil I tail*' of to da\, flntitisliotl ’b*ti* Nualfs 

I b id sum o t«i t!i%% # * Alflitwiglt iRiod In a limit* d t vfout in snub Idiiti for 
fvitt»E #*f ynit^g it wain 11 *a*f vrd Ini tlto tit ago tn intmdm n llir grainl 
'litiiitif In tin* wot Id |*otirrall|, Alt or **n%tv i« nttit ion tlm gaittr nf 11 liidrsiit«l» 
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SKtrraifs i\ run >/.<*// 


seek ” between Mother Karth and her children h.e* lotum.ii* *1 m !i 
latter. They have pierced natuie‘s internal ill h»mu»ii« **, t th> 

tanks wherein the products of her quirt rlnittkin hid a*< mmthh d 
and up came the tmetuous fluid in volumes ample to til! all lie ! 
universe could manufacture and to grease onv a vie mi itir* iro'lut 
The demon of darkness has been exorcised Imm the gh»* *m* * 
make room for the modern angel of light. Si it n« c, tin* t m*' ah !*« n 
converts the tear of unpaid labor into a straw giant that tutus unit to 


’Vim ol till* Ji-,1’5 


the countless wheels of toil, lays bare the drr|*cst m 
forth treasures for the present. 

The capital invested in petroleistit in thin lounirv h.r» m«r«usrd 
thousand dollars, raised in 1H50 to <lril! the fit 4 w» IS m P< a, 1 

hundred-millions. It is just as easy to %a% ax I Hindi* *1 m d T * 

hundred-million grains of sand, but the po* abilities ol ve h a v.< h , 
afford material for endless flights of the imagination Tim t* iftm?, no 
pipe-lines handle the output most e>q»editioudv, «<m\« u#ig %i to ?tv* «- 
less than teamsters used to receive for hauling it a lull tmU f t n 
tank-cars have been engaged in its trmmjioruiian, he* * nH to r \m% 
and fleets of sailing-vessels carry refined front Httlmb Iphta ami X* w \ < 
most distant ports in Europe, Afric a and Am.i. ** ,V»U.d t »d # * and " 
White ” have penetrated M wherever a wh* el «an MS or a * uti* S - 
planted,” In Pennsylvania, South-eastern t H»io and II* *4 I sit* mu,i it 
million barrels have been produc ed and eightahoirMwl w« th doth 4 e 
year. Add to this the results of ojmraltosm m Xoith * *4* tn «*f,i- 
Kentucky, Tennessee, Kansas, Colorado, \V%mmmt and t m 

be acknowledged that petroleum is entitled to th* * Sm I *. »! m 

Ed watt! ilillaiin Mmx, p* $ h ips hi* 
profitably mill It! ft§» t;e 
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L«wkiiigdiiii j liviif4l, 

taunting |n ill# U$mk 

III §1$ t*:f tiiil, 

1» mm*$ pfenning it## m ill * *imk 
At iini#i iti#4 §ft#c«i „ 

llllt feif Winning III * ttv«4*£fc 

l*»»i ii*4 piti#*it inifiiiig * nil * litifc 

it* mmh m%4 t»i« **««»« 

I #f4tls4tt|f 1*4* ir f# /, a # : 

ITtielmdy how, wh> 4 mlint 

whom fititriiletitii was fh»t 
utilised ttolMitlf living * an, mid 
will, tell ititxt«fiis hu|thnTx. 1 f»e 
hat* 4 *giifi© wh«r«? tli« w^i«odhii»H two 

Jilin tile flfjtfjtj 4 tliu filing ill# 

SllttrtlS lltlti till! *' feif an* 44 Wettilel 
einiiiilitii?cl in An rn 

Millerlte has traced the stuff to the Chirtfcu of Etlrii in a , s ki 

chopping logic of the Deacon's 14 Wonderful I hied Um# Shav. M I lea 
“Adam had a fall?” 

“Sure as death and taxes,” 

“Why did he fail with such neaifieM* am! dk|Mi< li 

“Maybe he look a spring to 


TH8 BAD BOY’S IDKA OF ADAM’S FAU» 


Naw 1 Because everything was greased for tlir 


t**< .iOoK! 4 t * 
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I»iih till*114 *iill «»li 111! . Ji«*f *4««4 141-4 ilint ttas thr jn-ttul* UUI birnml ill 4 *ml‘H 
ll <ait»U 11,111* 411 'ifill4, | is* If loir, |ir!|«»lt mil |||*||ln! ill Kilrn, whirl* V\.|H ill 

«h i| 4* iMfiiiug fu | h »v !*', Srr f " ’ 

I li# §r h ini " itt*-|»if'44ili|r t unfit* r* fitiwmi this ira*»Miisii|*, ili«* version of 
I Vtii,ttrtft li *isi 4 lit*’ ittm i*f |Vt !i'?* Hatl lli*v Iluil ” Adam t Ituni* a apput- 

r t*i | ml * * hi! nil uni** it in kill ili*’ 11141 * Un, ait* hr »t snaik, * 111 * tin* iii! 

ilr llir U» v %ltJt}*V ( 4SI* III* frll bitHljn t\ I»!!M1|» 1 *’ What .1 Ifrafi of tlotlhlr 

4il*l hat« lirrti at nfilrtt ?| lli«if |»ijtjilll halt tinii m» ak* <1 in t t nth* nil, that Kvr 
|lil till II ttfi lirf till nr 4 t || alt<l glir |||r **rf ji* M lltr tiUI h)r lltMil! As Miss 

in % r *% | *f r *it»s % || 

* 1 | % f Hnti | 4 #4 , ll i *«t| irtiH |i4«l n 4 
Will* It %% til 41 lr»l|ii»if \ irtl *»*», 

% .».» 4 |i,i% 4 i * j*t »4»t **f unco la* t, ti*»i S***»t M»tit isit r huinr 

1 <4 |li* #4 411 g»r„ I Ik****\% 

* Hhrt U 4,J'- 4 flllltnfr Ihr hiflfgwin »»| 4lltf‘i|lIllU4SI \rlvnim to flirtr ilSWittltnl 
of }n4«nk urn f«»s iiilHigil 4iiil asliiiiiiln I lt;«I mrtih al ulumnat's, 

nil limit win *m«l tin ty» ttflt Ir sthunniah firm rvolvnl at that iulereHting 

?n4, tin* %»'ti»ln miatlil liavr tut tti#i hull's «*yt* jihtitift in tin? center, 

at flir vuIim* **i’ in uinisiriifiattiitn like these, with the latest ii«T«tiij»iiiih 
nt til 4< tirfa|r attikiffm M fiit'lttfni ill the itrwnftajirSK 1 

t-%Wt «i* Iff###, ## t 4,4 lW*t* I#* fWtilV flint ! kerj* «»y Mfirniftti tip !« Ittiick* 

I* h In Im tjtmaii n|i|4l4 |*ct(«tlettm tSnphvkitti* glut nK big think* of lien* inti 

*l4ih I #tf ttr|#li 4 iil witti #*iir lint tirtifntf uw t i« mv fi4v*»rlip trick, 

hANi»ow TtmAi 

m*4# $ t M « #»#«# %mt iimtiiitip r*i out *4 »i«tn lit out fmnliy, It icllcvni 

i *•( All 1*1 rirl»ntr> «l llir H«li'l # l«lt4lirst III *4 It in trout ftklitl* l«»f tnil'gii t*lt 

1 / cum, #m4 * wc4 «»f l«»tiliw MA'titiiitS|»iiit nlitl oil*tlinimirr 

I’l, n 4**4 A 4« lltllnl MMt III 4 MrtWrtlW 8 » r\ «4ullti|f % mlllll *4 | Mill 1*11 fill f I *t 

-r i* ' | laiuwj lain »ll»l tw «< 1*1 »lt4r ll* ft«¥k 1 *sll lllgtlt, 

t-ittiost m .Ufiiiiin, 

■ <w< »<< 111* / c y,. i Vwst ill* it i!4» Ivitulniiw I 4 ir»i4i%l4i In , ulsl* h 

’4 n »ui* ■* r mvj fu*?u 4 k »»n* £*• t Imm, Ji a * Mitn, I IhiiL t f«» itn wiftn \ aim t 

► n* < <1 !> ?» * n *?*' *S#» U»,»n iSs*r i*s| tnU*i uSil In tlir * 14 o k M I rrlrlitiii* *1 

ny • 1 , *t*t 1 *n4 -4 i * inmli ImiIS* I*¥ ia tilling rii liUlrn twioir lllfi* tiron, |4iii Hip# 

Hflp to Sfl U|* in* I M ! \ |4< 4 i*4U f I fllrtt III |ll«f illpl *' I fl* lf» I MM*H 

41 " Inu r M M 14.0 1 % !%!«« f-tunirl’4 4l#4 {MU njliTflgll ItlittwllurtllKh 

! »t * *< > * ! *V Nf -stilNv' <t |*(*|**'# llsilifc 111 I * | li# fill til* r fit 

* l / *n M«n *n «*i !«ii*n 
\\ * %|* * 

h t Ci'lntjj .«* I it a* a r* >* «»tii*!«4r»f rll%it 1 «^|*r# t to i«*nwt mit tin lull 

u ah | ** ^ *»•* >*t * *.o< C t ,* »* , ,4t$ l< I h i |l/l* i %i\\% t 3^r|4S*% rtinl n*t!4 hm^ m-rkrt% |t» 

t *t '*U# s l *? I?.* 1 |H't j« is lit t InM'M t M440V# M If* | III *ilif 4II» 

fl *.**?*»«,< i'y rn < <4 ", I |<$nt wgiil t** «h**nt ^ taifrkg/* ** I u rl»n*tf * 

’ < 11*484,49 I mid ‘ >0*4 |‘Hr tliirr # tofu| %*hii kill dll *»ff Ikrft^w'tir ! 
|| |j» /, HH 5*4 1 t<4*w4 toW lf»4«4r% |*lr*t 4 * till of || till 14 *l» i ||»l* 

%>«**<>*• ito , 'v% Wa* 4 f'««t h*i I f mi |o %mm«m **rml i»i#t tnii u#iSIoii« 

m * If inn IS in w W4 t»* 

y %■ % i%r«i4 t I *h i* Uo |r*»f # | t*» h Uw t, l||f» i*s»f lll’llfllir |ii||«?fl 

in if o' \ i ft 4 " Hen t n #\ns 

| «4 » uni# i ii«r # it l*i i|iutr t rtt Hit that lltr 14 |»Iti li M wht* It 

ilnl Ihr ,«h dn4 ihr ** 'iUtin- * nt lltr lilttlilrfi nt Hat** I U* *r |il*itlltrt^ i*i 

|I%|# IPI4 I #4 II*'111 rtllnitr# that M ill** \ lilr til Htfhlhu W4 * Htli *4 ?4ltttr 

gH 4 gr tun »hn 4 \ t*t t*r *h atth ’m-*| try liiltlttlg %4gtliiy It! * fttr IlitslakfH *it' 

cm i 11# ttfctusually ^|«*' 1 1*,*6 m| j % 4I nut »*l lltr flinty imk ** 4fwt Mitiili |tiit?4 
I^*illfr«l Will Ilf* t »*f 4 Hr |»|*» 4 *«r*| %%till H * * If II tltntlMIlik Iff 
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SKETCHES IK CRUDE-OIL. 

rives «f <ji) 5 ” To the three friends who condoled with him in his grievous 
ot’boils the patriarch of Uz asserted: “ And the rock poured me 
, jl rivers of oil.” Whatever his hearers might think of this apparent stretch 
• A fmcy. Job's forecast of the oleaginous output was singularly felicitous. 
Evidently the Old-Testament writers, whose wise heads geology had not 

muddled, knew a good deal about the petro¬ 
leum situation in their day. 

A follower of Voltaire was accustomed to 
wind up his assaults on inspiration by criti¬ 
cising these oily quotations unmercifully. 
“Could anything be more absurd,” he would 
ask, “than to talk of ‘oil from a flinty rock ’ 
and ‘rocks pouring forth rivers of oil?’ If 
anything were needed to prove the Bible a 
fool-book from start to finish, such utter¬ 
ances would settle the matter beyond dis¬ 
pute. Rocks yielding rivers of oil cap the 
climax of ridiculous nonsense ! Next they’ll 
want folks to believe that Jonah swallowed 
the whale, hair and hide and breeches. Bah! ’ ’ 
Months and years passed away swiftly, 
as they have a habit of doing, and the sturdy 
agnostic continued arguing pluckily. At 
length tidings of oil-wells lowing thousands of barrels of crude reached him 
from William Penn's broad heritage. He came, he saw and, unlike Julius Caesar, 
he surrendered unconditionally. Remarking, “This beats the deuce!” the 
dfisifetier doubted bo more. He revised his opinions, humbly accepted the 
gospel and professed religion, openly and above-board. Hence the petroleum- 
development is entitled to the credit of one notable conversion, at least, and the 
talance is m the right side* of the ledger, assuming that a human soul out¬ 
weighs the terrestrial globe in the unerring scales of the Infinite. 

Can tibey be wrong, who think the stingy soul 
That grudges honest toil its scanty dole 
Not worth its weight in slaty, sulphur coal ? 



Whether petroleum, which literally signifies “rock-oil,” be of mineral, 
vegetable or animal origin matters little to the producer or consumer, who 
views it from a commercial standpoint In its natural state it is a variable 
JJtiyure of numerous liquid hydro-carbons, holding in solution paraffine and 
solid bitumen, or aspbaltum. The fountains of Is, on the Euphrates, were 
familiar to the founders of Babylon, who secured indestructible mortar for the 
walls of the city by pouring melted asphaltum between the blocks of stone. 
These famous springs attracted the attention of Alexander, Trajan and Julian 
Even now asphaltum procured from them is sold in the adjacent villages. The 
commodity is skimmed off the saline and sulphurous waters and solidified by 
evaporation. The ancient Egyptians used another form of the same substance 
m preparing mummies, probably obtaining ffieir supplies from a spring on the 
.Island of Xante, described by Herodotus. It was flowing in his day, it is flow- 
fag feHfay and a ataeu of Baton owns the property. Wells drilled near the 

Softs gay world jogs on. Mummified 
^mribsare toned as foe! to dnve locomotives over the Sahara, while the 

&atesa fount whose oil besmeared‘‘the swathed and bandaged carcasses ” is 
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purchased by a Massachusetts bean-eater! Yet victims of “ that tired feeling” 
turn to namby-pamby novels of the Laura-Jean-Libby brand for real romance 1 
“ For truth Is strange, stranger than fiction.” 

Asphaltum is found in the Dead Sea, the supposed site of Sodom and 
Gomorrah, and on the surface of a chain of springs along its banks, far below 
the level of the ocean. Strabo referred to this remarkable feature two thousand 
years ago. The destruction of the two ill-feted cities may have been connected 
with, if not caused by, vast natural stores of this inflammable petroleum. The 
immense accumulations of hardened rock-oil in the center and on the banks of 
the sea were oxidized into rosin-like asphalt Pieces picked up from the 
waters are frequently carved, in the convents of Jerusalem, into ornaments, 
which retain an oily flavor. Aristotle, Josephus and Pliny mention similar 
deposits at Albania, on the shores of the Adriatic. Dioscorides Pedanius, the 
Greek historian, tells how the citizens of Agrigentum, in Sicily, burned petro¬ 
leum in rude lamps prior to the birth of Christ For two centuries it lighted 
the streets of Genoa and Parma, in . northern Italy. Plutarch describes a lake 
of blazing petroleum near Ecbatana. Persian wells have produced oil liber¬ 
ally for ages, under the name of 44 naphtha,’* the descendants of Cyrus, Darius 
and Xerxes consuming the fluid for its light The earliest records of China 
refer to petroleum and small quantities have been found in Thibet An oil- 
fountain on one of the Ionian Islands has gushed steadily for over twenty 
centuries, without once going on a strike or taking a vacation. Austria and 
France likewise possess oil-springs of considerable importance. Thomas 
Shirley, in 1667, tested the contents of a shallow nit in Lancashire, England, 
which burned readily. Rev. John Clayton visited it and wrote in 1691: 

“ I saw a ditch where the water burned like brandy. Country-folk boil eggs and meat in it.” 

Near Bitche, a small fort perched on the top of a peak, at the entrance of 
one of the defiles of Lorraine, opening into the Vosges Mountains—a fort 
which was of great embarrassment to the Prussians in their last French cam¬ 
paign—and in the valley guarded by this fortress stand the chateau and village 
of WaLsbroun, so named from a strange spring in the forest behind it. In the 
middle ages this fountain was famous. Inscriptions, ancient coins and the 
relics of a Roman road attest that it had been celebrated even in earlier times. 
In the sixteenth century a basin and bath for sick people existed. No record 
of its abandonment has been preserved. In the last century it was rediscovered 
by a medical antiquarian, who found the naphtha, or white petroleum, almost 
exhausted. 

Nine years ago Adolph Schreiner died in a Vienna hospital, destitute and 
alone. Yet he was the only sou of a man known in Galicia as “ the Petroleum 
King ’ ’ and founder of the great industry of oil-refining. The father shared the 
lot of many inventors and benefactors, increasing the world’s wealth untold 
millions and poverty-stricken himself in his last days. Schreiner owned a piece 
of ground near Baryslaw from which he took a black, tarry muck the peasants 
used to heal wounds and grease cart-axles. He kneaded a ball from the slime, 
stuck a wick into it and a red flame burned until the substance exhausted. 
This was the first peirolewm4amp / Later Schreiner heard of distillation, filled 
a kettle with the black earth and placed it on the fire. The ooze boiled over 
and exploded, shivering the kettle and covering die zealous experimenter with 
deep scars. He improved his apparatus, produced the petroleum of commerce 
and sold bottles of the fluid to druggists in 1853. He drilled the first Galician 
oil-well in 1856 and buit a real refinery, which fire destroyed in 1866. He re- 
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built the works on a larger «cnlc ami tin- M»«"» ,h ‘ 

Gray hairs and feebleness had come, lie meed the *- >>’*■ <■ * ‘ 

and died in misery. His sun. I'mm whom mu. H w »*. > M» ‘ ! * < *■' 
chant and peddled mutches in Vienna Item Inner to t>«<»v , ,«.i ». (!• 
brother of Signor Blit?, the world fumed coninroi. ““ ■ ’ 

day. Dying at last in a public hospital, kindred nor tin tuh I.4I-™. -• tb j ■. 

outcast tn a paupct\ graw V min * **«*<*' •. ,d'< . 



vanity anti vexation of *»puil 

UfrN |»4fr M4* * si* % 4 * #rt>. 

Fitrti ha* liutiwirld* «t 

t*ill'll t»d|H Itm *#»**«* * I 4144*, »■>* * !k»0 
Hill Ilil al Mil llir IMsi-il 

Till* lirtHtwIwlif tit At* litrif r|«a»|* 4 ? 

Around tin* u 4 v*mh tdo* old ,ip* V^otr *»d do *»*a 

the water and to the south of V* -*mim though ^ 
Mediterranean, exactly m uhrtt 4 *tftr »«t* a ntt*,: m **% -mt*., 

together/ 1 I fawner, in i U fmw«| Ik w^§ 

orly of Kumpcatt •* earth-* dh/* lit#* film* fa *4 fio- p 
man Archi|K*lago ittitl Hi tm arc u* M% rn#|*in*-4 »?th tn# 

same proditch KoumaitM is Iiln.illv mm §« si .. 

kntttt, which mmm front tlir Ckt pathuw» Mn\ v Ov 

water-Hprinit*. Turkish thuohrOont Im h«nh*o 4 
vehement of the HoimiiMif tit t<v$i**« ?« Im nu 0*4 

is blessed with liiltinttiioiis *»h,d* \ fr^swld mg th-*- os 
Scotland, good for si My g Mb nr* ,4 pvttoh <*»»» to iw t-o 
The NcW'XcalaMtha?i uhl-tto***! 4 tit'otgio uspph iu,w die. 
hilloddes, collet ting rairtiillv the dr^ppiu^ lo‘i« Or o* 
tcrior rock*, and s*»v* rat Ik hnv«; frssitkd 

tority. The ittHofilitfiti*aictlHtt«r*lf 4ir« v ^h**^ at.04 
and squeaky nitwit tcttilrml tlir 1 %h*< 

(rolumhian Kt|Kwlti«i$ 4 ti|rio|* mmr-iw f m*ii |m 
rocks and Itiils that if kite iicfiofciiin 4ifel Irtiiw lisped 
drop tt|Mttt tlteir iituli until tlidr tmtllcn itw %li»| «nt| 
slippery iti att eth €liai»nct?f !\ Ijililfi, ti l,iiti<i i t itipt, 
hiventor of th© * 4 0i»k iliii ni#|f &h 

m«it pump tttftiwiifii, wi.p it i* iiiiiitef §mm a iIiiwp 


OIL IN SUMATRA. tin^d cfrctti til watt It « gtorifi •#! 1$ til 1 tad aad 

• * women, lw«>tMrii tif them u%m% imm\ 

at-this operation, He hm traveled tlitoiigli tlir «41 of Unfa* 4m I 

Russia and his kodak has reprtniured minty taf*l mm**% tut iltc <1 *4' 

hfe friends. Two companies drilling In Jttw pn^w© iti iiint *%t If# 

oil-resources as quickly m thetool^ raw tm %li tlir iI»h bivr ^4. inum%ht$ 
Java coffee may be tinpd with itt 1 % Iiwr that wilt thklc ttf»- *4 

sumers and,set them wondering how tin* mw nmrnt t* jj^il i|iri> n*m * 
persistently. Verily, 11 no pent-up rticit itnilifi « 41 withkf tlir * 

royr compass of a nation or it continttth With Jolitt ll%iry ii *«4f r*tiliwiglf 
exclaim : “ Th® whole earth it my nr etrlto tin? i#ki on 

The world’s mine oyster / 1 " .. 

J, W. Stewart, of Clarion, hint hm itt Afrka flHlIntg inf ml Am tik^lhh 
syndicate is behind the enterprise imd imbmtlh utr to k Im^mlrnnim 
ffeids on the southern coast, Stewart, who Munml Uit%\ hm* i» m mmrnmg 
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lit see the itiiiiikry?! climb up a derrick and watch the drillers at work. Just 
Im nv amused they wall be, if tin* Englishmen strike it sj h niter that drenches the 
monkeys ittttl the derrick, each must diagram fur himself until the result of 
♦•anyitig the peiroIetim*wur Into Africa Is decided, C, K. Sravill, since 1874 
mining and him! agent .it Kimberley, in the* diamond-lidds of Smith Africa, has 
orgattkrd #t company with seventy-live-thousand dollars capital to operate at 
t Vtt*s, eighty miles ttoith of t ape Tttwn, I It* has leased enormous tracts of 
land, with h Anu rit an exfrrrts pronounce likely to prove rich oil-territory, and 
the Itts! well will he dillletl at a spot selected by VV. W. Van Ness, of New York, 
an authority on petroleum, Mr Seavill spent yearn endeavoring to educate the 
|irti|i|r up So the notion that South Africa might be -good for something besides 
gold ittttl precious stones, A aeries of gushers hi the Ceres district, big enough 
to discount yellow nuggets and spark ling gems, should be the fitting reward of 
fits enterprise, iVrltajm Heber's missionary-hymn may yet start like this, when 
the Hottentot* |m»© us oibo|^rntors 1 

Pram J»vit*i #§tfcy iiifiiiiitftlfii, 

Pram Afrit? 1 * galtleti itimiwt* 

Ctotitit Inin nf ©tiy fotmuiits 
iolft! up by th« ttilrtt nnittl, 

Till! Rangoon district of ftitliit long yielded four-hufulred-thmimmd hogs¬ 
heads annually, tltii I fltttJtjciit using the til to heal diseases, to preserve timber 
niitl In rmtnatn £t*rp*e*, Ulrttiit tm* Imen ftitpplled from this Mourcu for ntt 
unknown period. The liquid, which Is of it grennish-bniwn color find resent- 
tile# liifirfeiitiitf«tilt In diiiilty, gathers lit pits sttttk twenty to ninety feet lit tied# 
uf sandy clays, overlying slate* ittitl sandstones, Clumsy pots nr buckets, oper¬ 
ated by tplaint wlttilliwr#, hoist the nil slowly to tint mouth of the pits, whence 
It is oiirfi carried artoss the country In leathern tings, borne on tneii*# shoulders, 
oi iii eutthn it jars, pai ked into cart# drawn by oxen. Major Midiiiel $ymea t 
ambassador to the V *an I 
tif Ava in published 
it uairatlve uf his sojourn, 

In which Is this passage; 

#> W» f*#$» linlll 

#1 «lii# It li#«nr w* 

I .litituftf Ummtm 4 iif §%if 

I'ir.rli # # ♦ 'tf«» it*t§#4t af 

tit** till I* n. 

II wm unify tint Si wtmn w«* 
ftf*pr«4*rft**l ill# |ilu. Tlttw 

«**a*t«*t to tw» % gmt fftittf pits 
witbtit m smalt vmmirnm* Wstlc» 

Inf iw fltm nnmi, %m» fentnl tb*t 
«pifffit# hmt P*1 

and il» •»#!#% m Im m 
m «t «i$tf*t mm with tittt* 

l«t, *f t»« fill Ift tffiWrfl tt$» Uf #11 

l» m rep# 

I mmm4 »%%f * wamlsa *?ylM«r # 

mUk k ##• m *ai »*#i •**« 1% im ti upf tilit When tilt put li itW, two fti*« tik* 

fciifU irf 1 I 1 # im ll»* f-iitt stttl r«i * ilmiivitr, »f$leh I» mi in Utt iniiMut, ta » 

Iff III# iif lit* W’Pth Wtiiwi tlwf f««fi tlm mil «if tli« tnicfe tilt |wt li tu 111 

pi*if**rf 1 tfc* cf»m»iiii 4 wttif ind nil nw Int# 1 -tiiti ttit 

«ti#t I# nlUftMMd 4r»w* i%f*niih • fcel# to flit tol^, * * * Whrn a |*it yItW«l m mm ti m 
* t%# iUm n li mm IwirfiMi ptittltieilf# | If it wm l*#tl Ufa fpi it mm 

an4 th«t wliliti twndMtfl mi ttitftwr iimm tif« Umm mm toilfcftiit** 1 

J 4li**r MtittK HMt ttiHriy li.« iu*t t«* the front to any great degree in 
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the oil-fields of the East Indies, For the Btirtiii:^ trade tUf aimt»l dm 
Irrawaddy to Rainanghong, a town inlutbili.nl almost t*JM*lti*ivHy by 12**- p«*^m ^ 
who make the earthen jars In whirl! the till it kr§»t for tftr* jh«uImi o .»lia 
The methods of saving and handling the grmsy tbifiln Iiavr not « lump**! 
iota since John the Baptist wore his suit oi ratttrlVkilr and I'tim 1 lit#* 

Sadducees in the Judean wilderness. Prugrcsn rttlt no k *> h»'ii*Mth if**- di.**! 
ows of the Himalayas, notwithstanding tin* rntwrioiutv Hfotb* of V n*r> 
Judson, Carey, Morrison and Duff, 

Petroleum in India occurs In middle or lower tertiary rtick. In ihr Kaw'ib 

pindi district of the Panjab it is found at sixltctt luoditiea, ill ikimh *i writ 
yielded eleven gallons a day for six months, front a hating right y tert tlcrf*, 
and one two-hundred feet deep, at Makttm, prodticttd »i htntdrrd gallon* mi 
hour. The coast of Arokan and the a^acent lilitstclfi Imm tong Urtt imtml 



oaouf 0 V native m tmu mum m #» 

for mud-volcanoes caused by the eruption of itydr,a4ii«„i ***»„. |-.„ h 

KvoTtT 7[°f- T 0k T lm% ' lm ' n ^ mh4 »* «" "«*•'* »<•** 

SSl ^ ^ “ ml i>m> - tn ,K ?7 KlHitjH.tw , im* H »„ 

attract^ to tius industry and In 1879 work was undertake by ,b f! ^ 1 •»; 

. °' company started on a large scab and its ily foul tu. itt, r«nr u.-JU 
m operation, ranging from five-hundml to twdv«*lu»*lrnl *<rt i« ,bp»b, 
yielding for a few weeks onwhousand gallon* drily. Tfw 1,4 .1 IW«« 

ten wells during the year was a qu»rtw*mfjli<*i gallon*; ami in mtltw *m* 

F. 8US P“ li Payment. Largo supplies of higiiH k*w« «wtr<4, uni niiBiit 
e obtained from this region, if suitable method* of working **t« v m,U* r ,t 
Japan also takes a position in the olrifi’rmn pr<Kcw»i<M« 1,, th^t , r 
the yellow dog under the band-wagon. At th« b iiT, 7 S v 1 ? h 4 

S mfn*n» 7 tu ihm 7 '* 

22 " ^ 
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In kmni riiiiri'iiiing |>rtroUnmt. Twcmly-ctttc years ago it Japum-se nohlenmn 
itt*4fjf : m i i<i| the IV<vmHylv«uiui oibttelds, sent thither to report'to tin? goveriunent 

♦ill iiImiiiI tin? American system of operating the? territory, .-..- 

11 hi obsci vat ions, i?!iibtnil«| in an official statement, f,iiU*cl to P^' 

ii it in ii I ilitt iiiiwii-iiriiwii |inn:i?f«t*i4 t if the bujbYamam 
preferred to 'Tight ii out mi the eld line If it took all 
ftm, 1 * Two other* followed tin it nitnilar mission in 1H97. 
lofty well*, front one thousand to eighteen hundred feet deep 
mv fimlitt ing in tin? Kchi- 
r» province of Jttftan. life 
largest^ iltiwrd^ five hut*» 

file customary average, 
llte titfit! ii white and the 
♦ill Ii of two grades, one 
amlnsr of !§• gravity, tint 
oilier much darker and 
«»f ,u # gravity* The meth¬ 
od* of refining ittiil trans- : 
porting mm «il the nuksit, 1 



women carrying thoerttdo wum*n tn m?a* cammvini* *#it* on ftitan sack*. 
fntfit the wells on their bucks in squaws in North America tote their papooses, 
lit iif| S, 0 * Iltytiti, now president of the Seaboard Bank of New*York 

City, viilted these oriental region*. The hard fate of the benighted heathen 
moved Mitt to briny team* They had never licitrd or read of *’the mmcnled 
steel coupling, M ‘The I\ilm link/ 4 the tubing, casing, engines and bolters the 
distinguished tourist had planted in every nook and corner of Oildom, With 
the spirit of a true philanthropist, Ilitytie determined to "set them on a higher 
plane/* llf« choicest I lindoHtanee persiflage was aired In detailing the advan¬ 
tages of the Bemmylvania plan of nuuiing the petroleum-mnrhine. Tiitet of 



fortune* won on Oil Creek and the Allegheny 
River were garnished with scintillations of Irish 
wit that ought to have convulsed the listener*. 
Ala* 1 the supine Asiatic* were not built that 
way and the good seed fell u|kw barren soil 
The Htory and, despite the finest lacquer and 
veneer embellishments, the exg>erienee worn 
rPlanted In Japan. What lietter could I m m* 
landed of pagans who wore skirts for full-dress, 
practiced hari-kari and knew not n syllable atmut 
Itriiiii Hunt? Their conduct was mtotlier con¬ 
vincing evidence of 4l tliti stem Calv iti!»f!c doc¬ 
trine 1 * of total depravity. Tit# Jap* voted to 
stay lit their venerable rat and not monkey 
with tit# Yankee buss-saw. 41 And the band 


% *i ****«, played on." 

Years afterward* two cars of drilling-tools and well-machinery were shined 

to Calcutta and a couple of complete rigs to Yeddo—“only till*, and nothing 
mom” Tit# genial Bayne attempted to square the account by printing his 
eastern adventure* and sending marked copies of translations to the Indo- 
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Japanese press. Doubtless the waste-basket received what the of Frier nt spa ret! 
of this unusual consignment. Mr. Bayne began his prosperous career as an oil¬ 
man by striking a snug well in 1869, on Fine Creek* near Titusville, lit* turn 
written a book on Astronomy which twinkles with gobs of list nil sdeiirr 
Copernicus, Herschell, Leverrier, Proctor or Marin Mitchell never dreamed of. 
His unique advertisements have spread Ins fame from tins Atlantic It* tin* Pacific. 
Digest these random samples of originality worthy of John J. Ingalls: 

** We never make kite-track records; our speed taken In the full circle/* 

“ The graveyards of the enemy are the monuments of our lucccm/* 

“ We never speak of our goods without glancing at the bust of Qmtm Washington which 
squats on the top of our annealed steel safe; a twenty-five cent plaster cant **( <k«ir§t«s lends mi 
atmosphere of veracity to a trade which in these days It sometimes nwsds “ 

“Abdul Azis, the late Sultan of Morocco, bought a cheap boiler to drill m witter-wcli, It 
bu’st and he is now Abdul Azwas.” 

“ We will never be buried with the ‘ unknown dead we advertise/* 

“ Our patent coupling Is the precipitated vapor of fermented progress/* 

“ The intellectual and aesthetic are provided for in consanguinity to tlitir taste/* 

“ Our conversational soloists never descend to orthochromatie ntphy in tlitir mftfaafft 
flights; they hug the shore of plain Anglo-Saxon and scoop the doubting TlmmmC 

“ It will never do to shake a man because the lambrequin* begin to 011 th« bottom of 
his pants and he wears a * dickey * with a sinker/* 

“ The Forget-me-nots of to-day are frequently found the of to-morrow/* 

“ Credit is the flower that blooms in life’s buttonhole/* 

■ “ Many a man who now gives dinner-parties in a Qutm*Anm front would I# ttilAlitti til* 
Frankfurter in a Mary-Ann back had we not given him a helping hand at the right wtititwit/* 


The classic ground of Petroleum is the little {Hiihiswht of Okwtr**, Jutting 
into the Caspian Sea. Extraordinary indications of oil tmd gas exlritil mrt 4 
strip of country twenty-five miles long by it half-mile wfi!*% in porntm sand 
stone. Springs of heavier petroleum flow from hllbt of volt milt* wrU in the 
vicinity. Open wells, in which the oil settles m It mum front the mwk% 1 we 
dug sixteen to twenty feet deep. For countless generations the Mmpk* natives 


a dipped up the Micky fluid ;tttd uurietl if 

\ ^ great distances on their hacks, t«* lint« in 
S\ crude state, besides sending it bug** 

mv amount yearly to the Hluidn ilnitiiiiioir*, 

\\\V^ It is a, forbidding spot oa ky, d< ^dat«% 
without a stream or it sign of \«*i*« 4 t*ttit»M, 
VWfvL, TIi<! unfrtillful soil is saturated with oil, 
'NjfcT- | »aku .'M )\\\ ) ]P which exudes from flu- ntighhotniK lulls 

l*T*\ \,ff VnFyJt IF <uu * inters into m<*|>tut |<s 

\ J S \SMjhC'SjJ ht,wn * n tl" 1 r.H*k ata i>r«‘hktortf e|»tsh, 
5-• B l v *^‘" u '3LWfV /( / <>n Kul,t * l W4H i w,rt01 •*<*■l*n*Ktam 

I 'Y«i) f j r 7 03 t0 I ,our t,K ’ '«> t«U» the Caspian ami set 
V \ j w it ahhuc, until thu sea and land and sky 

J 7»"“?| Mj \ ( appeared om* unbroken id., »a * n ,d, 

/ \ luri<1 > nwirinK flame. The “ pillar of tire ” 

'f.J ilw l*y 

- night could neurrely have presetted a 

grander spectacle. The sight might well convey to awe stric ken Mtoldcrs In- 
!irj n notions of the place of punishment Col, luge e« >11 mid Henry 

ward Beecher have sought by tongue and pen to almlish. ” < )kl Nick,*" how« 
ever, at last advices was still doing a wholesale business nt the old stand J 

Near Megan, six miles from the chief village of the Baku district, the 
grandest of these superb exhibitions was given in 1817, A column of flame. 


CLASSIC GROUND OF PBTROLJSUM. 



TtlfC STAR IN 77 IK FAST\ tt 

alx-hutulred yards in diameter, broke out naturally, hurling rocks for days to¬ 
gether and raiding a mound nine-hundred feet high, The mar t if steaming I nine 
wan terrific'* Oil and gnu rise wherever u hole in 1 Hired, The sides til tin* mount* 
aiuure black with dark exudations, while a spring of white oil issues from the fot.it, 
A duy-pijm or hollow reed, Htee§»ed in lime water and set upright in the floor of 
a dwelling, serves as u suflident gas-pi}H?. No wonder Bitch a land a*4 Baku, 
where in the tissures of the earth and rock the naphtha-vapors flicker into limit ^ 
where a boiling lake is covered with flame devoid of sensible heat, where after 
the nufttmu showers the surrounding country seems wrapped in fire, when* the 
October moon lights up with an u/ure tint the entire west am! Mount I'amdisc 
tloim a robe of fiery red, where innumerable jets envelope the plains on muon 
less nights* where all the phenomena of distillation and combustion < an be 
studied, should have aroused tin? religious sentiment of oriental mystic s, The 
adoring Pursue and the cold-blooded chemist might worship check-t*v-iowl. 
Amidst this devouring element men live and love, are burn and die, plant 
onions and raise sheep, m in more pinnule regie ms. 

At the sottthem extremity of the frettliisttla nil and gas shot upward in a 
huge pyramid of light* Here was “the eternal fire of Aaktt/ 1 burning two 
thoumimbyeura as when SCoronster reverently beheld it and flattie became the 
symbol of Deity to tim entnmml Bitrscm Here the poor i timber gat In led 
the fuel to feed the sacred lire which tmrned pet|>etually upon Itk altar, Hither 
devout pilgrims journeyed even from fat off Cathay, it* do homage and b* nr 
away tt few drop* of the precious oil, before the* wolf had suckled Romulus ot 
Nclmclmdnox/ar had been turned out to pasture. The ** Ktrtuul bur/* tin 
quenched for twenty five centuries, the digging of wells that tapped it s supply of 
hit i put out a generation ago. Modern greed, respecting neither urn k lit a r*o« la 
lion nor religions sentiment, drew too tavklilv upon the iioiintiiiil k that fed 
throughout tin* ages the grandest flame in history. At t.muakham l, tint fat 
from Baku, in a temple built by the lire worshiped, Hie sea in phu t s lee* sin It 
quantities of gas that it can be lighted and burned on the nut face of the waft t 
until extinguished by a strong wind. Strange destttn of petroleum, hist and 
last, to be the pmtderer of idolatry—fire worship in the olden time, mammon 
worship in thin era of the 11 Almighty l Mint ’ M 

Developments from Baku to the region math ot the Bhu k Sen, nr veto 
hundred miles westward, have revealed vast deposits of pepoh um 1 I undo ds 
of wills have been drilled, some flowing one hundred thousand Itasrels a day ! 
Nobel Brothers* No. 50, which eommem ed to spout in tkso, kept a stream iking 
four‘hundred fret into the air for sevi nteen months, yielding three million Ini - 
rrls, dliis would till a ditch five feet wide, six feet deep, and *1 bundled miles 
hmg, These ministers ejei t tons of sand daily, whit h piles tip in high mounds 
Stones weighing forty pounds have been thrown out. The common w ay of 
obtaining the oil is to raise it by means of long ttrefal 1 vliitderx with trap hop 
toms. Bumps are Impossible on account of tin* fine sand 1 inning up with tire 
oik These c ylinders, which will hold from one to four barrels, «tt bring takas! 
to the surface are dint harged into pipes or ditches, Hat h flip of the l»m krt or 
cylinder taken a minuteomd a half and the well is woi ked day and night lire 
average dally yield of a Russian well is 4! tout two hundred barrels 

Blfredities, refmcrieH ami railroads have hern prmided and tire titter big 
companies operating the whole field consolidated lit i«%|, Tire Rothschilds 
combined with the NotreH and a prohibitory tariff prevents the imputation of 
foreign oils, TtinknUeumers ply tire Caspian Sea nittl tin* Volga, many of ilm 
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railways use the crude-oil for fuel and the supply Is practically unlimited. The 
petroleum-products are carried in these steamers to a point at the mouth of the 
Volga River called Davit Foot, about four-hundred miles north of Baku and 
ninety miles from Astrakhan, and transferred Into barges. These are towed 
by small tug-boats to the various distributing points on the Volga, where! 
tanks have been constructed for railway- shipments. The chief distributing 
point upon the Volga is Tsaritzin, but there is also tankage at Saratof, Kazan, 
and Nijni-Novgorod. From these points it Is distributed all over Russia in 
tank-cars. Some is exported to Germany and to Austria. Russian refined 
may not be as good an illuminant as the American, but It is made to burn well 
enough for all purposes and emits no disagreeable odor. After taking from 
crude thirty per-cent, illuminating distillate, about fifteen fwr-mit in taken 
from the residuum. It is called “ solar oil ” and the lubricating-oil distillate Is 
next taken off. From tills distillate a very good lubricant Is obtained, affected 
neither by intense heat nor cold. The lubricating oil is made In Iliiktt, but 


great quantities of the distillate are shipped to England, France, Belgium mid 
Germany and there purified. 

Russian competition was for years the chief clanger that confronted Amer¬ 
ican producers. Three partial cargoes of petroleum were stent to tins t htftcd 
States as an experiment, netting a snug profit. Heaven favors the htwtlcr tn >m 


Hustlerville, who hoes his own row and doesn’t squat on a stump expeetfitif 
the cow will walk up to be milked, and American oilmen are not ea»illy downed* 
They have perfected such itnprovements in handling, tmmporeing, Mining and 
marketing their product that the major portion of Europe and Amu, ottPudo of 
the czar’s dominions, is their customer. Nailing their colors to tin* mid 
keeping their powder dry, the oil-interests of this glorious climate don't prnpt m* 
to quit barking until the last dog is dead S 

The early Persians and Tartars burned crude-oil for light in atone ware iuys 
with a spout on one side to hold the flax-wick, that mmwmnl the pmpmr **f 
lamps. In 1851 a chemist of Polish Austria exhibited a smalt quantity of doe 
tilled petroleum at the World’s Fair in London. The Austrian km,»,,or 
rewarded this step towards refuting crude-oil by making tho chemist u ptinrit. 

All these things prove conclusively that petroleum is n veritable mittoue 
always known and prised by millions of people in Asia, Africa and Knrois. 
and not a mushroom upstart Indeed, its pedigree aim up to the most i<wt. 
mg Philadelphia requirement Mineralogists think it was quietly distilling 

* Tf 0Un a" Whe “ th0 m! ' Jestic fwt wentfurUi: " «•<* tlcm |£ 

light Happily age does not wither nor custom stale tint infinite variety " 
of its admirable qualities. Neither is it a hot-house exotic, adapted merely to 

u r hm ‘ t0d t0 0ne favonid WJCtion uf ftl, y country, it is *»«Jr«l 
widely throughout the two hemispheres, its range of usefttlnew k 

curoforl fiml 


The Star in the East was crowding into lino as the fall orb of day. 
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A nigged street-taken to Sunday-ndmol by n kind teacher, heard for 
the first time the Htory of Christ's boundless hive and Miflniniyi, Big Irani 

iHuimed down hm grimy cheeks until he could no longer restrain his feelings, 
springing H|kiii the ftent, the existed urchin threw hh tattered rap to the ceiling 
mkI Hcremned “Hurrah Cor Jemwt M It was nn honest, sincere, reverent 
tribute, which the Recording Angel must have been delighted to note. In like 
rummer, considering Itft womlmns pant, its glowing present mid Its prospective 
future, men, women and children everywhere, while profoundly grateful to the 
Divine Benefuctor for the transcendent gift, may fittirndv t*»in In a tmiver al 
11 Hurrah for Petroleum ! M 


make the tw Intake that fVtrnknttic 
Like tti# k«*dnk, the hike, or luitilrnttc 
ti decidedly new { 

Wherca* It wm known In itt© tlatdefi 
Winm Kve, lit flg'leaf I lolly Vanfon 
<Liv© Aiturn mi uppli* let rtiew, 

Mtn derm It a tinman ifivtutlwi* 
tty reason cif 

Jttit lately «wtiiiift»tfiIfiM attention, 

Ittean* It !• Nature** own brew. 

Repeatedly named In 111© IIIMte* 

Lei, It* antiquity titwt 
Or *e#te to eaplain li away. 

It garnish'd M«it«t»@ltth , » table, 

Waa ttatd t»f the builder* of Babel 
Amt pilgrim* fniiti distant Cathay ; 
When Pharaoh and Mo*** were chummy 
It help'd prenerv* many * mummy, 

Still dreadftdly life-like nnt! gummy, 
tn Kgypt's atone-tomb* frnro dewy ! 

At mint fcwn'ti thunderbolt* tir'd It, 
Devout Xeroaster admir'd It 
As Hetty aymtxd'd In tlmm * 

Carnet* from tit# realm* of Darlu*, 
rnwearledly earnest and plot**, 

Adoring and wor*tit|»ping i ^tnr, 

It t ilt'd Noah's Ham oftrkhhia, 

Orwn'd liable* mid plg»taU* In China, 
Heal'd Arab* from fliooff Meflliw--’ 

fhr Wind and the halt mid the tame! 

Herodtau* saw ti at Xante, 

It biased in the visions of Hunt© 

And pyre* of supine Hindustan; 

Tins troptw mid nonet have rich fountain*, 
It bubble* 'mid snow cover d 



mountains 

And flow* in the pit* of 

japatt. 

CtMiiin"d tt» tm rosmtry «t 

tlftt llitl, 

V blessing t« l#«d*tt wind© 



creation 


l%t light, heat and prime 
lubrication. 


All hilt to thU grand 

tn twin \ 


wtitt* At riuunm. eAeertr* 

a twtv, t mu*« r mi a mm* 
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A GLIMMER IN THE WEST. 

NUMKttOtllt INIMCATIONN Of' OIL ON TMM CONTINKN f'-'LAKtt C»r AHIUIAt.Tl’M ~ 
I*tn*ltf.lt»lCUM SlUUNOH IN MtlW VoKK AND I^KNNHVLVANtA "lioW IlHTOgV IH 
MANitrAcrriiUKD—PsciNKfecitii tUmwo and Urit.mNu Tint pg§u unm Ft.em « 
TimmrunM LtTKftATtutK—PATttienr Epihook Hinoui.ak Bitttac <»km.nnv 
TfURn to Explain a Knottv Point. 


** fhmt wlitt mt wHrre 4 awti«f th** Ught it l**t «m*t w«ntw*ti*l **» ** / #fo*« 

Amrrita k tlw hortr*t aithttg/* /#r, 

" hi« the foam tog valf** nmhhq I * aU," ■ Kmtfittirt* 

** A Mmi my i% fit* ft* In? «mi| *4 rvri y w ««l H Ittfw /VurwA. 

M N«?vt*r Hi* ttiirk wnntCt Iwtiftiol tty a Uoilse, 1 ^ /At// ( iiw#*, 

18 Near ttw NfiftgAt* U »t* oil kmtwti It* tilt ItHttaitft/' /V A* #«# A# /Glllw#, *4, /*, #ft## 

Th*»ft» it* A ItMitituftt lit I tit iff the Ohm, ttir wit it «l will* ti k lifer oil, Um rt fuAtf* «f tttm &i*4 
hwwiii ft* jippiwr pilii/* ( a0,$m 4, /fe 4 /m, 

It m Ilf lit hotlltti up for Ii»ri»»i#i 4 l*irtwi 4 iitk <*I fmm * light Aba* brd tw t»hiut* ii»*l % curt mbit# 
m * • Aw 4 tirtw* aftt*i bdiiif hiitirtl long Mg**, tti»l Mtmt light i# Agihi bf ought teilli §f*§t 
w»l# tt» woife ter httiiiM* tttifigfw*.” 

* JH* nut a flirt hing glim In m WrirMom,** -f AtoAn AVg#/*’. 

!! !P lp gtittttmwr* with mmm *nrgk# tif tliy/L. Mulri/wr#, 

IS¥#n the night »hilt Ns light nheitt 1*11*/*-#% tim* # rni* #/ 



HE LAMII CnlumbuN ran agninitt, |*y 

wiliclpitlitf Horace Greeley** advice in 
“Go West 11 wan not neglected lit iltii 

unMtintcd dktrf tuition of iirimlrtiiit* It 

nhoniwlii In South America, lit the Went 
ttitJfci* the United Slute* and Canada, 
'rite moat e*t<m»ive and phenomenal 
natural fountain of itetrolciim ever known 
Iff tin tins Inland of Trinidad. Hot hint- 
ttttitt ititK filled it tiiiilit four fitilen In «::tr* 
cmnference, tlirecN|uurtem of tt tttlSe from 
the «ea» estimated to contain tltii cquiva* 
lent of tcit-ittillliins of )turret* tif crude- 
till Hie liquid ttoila tij> coiitimially # tilt* 
nerving mi Iiolklii'fi or H«uiili|% m. rifling 
mid foaming at the center of the lake, cooling and tliirkniiiig m it rrtnlt ^ 
nnd finally hectmilng fiolkl iiMphaltiim The huhhllug, hiding, steaming cal¬ 
dron cntlffi a 5tul|*humim odor, imrce§*tit*le ftir ten or twelve inili-i ami dw:k 
dedly migg^tive 0 f tho orthodox Hadett. Umnhnkft In 17^ rri*oited kk 
lmfm*Hsioit.i of thk Jipofitaneoiifi marvel, In fir««lnritig wlileh ftir puny kind *t( 
man had no nluire. From It fa derived the dark, tntigli, Tritu-eheak nutiTtal, 
fiwt utfliml I11 Swlt«erlitid for thin imriH^c, which pmm the ctrwN of 
of diiim. Few to reflect, m they glide over tin* mM*m »mfmw on 
whirling tilcyi len or Imliliid pmining nimnl% that the fiimuttli mptmUmn 
pawmcfitM and th« dear “ wamr«wltitc“ in the |kimet4iti|» iiuve a common 


On# ^y } 

Wi c^fefkl 


*5 



z 6 SKETCHES IN CRUDE-OIL. 

parentage. Yet bloomers and pantaloons, twin-creations of the tailor, or 
diamonds and coal, twin-links of carbon, are not related more closely. 

“ Even men and monkeys may be kin.'* 

The earliest printed reference to petroleum in America is by Joseph d© M 
Roche D’ Allion, a Franciscan missionary who crossed the Niagara river from 
Canada in 1629 and wrote of oil, in what Is now New York, known to the 
Indians and by them given a name signifying “ plenty there . 1 1 Likely this was 
the petroleum occupying cavities in fossils at Black Rock, below Iktfliilo, In 
sufficient abundance to be an object of commerce. Concerning the celebrated 
oil-spring of the Seneca Indians near Cuba, N. Y., which D'Allion may also 
have seen, Prof. Benjamin Silliman in 1833 said: 

“ This is situated in the western part of the county of Alleghany, In the flat# of Ntw York, 
This county is the third from Lake Erie on the south line of the mate, the cotwttai of Cattaraugus 
and Chautauqua lying west and forming the southwestern termination of the »tat« of New York. 
The spring is very near the line which divides Alleghany and Cattaraugus. * * * The country 
is rather mountainous, but the road running between the ridge* !» very good and leads through 
a cultivated region rich in soil and picturesque in scenery. Its geographical formation t* the 
same as that which is known to prevail in the western region; a t lUciont sandstone with shale, 
and in some places limestone, is the immediate basis of the country. * * * The attaining «r 
fountain rises in the midst of a marshy ground. It is a muddy, dirty pool of about eighteen feet 
in diameter and is nearly circular in form. There it no outlet above ground, fi® stream flowing 
from it, and it is, of course, a stagnant water, with no other circulation than than which springs 
from the changes in temperature and from the gat and petroleum that art co&staniiy rising 
through the pool. 

“We are told that the odor of petroleum Is perceived at a distance In approaching the 
spring. This may be true in particular states of the wind, but we did not dlstinguLk any peculiar 
•smell until we arrived on the edge of the fountain. Here Its peculiar character became very 
obvious. The water is covered with a thin layer of petroleum or mineral oil, as if coated with 
dirty molasses, having a yellowish-brown color, 

“ They collect the petroleum by skimming it like cream from a milk-pan* Wm this purpose 
•they use a broad, flat board, made thin at one edge like a knife; It is moved flat upon »»I just 
under the surface of the water and Is soon covered by a coating of petroleum, which hi so thick 
and adhesive that it does not fail off, but Is removed by scraping the Instrument upon the Up of a 
cup. It has then a very foul appearance, but It is purified by heating and straining It while hot 
■through flannel. It is used by the people of the vicinity for sprains and rheumatism and foe mm 
•on their horses.” 

The “muddy, dirty pool” was included in an Indian reservation, one mile 
•square, leased in i860 by Allen, Bradley & Co., who drove a pip© Into the bog. 
At thirty feet oil began to spout to the tune of a-barrel-im-hour, it rhythm tint 
unpleasing to the owners of the venture. The flow continued several week* 

and then “stopped short, never to go again.” Other well* followed to » 
greater depth, none of them proving sufficiently large to give the tide! an 
orchestra-chair in die petroleum-arena. 

It is told of a joHy Cuban, wearing a skull innocent of garbage m Uncle 
Ned’s, who “had no wool on the top of his head in the place whom tit© wool 
ought to grow,” that he applied oil from the “dirty pool” to an ugly swelling 
on the apex of Ms bare cranium. The treatment toted a month, by which 
time a crop of brand-new hair had begun to sprout The welcome growth 
meant business and eventually thatched toe roof of toe happy subject with n 
luxuriant vegetation that would have turned Paderewski, Absalom, or the most 
ambitious foot-ball kicker green with envy l Tittlebat Titmouse, over whoso 
excruciating experiences with toe “ Cyanochaitanthr<^o|»lon ” that dyed lib 
locks a bright emerald readers of “Ten-Thousand a Year” have laughed 
consumedly, was “not in it” compared with toe tmnsformecl d«i!»n of to# 
pretty village nestling amid the hills of the Empire State. Thus# ineUned to 
pronounce this a bald-headed fabrication may see for toemsdive$ toe precise 
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sjMii tint mud*hote fttrnUhing the oil <»ec upied prior to the advent of the pronuie, 
driving-pipe. 

Captain clii Jimctdru, 11 French officer In colonial days, who hud charge id 
military operutlottft tm the tippet Ohio and its tributary# In 17ji # reported “a 
fountain at lite head of it brand) of tho Ohio, the water of which in like oil/* 
Undoubtedly thin watt the iiiine “fountain 1 * referred to In the MsssmAmfMs 
tor July* 179 1 » m follow#: 

*' In the northern part tif I¥niiiytVftitiii Ha ereth mll«f fill Creek, whit it rmpUe# into the 
Allegheny * ivrr. If lwis«fiiii«i a fcptiitg tm wtilt ti •«* tilt to Unit c*)tr«! IkotMit**** 

tar, awl from wtikti tmr may gsrthet several g»U«m* a tUy, The lnwjm unit tt* gnat*! the western 
pm\H hahett uf tltli wring, eollei I«1 »««*# of the t*l 1 ami Imth* <1 their fftisiti with It, Tlth n*vr 
them grent relief front the rheumatism, with *hieh they were affllrffwl.** 

Hie hint or y of jietroleutti In America continence# with the iwr the pioneer 
fielder# found the red men made of it for medicine and for painting their dte*kv 
bodies The pettier# adopted ItH medicinal line and retained for various atfhe 
enM of the Allegheny the Indian name of Oil Creek, Both natives ami white * 
eolleeted the oil hy spreading blanket!* on the nmrohy pools along the edg» 1 of 
the bottom lunch nt the foot of iteep hill nidi*# or of mountain wall# that Item 
lit the valley# fettpjmrthtg eoabiimtMtren ttEiom The remain*) of ancient plM mi 
Oil Creek the Oil t ‘reek ordained to become it household word Hurd with 
limiter* and provided with tioiehttd tog# for ladder#, #how how for generation# 
the aborigine# had valued and stored the product, Home of these <|ut«r reser¬ 
voir#, choked with leave# and dirt amimulated during hundreds of yearn, Imto 
tree# two renttirh* old. Many of them, circular, fajtiure, uhhmg itttd oval, 
mmk In tint earth fifteen to twenty feet 
and Htrongly cribbed, have bent eftrtre 
vatnl. Their number and systematic 
arrangement fittest that petroleum wit# 
stuveil in liberal t ft in milieu by a race 
jmsmmtting In mime degree the element# 
of civilisation, Thu oil ha# preserved 
the timber# from tlt« ravage# of decay, 

“ to fmlntfi moral or adorn n tide,** initl 
they nr© m *nuwl to-day m when rut 
down by hand# that crumbled into tlmi 
age# ago. 

SdentfotH worry and peraplru over 
“the mounddutildem” and talk glibly 
about *' a superior rare anterior to tin* 

Indian#,’ 1 while ignoring the relic# of 11 
tribe Hiinirt enough to construe t endure 
lug Hturi house# for petroleum, Frople 
who did mieh work mid filled muh 
receptacle# with oil were not slouches 
who would sell their sonbi for whiskey 
and their fore#t»hmitage for a string of 
glm beiuk, Did they ficnt Irate the 
rock for their nuppiy of oil, or iiUtii it 
drop by drop ftottt the wateni of the ntmmif Who were lin y, wlieinr %mm 
they ittttl whither lutvtf they vanished ) Surely t\wm me t omitidmnt# to tax tlw 
itigeroilty of imaginative nolver# *»f p»*rplrxiitg rnldlr i, Sliall Macaulay^ Mew 
Zealand voyager, after virwing the rum# of London and Hying iicfovt tli«i Ai¬ 
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lantic, gaze upon the deserted oil-wells of Venango county a thousand years 
hence and wonder what strange creatures, in the dim and musty past* could 
have bored post-holes so deep and so promiscuously ? Rip Van Winkle wm 
right in his plaintive wail: “ How soon are we forgotten !” 

The renowned “spring” which may have supplied these remarkable vats 
was located in the middle of Oil Creek, on the MeClintock farm, three miles 
above Oil City and a short distance below Rouseville. Oil would escape from 
the rocks and gravel beneath the creek, appearing like air-bubbles until It 
reached the surface and spread a thin film reflecting all the colow of the mitt* 
bow. From shallow holes, dug and walled sometimes in the tied of the stream, 
the oil was skimmed and husbanded jealously. The demand was limited and 
the enterprise to meet it was correspondingly modest. Nathanael Cary, the first 

tailor in Franklin and owner of the 
tract adjoining the McClintock, peeb 
died it about the townships early in 
the century, when the population wan 
sparse and every good limniewife laid 
by a bottle of “Seneca Oil ” in ease 
of accident or IlS^^nCitry would 
sling two jars or kegu across it faithful 
horse, belonging to the dtum of Don 
Quixote’s “ Rosinante*’ and ton se¬ 
date to scare at anything short of a 
knickerbockered feminine astride it 
rubber-tired wheel* Mounting till* 
willing steed, which transported him 
steadily as “Jess** curried the self- 
denying physician of * 4 Beside the 
Bonnie Brier-Bush,” the tailor*ped« 
dler went his rounds at irregular in¬ 
tervals. Occasionally he took a ten* 
gallon cargo to Pittsburg, riding with it eighty miles on horseback and trading 
the oil for cloth and groceries. His memory should bo cherished iw the first 
“shipper ” of petroleum to “the Smoky City,” then a merit duster of log and 
frame buildings in a patch of cleared ground surrounding Fort Pitt. “Thing* 
are different now.” 

The Augusts, a family living in Cherrytree township and rimemltwd only 
a handful of old residents, followed Cary’s example. Thdr stin k was pro- 
cured from springs farther up Oil Creek, especially one near Titusville, which 
achieved immortality as the real source of the pdroleum-devdopmcnt that tout 
astounded the civilized world. They sold the oil for “ a quarter*<fo!Iar a gill ” 
to the inhabitants of neighboring townships. The consumption was extremely 
moderate, a pint usually sufficing a household for a twelvemonth. Nnturdt* 
own remedy, it was absolutely pure and unadulterated, a panacea for <# ttni 
thousand natural shocks that flesh is heir to,” and positively refitted to mln 
with,water. If milk and water were equally unsocial, would nut many a dlt*« 
penser of the lacteal fluid train with Othello and “ find hi* iiectffmtbft gmmf* 
Don't “ read the answer in the stars let the overworked pumps In thmmtuk 
Of barnyards reply 1 

_ No latter-day work on petroleum, no book, pamphlet, sketch or magmsfn# 
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have been sent in 17511 to Oetmral Montcalm, tin* From li commander who 

perished ill yttebee nine years later, by tlm commander of Fort t Hi ytteatr, 
now Pittsburg* A sherrycobbler minus this sherry would have bent pro* 
iiuiiiiml less Insipid lliiiii liny oib|ii*tilk:iilkm omitting tlm favorite extract. It 
has been quoted it» throwing light upon tins rcligiotm character of tint Indians 
am! ottered us evidence cif their iiffitiity with the flre-wornhlpperH o f the orient! 
< Hficlat reports printed mid endorsed it, ministers embodied it In missionary 
?*ertm »un ant! it posed an Infallible history. This h the paragraph t 

** l wtmUl *tr**in* itiiwttir \tm that thlnl*** nwwt hitfl. tnmir **f the nw%t *oum 

falling iiattwal fttMitri* have t«v» #ikwartrd t»y aw Wlillf tlm rnthttg III# Allrulinn* 

ttfimt IPitgur* brltiw t!t« mouth at Urn amt thrrr itbnyr Utr VwiwtR**, we writ* in* lint 

i»v tti« dttaf *»t‘ ttw H *tir» m It* attwi a rtHgUmtt t etvittmty *>f hh itilwr. Wt> kittlnl unit dirw up 
am ««uitw» tin a paint vOtrtr a «t«ll tansutt rntriol tit# tlvrr. Tit# 0it»# nppritfnt mitotirtUy 
W*t mateh* ti tip tfi# »tem«* afamt halt a Intgur, whnr the t t»mp4io, a fatml, It »f*f»t4»nl» 
Iwtl #rilvfd mm%e ilav* tw» t again ft* tilth hrjfltl tw on every «ttlr The ?§* wt# wai tralty 

Milillnirt Tilt! jpwtt rttbf thru trtitwl Ittsufam *>f Omit amenUM*. tfitmttat* 

Hit 1 # nf til# fttnwtti with a tlili k » urn, with h,ti|fc»ti aftfilihtg ti ton It «tt» iglvrit -a 14 

Itittsl into n rantplrt* rtf§ttt*j|titflb*n At Xim tight of lli« Itnmr* the lntlla»» nave hath tit# 
tfimnpliaitt oltout that ma«t# tli« tilth amt \ attova tr^ hn nK4in> ttrn\ thisn, H mtvr»i t Im 
mu hail ftrmwt*! 4il|i et th# Ma%t j hm* t th#«, me tti# rtiiMtni «f t\m Kim, n 

Tim ttfyh* of thh popular tHimjHtmtion, In \H ittiapliiltoti to thu orraMton atttl 
rfmitiwtmirr^ rivah C itattrrtoipH unHurpahHrtl ititliiiiiotifiuf ttm unfit pm. Monk 
wiw it galkiii tolclkr who Imt hk Ufa lighting lltu Kuglif*lt timh r Cu tmtu! 
Wollb* tlm firm whtmu ttoblu rnlogy of thr \nmt C#ray I wtmhl ratlnT hv ilui 
untlior of tin* * Kh*gy Wrlttrn in n t^nmtry Clmnltyartl 1 than flu? raptor of 
(Jtirtirr H ntunitd atom? rrowtt him with unfaditig laurvk, Tlm rtiiiitiiatidrr of 
Fort iiKo “livrd and muvrd and hud a lit*ing/ # Tlm Ailirtisiiy 

Khrr iimimdfm m of yon% tin* t'iiiirwatigo rmpth h Into it at Warfrti, dm 
** Wnuttga 11 1% tlm Frrnrh Crrrk widt h jtdiH tlm Allrght ny at Fiatthliit, *1 Im 
“ smalt M mini’ 1 np whirh limy martin d M abtnd hull 4 !ruutm M wa% < Ml Fink 
ami tlm duttfltmtion wuh tlm ofbupilttg of Join .dm and M Nui “ t my 1 ho 
**gigantic hills* 1 have? not drparb*d, nlthough thr M thuk mini 11 h r4oird lit 
iron tanks. Hut tmitlmrof tlm front h roiii«tatitlrt?i rv**r \ui*to or rt m) **r 
hoard of the mu<*h-ttuoted rtirrmponttom 1% tor the vw rllont o *o#tit that if h id 
tmt but?n evolved during their sojourn on this mundane uphoit I 

Franklin, justly dubbed 4 *‘lhr Kuo*ei> of (heat gave biilli to tb* 

firotty story. Sixty six years ago it bnglit young man w.e. admith d to the bur 
and oponod alitw-otlire In theuttrartive humlot at the jtinrtimi of the Allrgfuiiv 
Kivor and From h C'rook. He soon rank* d high In Ids profovuon and In t h 
wms nppolnti d judge of a sporin! distriot routt, 1 n atod to dt »t**»m? ui at t umn 
lafotl htmimwt in Vtnmngo, (Vuwftird, Etb and Motor * roitttth^ Iho 
yearn talonb d divinity ^fttdont uau tailed to the pa? 4 ornto of the I*t« abvh n.m 
olmnh In Ftanklin. Tlm youthful minister and the new judge ftetutne wutni 
htonds and rultivuted their rare literary tiedos by writing lor the M!!4go«p4|# i, 
a hixH*oUmm weekly. Among <»tln rs they prepared a aeries of fntiiimw 
atth Ion, based ni»m the early nHtlement of Ntuthwesti rn FomnyfiMiii^ i| r . 
nigned to whet tlm public? nppisiti* lor historic* and Irgiaithif^ Iotr t In one of 
them? nketrlms tlm alleged letter to Montc alm was ini hided. Average reader?* 
imptwmcsl tltii itiltttttu do^riptions and bold narrative** wrr«i rwk'tilibrd bit«% 
an opinion tlm authors did not earn to controvert* ami at length the *' Firm li 
eommamler’s letter’ 1 began to be reprinted m at tual, bona fide, name'blown* 
In thedarttle liktor> I 

One of tin* two writers who tomed the* interesung *’lake M was Htiit, 
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lantic, gaze upon the deserted oil-wells of Venango county a tfuntsami ycurn 
hence and wonder what strange creatures, in the dim and musty just. ruttltl 
have bored post-holes so deep and so promiscuously ? Rip Van Winkle was 
right in his plaintive wail: “ I low soon are we forgotten V* 

The renowned “spring” which may have supplied these remarkable vats 
was located in the middle of Oil Creek, on the McCHntock farm, tliree tittle** 
above Oil City and a short distance Mow Rouseville. Oil would emvipe from 
the rocks and gravel beneath the creek, appearing like ttlrdtttbliieti until it 
reached the surface and spread a thin film reflecting all the colors of tins rain* 
bow. From shallow holes, dug and walled sometimes in the bed of the utreititt, 
the oil was skimmed and husbanded jealously. The demand was limited ntid 
the enterprise to meet it was correspondingly modest. Nathanael Cary, the first 

tailor in Franklin and owner of the 
tract adjoining the MeCIIttfodk, ped¬ 
dled it about the towniliifii early lit 
the century, when tlitt population was 
sparse and every good Ituttsewife liiicl 
by a bottle of “Seneca Oil 11 lit cat# 
of accident or ' Cary would 

sling two jars or kegs itc«;»i it faltltlil 
horse, belonging to the clfitut of 
Quixote's “ Romititnli; ** nnd too mi» 
date to scare at anything short of it 
knickerlxK'kertHl feminine astride it 
rubber-tired wheel* Mounthtg tills 
willing steed, which inttiHitorUni hint 
steadily its “Jess” curried the twlf. 
denying physkfatn of #i IksUle the 
Bonnie Brier- Bush,” the tailt>r*ped- 
dler went hit rounds nt Irregular In* 
tervals. Occasionally he tonk it ten* 
gallon cargo to Pittsburg, riding with it eighty miles on horseback ami trading 
the oil for cloth and groceries. His memory should bo cherished as tho first 
‘‘shipper” of petroleum to “the Smoky City," then n mere cluster of log and 
frame buildings in a patch of cleared ground surrounding Fort Pitt “ Things 
are different now.** 



mrr oil “.shipped” to rrnr.iwuu 


The Augusts, a family living in Cherrytrec township and rememlwml only 
by a handful of old residents, followed Cary’s example. Their stork was pro. 
cured from springs farther up Oil Creek, especially one m»nr Titusville, which 
achieved immortality as the real source of tho petrolcum-devclopmcnt that has 
astounded the civilized world. They sold tho oil for “ a quarter-dulkr n g||| *• 
to the inhabitants of neighboring townships. The consumption was extremely 
moderate, a pint usually sufficing a household for it twelvemonth. Nature’s 
own remedy, it was absolutely pure and unadulterated, a panacea for “tho 
thousand natural shocks that flesh is heir to,” and {wsitlvely rrfuml to mix 
with,water. If milk and water were equally unsocial, would not many u di»> 
penser of the lacteal fluid train with Othello and “ find his oanijudlmi g,»,«.?•* 

Don’t “ read the answer in the stars ;” let the overworked jnunpti in thousands 

of barnyards reply! 

No latter-day work on petroleum, no lxiok, pamphlet, sketch or mnaarims 
article of any pretensions has failed to reproduce part of a tetter purporting to 
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iuw I 'ii M-iit in 1} *o to Getteta! Montcalm, tin* Flench commander who 

4 f ptiebrc nine Years later, by the commander of Fort i)u <Juvstu% 
mm Pittshuig. A slieiry cobbler mltuw the blurry would have been pro- 
iioiiiK ed Irv4 IttsijmS than any oil publication omitting the favorite extract It 
has Itrt n tjuottxl ns throwing light upon the religious character of tint Indians 
and offered #h evidence «if their affinity with tin* Im^wondiippm of tin? orient 1 
f tttirlal reports printed amt endorsed It, miftitUcrn embodied it in mkHbmtry 
n* tmons and It posed m Infallible history, This h the paragraph ; 

“ t to mmm nw that thh h a mmt iltliitariil Uml, Kmttr cif th« mmt a»ton- 

ft At m« at *M*mtet* hum Iwrti (Uwavrrnt hyrntr pftiplfs While tfr»r«mllitjr th© Alkghemy, 
tilir^w lit# mtmtk tif fit* (Nmewanga amt thews ahmw If ie Wruuigo, we were Invited 

tiy Iti# chief ut the Ketw«<» to attend a «elijfii>mi tvrttmmy nf life tilhe, We landed and drew up 
*#$n i A«mr* on a fwiiit whine a wnalt stream entered the river. The trihe appeared tmutmalty 
wieitui* We ntatetwd tip the hUtstm ntnatt halt a4e»gtie, whete the ©ottt party, a hand, It ttpptiirtsl, 
had at dvrd mmm days helote m* thgawtie hills ttrgln un mi every aide, Th© avert© was really 
muMiitir* The jfiwtt thief thru tedted the emu jWHts uml hetolnm of their ativestont. The mtr« 
bn r tif the at ream wita i ©yeted with a thick m tint, whit h.tsptm applying a tmth at a given signal, 
litifit into a itttitpfrt#? rmiflagrathm. At the sight of the Hitmen the Indium gave forth the 
triumphant ilttiiit that made this ftllli and valley* tr-who again. Here, then, Is revived the 
in* lent Hi*’ WMtfchip of the Hast \ litre, then, are the Children of the Hun.** 

Thu htyb of thin |mpttlitr roiniMwitioit, in it n adaptation to the occasion and 

<‘imtitt»ta»tt%*H, rivals Chattcrtoi* 4 * ttntwrimsml Imitations«if the antique. Mont- 

mint mm a gallant wildbr who Unit his lift* lighting the English under General 
Wolfe* this hero whoso noble eulogy of the poet Gray I would rather he the 
author of the 4 Elegy Written in a Country Churchyard* than the captor of 
Qtielare should ah mo crown him with unfading laurels. The commander of 
Fort Pit Qnmm tiko 14 lived and moved find had it being,” Thu Allegheny 
River meanders its of yore, the Conewango empties into it at Warren, the 
“ Venango “ Is the French Cheek which joins the Allegheny at Franklin. Tim 
4 •small stream 11 up which they marched “about half adeague” was Oil Creek 
and the destination was the oibspring of Joneaire and “Nat “ Cary, Tim 
“gigantic hills” have not departed, although the “thh k neum “ Is stored in 
iron tanks, Hut neither of the French commanders ever wrote or read or 
heard of the muchspudec 1 eorrcspimdettee, for the excellent reason that it had 
not lmen evolved during their sojourn on thin mundane sphere I 

Franklin, jtralv dubbed “The Nurseiy of i beat Men,“ gave Inf th to the 
ptetty story. Sixty six years ago a bright young man was admitted to the bar 
and opcittd n liw-otlice hi the attractive hamlet at thejum turn of the Allegheny 
River and Idemh Creek, fie noon ranketl high in bin pmlissloii and in tB|*i 
was appoint^l judge of n special dismcprouil, created to dispose of ammttc 
lab d business in Venango, Crawford, File and Mercer counties. The same 
year a talented divinity student was culled to the pastorate of the Presbyterian 
rhtifili In Flankliu. The youthful minister and the new judge became warm 
h tends itttd t ultlvuted their rare literary tastes by writing fbi the villagm{«i|ier, 
a six column weekly. Among others they prepared si mules of hetitiotm 
art hies, based upon the early wetitement of Nmthwestern PemiHylvaida, de¬ 
signed to whet the public npjmtite for historic nitil legentkiry lore. In one of 
these sketches the alleged letter to Montcalm was imiuded. Average readers 
tttipffosed the inliittln dcsiTlptiotw and bold narrativet* w<*re na*k ribbed fatls, 
sin opinion the mithorn did not care to controvert, ami at length the 44 French 
isimmandeFs letter H began to leprftried as actual, boinefide, name-blown* 

lit the bottle history I 

One i*f the two writers who coined this interesting 44 fake* 1 was Hum 
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James Thompson, the eminent jurist, who learned juiniinK Ihniei* fiwiiirnl 
law in Venango county, served three terms tht last an spcakri in tin* I *t 
lature and one in Congress, was district judge six yvdts ami *»af »»n the Nnja< me 
bench fifteen years, five of them as chief- justice of this state, fudge i homp'aui 
removed to Erie in 1842 and finally to Philadelphia. He marital #4 liitif/tfri ««t 

Rev. Nathaim I R. Snowden, ftt-a «t 



the First Pr«slivl**tiiii rliiiti ft in ifaiiedaiig, 

in 1794*1803, and ahnwanh «ii44er #«l 4 
noted academy at Franklin, Mi, SuoHdrn 1 
wife was the iktigliter of I>t* <#n ai«r 4 a >»m 

vivor of tlie frightful Wyoming re. 

Their son, an ctttitu lit Franklin phv *»u ntt of 
early times, was the father oi the 1 it>- In* 
S. Ciustttie Snowden am! of Man a t*rss» tal 
tieorge R, Snowden, of i'lukitlHphta, »on* 
mandcr of the National i niaol ol t% ttn*tl 
vanin* The good ttilttairf dhtl hi Aim* 
Htumg county, descending to the gtair as 4 
shock of wheat fully rifir for the Itat u <*t, 

' -"** fa limit* 

T» him tHuI twrcti 11 n lilt #« h#m f 

A ifitic! hnwit, whcic hi*»li4lir| 4 t**ik 


EKV. NATHAMKJ. *. tNOWUKN. W ' M,r ", ,r »■«««'* •»'**»• »• »'«*. 

After a jxstfttiiitr mtth * hnk*U, * 


JudgeThompson’s literary co-worker was the Rev. CTrtri Hisfc%on, f l, f 

who resigned his first charge in 1848, d In tin ra%f and gain* 4 ilr4ni* ti.*«« 

in the pulpit and as a forcible writer* How thoroughly these kimlr *4 \\»uVu 
now happily reunited “beyond the smiling itittl the weeping/* nina h*\*' me 
joyed the overwhelming success of their iitfrtttoiw plot and laughed at tl«n 
easy credulity which accepted every line of their . 


contributions as gospel-truth! They amid not 
fail to relish the efforts, prompted mainly by 
their fanciful seen® on Oil Creek, to identify m 
Children of the Sun the savage braves In buck¬ 
skin and moccasins whose noblest conception 
of heaven was an eternal surfeit of dog»utti§ti|p! 



The Indian may be superstitious, 

His tastes may be wholly ptrnidous \ 

But he bitterly tpumt-ew we blame hint I - 
The cranks who are ready to claim him 
And with a white pedigree thaittt him. 

Signs of petroleum in the Keystone Stat«» 
were not confined to Oil-Creek* Trn miles 
westward, in water-wells and in the bed and 
near the mouth of French Creek, the indtatlttim 



were numerous and unmistakable* The first m * a 1 '*****#* ** *#«**■ %, 
white man to turn them to account was Marcus Muting*, of Franklin, th« «|g|. 

of ‘ Wh nn>/ eMng ^ ! ° 0Unty ', ?* Ch *'! ttinm h ” “kiw tw., 

of earth-oil from a tiny pond, formed Uy damming a Wt of thr rnwlt. th« 

fluid serving as a liniment and medicine. Thin was the small begtetiitg of otra 
whose reiative and namesake, two generations later, was h. rank a* /leading 
oil-millionaire. Hulings "ferried " passengers norms tin* uttliridgeii Mttvitm in 


t < ■ / im ui k ix / /// ;/ •/■/,s / ; 


.1 l. 4 ik ..HUH- ami it keel In ml t<> I’ittj.lmig, the riaimUrip frequently re- 

.(U'lmu i«utt uccks. I'ajist ttgfW were " few mul fur between, " consequently 
a )M.<»k krrjK-r iitttlit trunsuicr were not eiiR-nRed to take care of tin; receipts. 
I he jtroptn tot ttl the tuiHK, letty cleared u tututlK*r ot aeres, mist'd corn atul 
poi.itoi 'i ami Mud in a luR-eubin, not tar from the site of the Iutwh-fuetory, 
"Mich i.tootl tor titty vt an alter his death I*rolmhIy he was buried in the north- 
tv«-a < oincr of the old r.iauAnid, hi side his wife and son, of whom two sunken 


Muiiicr, 

wifi? of 

Miirrtti HuUng* 
Died 

Fei»« 9. *Hi j. 

AfCtl <67 yr», 

a mt* tt»cl m tin, 

* •* j -O' »*«**'**'»<- » ^ 

The mm* hallowed testing-place of many worthy plows rs sadly needs the 
kindly minixtrutionnof Homo "Old Mortality M to replace broken slabs, restore 
Illegible inscriptions and brush itwity the obnoxious weeds, Quaint spelling 
anti lettering and curious epitaphs are not uncommon. < >bservt? these examples : 



in 

memery of Jams* 

uttit CilttiififMt ita 
tittt If 0 tl«pkf t«4 
elite life July 3 ii#* 

Jamk* Aeip Two 
ymim #»• meittli*, 

ten «Iiy* etcfMtftiw 

% Anna two mowtlii 
i*ttl 14 tUy»» 


|ank contort of 

t)AVID Ktlii) 
wtio lit {tutted tltii 
life* April 14 tttjft 

ai«l 3 * ywiri 

O may I tea thy trite «sMr 
awl M their triumph** 
with my vnl m tht* all. my 

Uloiy Fort! tobt»Jt*ii»rtl t« 

thy fuUntft ami tuner to. then 


hi memory of 
Sainwel Kiddle, Kntj. 

Korn Aug. 4, ihtt 

At 

Pled May t«. t%f, 

At Franklin* 

Venango County, Ph. 
Mere lira an lument lawyer, 

Itouorrd mttl r«ij*r>r 1***1 living, 

Fumentrd and mourned dead. 


Trains on the latktrShoru Railroad thunder punt Urn lower end of the quirt 
( iod’s Acre/* dime to the mounds of the McDowells, the RroadfooN, the flow* 
maun, tht! Hales ittid other curly settlers, hut tin* peaceful repose of the dead 

< 4tt hi* disturbed only hy the blast of Gabriel's t ruining on the resurrection 
m*»f ning. 

Ilif venerable William Whitman, familiarly called " Doctor/’ over whom* 
gotvo tin* snows of twenty live long years have drifted, often told tin* how, when 
a youngstet, he t anted water to the masons building Colonel Alexander 

Melhiwrll'n Htotm hottHt', on Klk Htrcct, 11 « hemmed In 11 tiool on tiles edge of 
hniirlt C*rrrk, Hoakcd up the grettsy scum with it pirns of flnttttd, wrung out 
the doth itttd tilled several bottles with durkdookmg oil. Tht? maHoim would 
■HWttllow ditses of It, rub it on their bruised ftumk ittid dedaai it it sovereign 

interna! and externa! remedy. In early manhood Mr. Whitman nettled in 
Canal township, eleven miles northwest of Franklin, cultivated it farm anti 
rearer! u large family. It wan the dream of Ills old ngt? to see oil taken from 
his own land, lit tsfifi two wells were drilled on the Williams tract, across the 
road from Whitman's, with encouraging pmspeets. Depressed prices retarded 
o|H*ratioiis and these wells remained Idle, hour years Inter my unde, f ieorge 
llitcliartitti, and myself drilled on the Whitman farm. The patriarch watched the 
3 
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progress of the work with feverish interest, spending hours daily a limit tile rig, 
A string of driving-pipe, up to that time said to tie the longest™-15,3 fret ■■ ever 
needed in an oil-well, had to ho forced down. Three fret further a vein of 
sparkling water, tinged with sulphur, spouted above the pipe and it bus flowed 
uninterruptedly since. The heavy tools pierced tins rock rapidly unci the 
delight of the u Doctor” was unbounded. He felt confident 11 fwyiiig well 
would result and waited impatiently for the decisive list A boy longing for 

Christmas or his first pair of 1 hh>!h could 
not bo more keenly c*xf xriant, 1 its fomlent 
wish was not to tie gratified. I In took sick 
and died, iifler a very short illness, lit iMj% 
four days before the well mm through fit© 
sand and pumping at the rate of fifty bar¬ 
rels per diem I 

This singular well merit* m brief notice. 
From the first mind, not it tmcu of which 
was met in the two well* on the oilier side 
of the road, oil and gas arose through tint 
water so freely that drilling wm *toppe«l 
and tulfmg limirtei In twenty-four hours 
the well yielded fifty-eight barrel* of the 
blackest lubricant in America, ai # gravity, 
the hue of a stock of ebony cuts and with 
plenty of gas to illuminate the m ighbot- 
hood. Subsiding quickly, the tubing was drawn and the hole drilled In «jiie *t 
of toe third sand, toe rock which furnished the lighter petroleum on Oil Creek, 
Eight feet were found seven-hundred feet towards the antipodes, 11 tnrftcdo was 
exploded, the tubing was put buck and the well produced two Itarrrfi 11 tiny for 
a year, divided between toe sands almut equally, the green and black oils com¬ 
ing out of toe pipe side-by-side and positively declining to merge into one, 
Other wells were drilled years afterwards dose by, without finding the jug* 
ular. Mr. Whitman sleeps in the Baptist churchyard near flatittavlllr, the 
sleep that shall have no awakening until toe Judgment Day. Mr, Buchanan, 
who operated at Rouseville, Scrubgrass, Franklin and Bradford, left the oil- 
regions nine years ago for the Black Hills and died In South Dakota on Man h 
twenty-eighth, 1897. He was a man of sterling attributes, nobly considerate 
and unselfish. No truer, braver heart e’er beat in human breast. 

“ Yen, we must follow hook, will gkd ottry 
When a few nun* have rolled thru tmp% away, 

Tired with vain life, wilt dost* th<» w*\trv «*vo * 

’Tl® tot great birthright of mankind t*i «f if*,** 

Excavating for the Franklin omul in 183a, on tin* mirth kink of French 
Creek, opposite ‘ ‘ the infant industry " of Hidings forty years previously, the 
workmen were annoyed by a persistent seeimge of petroleum, execrating it ,**, 
a nuisance. A well dug on the flats ten years Utter, for water, encountered 
such a glut of oil that the disgusted wielder of the s|wde threw up hk j„l» ami 
threw his besmeared clothes into tlte creek ! When the oil* excitement lnvml. il 
the county-seat the greasy well was drilled to the customary depth and proved 
hopelessly dry! At Slippery Rock, in Beaver county, oil exuded atnindantiy 
from the sandy banks and bed of the creek, foiling to pun out when well* were 
put down. Something of the same sort oceurtvd in t*.rthm.i of Uwrerne 
comity and on the banks of many streams in different secUoiw of tin* country. 



GEORGS BUCHANAN. 



I f *7 / If Ifi A* /\ / Nt* I/7/.S7. 


2S 

\ gri4oghat export riidtaVotn In make it ,t»* t leaf as mud in thin m.imiif : 
*‘*1 i, * »I}mh U M * S , H Urn «,»• > ill Uja-M »,! I ti» |4,U im| |m» ,| « »* «* • f,t 

l,4|. too # w»’»< ’>»;oa»U ,4.lSa |«i! * uli< l« ' Itw flaw ftl* t*»„tf mi .i <ut *• *, HI 

*U <i m»w Ml ill* 1.4^'4 >A ij *% a*- u H 4 1 U\ ills* 4% si HIM* », ll l4 m!*!|, uu*\% 1 4 »* n, Sih h 

tfjMii',* 4w a llitl'-Mf 1 * V j,/0*U ’4|f 14* * f 'flag'll 4 fjt 4i s,\ ii\U- t %% lirl f ILlflfl i* ill*’ 

0* I'Stliuff *Sm * 1 1lillli It#',|'tini if* In i i •> { hr pftttlui fi»ift of f«<*t f ot« tint m «|is iiilili* *, 

#4 » i| i«i|4»ni ta< >' f*»'! ■* l«s 4 'm itawi if nv*m t in \OtS It it.utn** lu * Itrni htoohmg H 

iij * 4 ii»‘ii» 4*1 imli jug 4 }/iI iti 4 ilr^ * |*ln r* tllvjilUy mI h* > w* 4 UU,*‘ 

Apphmg lliin iin (hod, flit* plate l«i liiiiI petroleum is where m«t a symptom 
nt it i* \ fable ! An holiest I Ittrf titan, asked 1*1*4 opinion of a notorious falsifier, 
an oven d that ** bo must in* riim k lull ov truth* fur brdad tm niver lets any ov 
It git *nit ! M Hi#* «dmvo expianathm In of this stdpe, Flee to the mountains 
i,r i t n wtdnin ” rather than attempt In burn tor oil hi localities having “shows'* 
nf the \cry tiling |iiii am aftei 1 These dreadfully deceptive “shown' 1 nlmw that 
the oil has got out and emptied flic “reservoirs in which nature had I writ hoard- 
lug It tip !'* This H 11 fifritv rough jokt* on |n»or tlrludrd nature* I i low rould 
tiirso *\tirfin* h!i«iws“ havo vtiaud otf anvliow, tinlt*vi romwrtod with roHt*r- 
volts of gfttittiio jiotrohaim at tint outsi ts Tin? first wdk on < )il Crn*k and at 
Frank tin wrrr* driilni Iwsido “surlatv rihows l> wliic'h mvndnl tlie f*xktriirr of 
|w*lroirtttit and wtpfdird <*ary, Augunt, llrnintotk and llullngH with tlnn ov* 
f*tnt oil. Tin su mrlk fimtittf i d |ii*trolnittn “ tit tfuanlitit’Hof oronomkitl InifMit * 
htit« , r/ > dumonstrafing that u m* h shown worn m*t itlwavfi illusory, 1 ’ hi uatum 
lititrolnii |i*dtott*mn»Htvkt*rs by ktitilitg out it Will*o**th*?AVkp iilgnal whvm 
tlwri" is 14 llttlr trimrumi fit Ittr rofti*rfi? M Tito failums nt SlipjKuy Kewk and 
divors otlrnr ftlurr^ r^itiltid from tli« fart that tho nrrpagrs had tmvtdrd nm- 
iidrtalilo tlklaftn^ to find hmtks in th« rock« that would purmit of tin* “ mi^t 
riifiliitw v%vn\n* M 

iVitlral and Hoittli Amrrlra itm fairly ntorkrd with prtroiintttt-indimtiuiw* 
In tlir rally days of tht* Fairnma Mallroad and ihirlng thr romitrurtlon of thu 
ilhfatrd rental munrfotH rftoila wmi itiado to rtplorr the? ntabrrgioiw of tin* 

Atlantift In proximity to tho imrtH of Colon itnd Ihtnama, Thrw* rrmstn hrs ha! 
to t!i« dinmvrry of iiltumluouH rftalrs imd llgnito nrar tho port of Bora drl 
Toro t on tlir Citrlhla*itti H«t* Tito map of Colombia shows a grrat imlrutwo 
m tlm Atlantic Coast of tho di*partmt*nt of (\iura, for mod by iltti (iulfodo 
llriibtt, or Ditflitn cl%4 Nord* Into this gulf How thr Atmto, ArladHrs, Fuittii do 
llrtlnt and many stmtl! sttmmm* Kiplorations on tbo (#ulf of t Irabu mid itn 
trilnitarlrH diarlost*d «xtii»lvu at rata of “oiWot'k” and '*oIliipfittgit n nrar this 
Rio Aiholrtrs, Tbo lurgcstt of forty of tht*no springa has it twrlvr mrh rnttn; 
wliiili gnshrs 441 nuflirinit to fill a tdidnrh pi|n% Nrar this Brolallgnagiait spring 
hi n f»f try|rutio|Hn«l sixty frrt in diamrb*r and from thrro ti> frit frrt drop 
Tlir flow of tbrHfMiihHpriitgs drstTvrn tb«* uttontlon t»f grohiglnts and Invrutom, 
Thry bo ut a dintant oof our to tbrro milrs from tho sli«rr*4of tin* gulf lint oil 
hi rnttarkably purr, passing tnrmigh n tml <»f nual, with H m*vtm tom t m it filtrr 
iind t rfiitor. A prt ifirf sui vry < if thr oil rrghm of tlir t Vaba wouhl br Intimating 
from a $« mull he smd an Indtisidiil standpoint, llio proper th*vtdofunriit of Its 
jwmibilitlrs might rrstilt in tho rontml of tho jndrobammmatkrt of Hmtth 
Amriira, Tlir t hmato in too tatlliy for tho display of soul s*n ijttrs and fur^ovor 
«s*at% a palm hat constituting tho ortlinaty gaib of tho avorago dU/oti, This 
providoutial dhpriisatlon ollinlnatos duties and fallormiatlo girls, staml upiollam 
anti Mhircafod skills from tho <hmu**ttk* rtsttiomy of tho happy Isthmians, 

In tho canton of Santa Fiona, Kcuittlor, embracing tin* entire area ot country 
between tho hoi springs of San Vidtito ami tho rat.dk co*mt, fiotroloum i?i found 
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in abundance. It is of a black color, its density varies, it is considered mi* 
perior to the Pennsylvania product and is entirely free from cifiVst‘d\i« odor. 
Little has been done towards working these wells. 1 he people are unacquainted 
with the proper method of sinking them and no well has exceeded a few feet 
in depth. Geologists think, when the strata of alumina and rock are pierced, 
reservoirs will be found in the huge cavities formed by volcanic convulsions of 
the Andes. Venezuela is in the same boat. 

From the Chira to the Fumbes river, a desert waste onedumdrtsbambetghty 
miles in length and fifteen miles in width, lying along the coast Itetwent the 
Pacific ocean and the Andes, the oil-field of Peru is believed to extend. For 
two centuries oil has been gathered in shallow pits and stored in vats, precisely 
as in Pennsylvania. The burning sun evaporated the lighter purls, leaving a 
glutinous substance, which was purified and thickened to the consistency of 
sealing-wax bf boiling. It was shipped to southern ports in boxes am! used as 
glazing for the inside of Aguardiente jars. The Spanish government mumijio 
lized the trade until 1830, when M. Lama purchased the hind In if% Blanchard 
C. Dean and Rollin Thorne, Americans, 11 denounced " the mine, won it lawsuit 
brought by Lama and drilled four wells two-hundmband-thirty feet deep, a 
short distance from the beach. Each well yielded mx t< > ten barrels it tiny, which 
deeper drilling in 1871-2 augmented largely. Frederic Prentice, the enterprising 
Pennsylvania operator, secured an enormous grant In 1B70, bored several welts 
one a thousand-barreler—erected a refinery, supplied the city of Lima with her 
osene and exported considerable quantities to England and Australia, The war 
with Chili compelled a cessation of operations for some yearn, Dr, Tweddle, 
who had established a refinery at Franklin, tried to revive the Peruvian fields in 
1887-8. He drilled a number of wells, refined the output, enlisted New-York 
capital and shipped cargoes of the product to San Francisco. Hon. Wallace L* 
Hardison, who represented Clarion in the Legislature and operated at Bradford 
and in California, is now exploring the Peruvian field for flowing oil-wells and 
gold-nuggets. Qualified judges have no doubt that, 41 in the fiweebbyesmd * 
bye," the oleaginous goose may hang nltitudinum In Peru. 

A larger percentage of the oil-product of the United States in sent abroad 
than of any other except cotton, while nearly every home in the land is bkmrd 
with petroleum’s beneficent light America has toed the mark so grandly 
that the petroleum-industry is the one circus bigger inside the canvas than on 
the posters. ‘ Beginning with 1866, the exports of illuminating oils wnc doubled 
in 1868, again in 1871, again in 1877 and again in 1891. The average exports 
per week in 1894 were as much as for the entire year 1864. Not lens Ittiprcssbc 
is the marvelous reduction in the price of refined, ho that it has found at wrl 
come everywhere. Export-oil averaged, in i86r, (n)i cents per gallon ; in 1S71, 
23$ cents per gallon; in i 88 t, 8 cents per gallon; in 1891, tvsiM per gal¬ 
lon ; in 1892, 6 cents per gallon; in 1894, 5 1-6 cents per gallon, or one* 
twentieth that in 1861. But this decrease, great as it is, does not tvpmmmt the 
real reduction in the price of oil, as the cost of the barrel k included in thew 
prices. A gallon of bulk-oil cost in 1861 not lens than 58 cents; 111 !%»§» not 
more than 3^ cents, or hardly one-seventeenth. In January, 1871, the piirr 
was 75 cents ; in January, 1894, one-tweutydifth that of thirty-three years lie 
fore. Consumers have received the benefit of constant improvements and 
reductions in prices, while thirteen-hundred-million dollars have mine from 
abroad to this country for petroleum. 

The glimmer has broadened and deepened into noun-day brightmm 
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SAt.T WaTKK IIkM INU Sul, VIC 1 * 111*1 PKotli KM RIRK'h tMlHlKTANr K*«'KttlMKN Hi 
-«Kkmamkaim u StiArr Ar *f AttttNrt'M Wiou* Vikoinia and unit* to imk 
KkONT ■- Til It bANTttltN FlKNtl—■ “WllAT AN Ol4> Ma»* SttoWia* K&N I UCKV 
PkAVu Tunnies—Tun Kathkk m* Fuowino Wkiu** Sunim*v Exricmiknckh 
ami* Oiihkkvatmikii at Various! Points. 


* |n»i tt*»w ilie i»I»l#n*%atplili«*l fUwtt,** - 'Mtfifik**, 

* Itir Hi Hi «#§t»ro fthwly, by little §411*1 tittle, Inin the fttil,»Inn light. ' Xpwtem, 

' tm then? b* tight M c♦>##*« #, ,/ 

’ I'mtttt into flu? wight light hry*m*l *' II tium 

* Watchman, wh*t «tf fh»» night 1 I in’ tm siting hr ## ## 

1 fit* fbPftftt light's shitting (night »iitl Alt'* welt Ato'Amrf ffanimit /brew* 

? A mil well it hr lit *Hi«pt« Hi*? #i«p||i t»f liiur litittiltfti to*!, nr«i Mautma, wtlpeti 

Ml htt«t vsfottf twainftittr /#, MMtfth* A, il 

* Nrarty ill! lit# lUtowh* *Alt«wHN ewnultwrtt more »*t hit* |#noilfiiwi I M />*, MiA*. a /f (Mm, 

’ Must m# fiiiwMPiii Miiliii’i «il thin tnlitrtAl nil In vim itm* «?l the Wen mim* f «tah “ - 

it Mtowirn* d A mt* k 4 * , 4 , 

1 riitt (ttiifflifii Mai mm iwifiiiiK gnbleu*white, like nmm it* « vi*»l»?f %ky ’ V M f o *##rtt 

* tig wit «»«t <*iif ttirln p» Mint Irmi tw ttilwr *Mth M /foAn/ #*4#s, 

* An itiiw** tint twUfftht meet In mu them Him# " / *»n r/A 

* I wnllnt fitiil#it*tiitli tin? tfnwiilftit hitln M hmyum* 

* N!te saw h«?rnrit # * * ytewilfii llir Kniwwi^ teiitft '* iUmu, 

* Kvrtt tli# tilKlit Mmll im llniif Altiitil mr ^ ihutm% t i i t # o. 


i 11LE atiiitolcittil in th« western will of Fiinii* 
sytvitfilif line! other Meet ions of the rotmiry, 
liitilttien ittul s!ntles from tlto f iitlf of MeR* 
l«*o to Luke Huron, rlintiiipiite or niitieriil 
pitch In Culm iitftl Hitn 1 iomiiigo, oo/lngn in 
Pent ittitl Krinidor* uiiplt«tltum lit C*nitii«it 
itticl oll*H|irlfign In Coltinihiii ittul it Inill- 
tlirnii Mtntes of Ilie Ifiiloti front t*alifonihi 
to New York denoted fb« iiretinit e of |k?» 
trtiletiitt over the gt'eiiter jsitt of this lirtti- 
kithere* wells Inifrd ft if »*ilt mvm hmllng 
firtofs In lirifiging idwnit ifi full ilr%?nlti|o 
ifiriik Hetirrs of It *vm welln piiiitfiril fiit.irif 
or Jesit oil long before It "ritterrtl Into ftt« 
mind of linin’* to iitilwo fit© intwektifife in¬ 
ti litter, lntleetl, so oltril weir tifinr uilfl 
IHUmletim hmml In the same geologieut formutlon that srimti^ts *»« nbetl t»* 
them ii kimlietl ortgim The fust borings h» r* 4 ,d*hd* this |*et iilt.tfily w* n on 
the Kiiiinwhn Rivet, In West Vlrginiu,« state destined to play mt lt*i|#offatti patt 
fit oleaginous aflaits, Hr b P Halt, a ft putable anfhotiH* t laitn- oil i 4 *i*a d 
tmif h annoyant e in Rulhter |trother s’ *«ilt in 11, ht gun in iHori, hoo d %i%ts teet 
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sfc/rrcifits av ckcdk-oil. 


The fluid came from the territory once famous as the “Kanawha SaJim*s,“ 
reputed to produce an unsurpassed table-salt. Before the advent of the white 
man the Indians made salt from the saline springs a short distanc e above the 
site of Charleston. There Daniel Boone had a log-cabin and George Washing¬ 
ton, as long ago as 1775, for military services was awarded lands containing a 
“burning spring.” Fired by the tidings of the saline springs, Joseph Ruffner 
sold his possessions in the Shenandoah Valley and journeyed beyond the monte 
tains.in 179410 establish salt-works on the Kanawha. I k* leasts! tin* salt-interest 
to Elisha Brooks, who took brine from the shallow quicksands, Joseph Ruffner 
dying, his sons, Joseph and David, acquired his lands and salt springs and 
resolved to try some better plan of procuring the brine. A section of a hollow 
sycamore-tree, sunk into the quicksands, suggested the idea of wooden casing 
and the wisdom of boring a little way from the spring, A piece of oak, bored 
from end to end as log-pumps used to be, was set in the hole. The ingenious 
brothers devised a chisel-like drill to pierce the rock, fastened It to a rope fixed 
to a spring-pole and bounced the tools briskly. To shut out the weak brine 
above from the strong brine beneath they put in tin* tubing % around which they 
tied a leather-bag filled with flax-seed. Thus, three generations ago, Joseph 
and David Ruffner, aided later by William Morris and h\n invention of “jurs 11 
in drilling-tools, stumbled upon the basis of casing, Heed»t>agging am! Itoring 
oil-wells. All honor to the memory of these worthy pioneers, groping tit the 
dark to clear the road for the great petroleum-boom I Dr. Hide eontititien 1 
“ Nearly all the Kanawha salt-wells have contained more or lew priititestitt, and wtttr of tltc 
deeper wells a considerable flow Many persons now think, trusting to their frotHe* that 
some of the wells afforded as much as twenty-five to fifty tarrek per day, Tin* allow rd to 
flow over from the top of the salt-clsterni to the river, where, from in kpei tin gravity, tf *pmid 
over a large surface, and by its beautiful Iridescent hues and not very 01 y odor * he ten r*I 
for many miles down the stream. It wan from this that the tlv or ret civ ed the uh kname of * old 
Greasy/ by which it was long known by Kanawha l>oatmmt and others,’* 


At the mouth of Ifawkinberry Run, three miles north of Fuirmount. in 
Marion county, a well for salt was put down in 1839 to the depth of six-hundred 
feet. “A stinking: substance gave great trouble,” an owner reported, "forming 
three or four inches on the salt-water tank, which was four feet wide and sixteen 
feet long.” They discovered the stuff would hunt, dip|H*d it off with bucket* 
and consumed it for fuel under the salt-pan. J. J. Rums in 1863 leasts! the farm, 
drilled the abandoned well deeper, stuek the tools in the hole and had to tpiit 
after penetrating sixty feet of "a fine grit oil-rock.” Mi. Burns wiote in (871 ; 

The second well put down in thin county w*i» jtbmit the ycitr tHyn, tin the \VV>t Pwk Uh r *, 
just below what Is now known ns the Gaston mines. The well was sunk by a Mi. Hill *4 \t m ! 
strong county, Pa„ who found suit-water of the purest <tuality mul fit « great nwutititi. ^tue „> iu 
he first well. He died just after the well wrn. flnitthod, so nothing was done with it, Mrnm tt ir 
time this well was completed one was drilled in the Morgan nctthwnt, i«%t Mow |*fe, tollr 
Salt-water was found with great quantities of gas, Twentvdm year** since the Ux i,»rt * on I mk* 
Bingamon Creek formed a company and drilled a well- - I think to a depth of eight hmidmi tret - 

iu/orif 1 tT° a ‘T? l ?I'n" fo “ n<l 1,111,1 i>ttyIu,f Y< "'>»"8“i‘ t».Uv „<»..It 

f A The pr “ ld<mt , loUl m “ lu * mvf "ii mu of tlit* tuI.I.»K f<«ty or lilt, (,*•«. ,h,. y 

holder!d? T”? t 0 TV \ Tl '° comi ’ ,uly ‘"'iwretlng amongtlirniii'lv*^, .nm.ol ih. -.i,u t,. 

holders died and part of the .took got into the hand, of minor hrim,... mulling mm..» a, ,t, 

Similar results attended other salt-wells iu West Virginia. The first oil- 
speculators were Bosworth, Wells & Co., of Marietta, Ohio, who as early as 
1843 bought shipments of two to five barrels of crude from Virginians who 
secured ft on the Hughes River, a tributary of the Little Kanawha, This was 
sold for method purposes in Pittsburg, Baltimore, New York and Philadelphia. 
Notable instances of this kind occurred on the Allegheny River, opposite 
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Tarnmmi, tilths abow* Pittsburg, as tsirly as \Wlfs Mink fur 

hi iiir in hu|ij il\ ilir salt works wrru troubled u ilh what the owner* railed "odd, 
ruvMerhms grea*e." Samuel M, Kirr, a 1 *iimr|* druggist, uhose father 
Worked some of these Wells, ronrehetl the idea of sa\hlg the ‘’ grease," width 
f«ir years hail run waste, and In 1 H 4 I 1 In* buttled it an a medn im\ If*’ knew if 
hat! ruiiiiurtd#il itntl Hriiiitl value anti spared no e\ei lions t«» ittli<*«lm e it 
widely. Hr believed implicitly in tin* greenish fluid taken from tbs salt wells, 
at first iih a healing agent and farther on as an iltuminant. A bottle of the oil, 
eorked anti labeled by Kier*s own hands, lies on mv desk .it this moment, in a 
wrapper dingy with ago and redolent of etude. A font page eirrttlur inside 
reekes tho good qualities of tin* sped fie in gorgeous language Ik T* li.irmnn 
himself would not have seoined to father. For example : 

’’Kill's «»i Km k oik tVlidit rtfr-4 tut Its Wonderful t'timUvr pmuM* A N4uu;d 

Hrilirth * I’Iim litest fltrttt it Writ III Allejjlivuv t **», IS* , Pmtf ftuititml Prrt ImUmm, the tmi lltS 

Hut(«tt i* l*ut up and Httftl Us Hitimirl M, Kin, po tdheiiy SUrH, Tittrdmtfnit, Tit 
” The healthful Miu. limit NiiUirr'H wirf *ptlug. 

The tiliitini «»i lustltli and tilt-limit will hi M»M ; 

\% firt depth’* this Hf4g|t flmVi 

I’lM .iSftl Util »*4ltt»i|f»|*‘i (till) »fe*tt»IJ£e »»4tl 

* I fir iVtlolmiiti fi.is I to 11 fill tv t**» 4 rd * It w,H pkt* rd Itefmr tlir ptthlh A'* \ IO Mt t*V **r 

mm t fill* \t \ t to o \ itsir tint aofttatlllrit Willi tl** % Ht»« *ol*itiMol IM In »Ui*nj ipubth , 

{fit k tv *4 IniiiilrtiM vt 4*> 1 iTrtit #t||4lir4 it It had nmm* ti irmt t tln>sr *ti*» wnn no t| thiMtiijhft ^ 
wixiuirtlulIM v I tiiMf s|«,*ir m iim i iytr t fir iiiliir it» tfisfi»' limit* f»* 

vtkilT tin* til I lid P» s* r, t timr who h.id siittrlol l*»« vmir* Minin llii» tf*t tilling j* iliis mI Hum s\\ 
IMII I flit t 0*0 VM#H wrti- tr'itiili 4 It* lUMltli Mild tolitdm-o, Stn rut whit Will Tlitid 
»«r fitittlr t** mm\ II itlll havn diiiiliu, 15** iiwl *mk ikrnp wlin I1441* U rn 1 tttrd I ♦ * * \Vm 
l»4vr lii^ wfttt* !tw,4 imds td thi m, ^ttn will iwttly In twiii Htwiitpa llwti vvr 1 m wiltr ilinti t*» 
tlir Ulit m y id tills trttirilv ; mwm iln4ii«l«*ttol hy plnnU Tim* of titopo 1 * l» hilly loo* 11 

»fM«l»IIH*** lultiii Tito* Is Tun Mw*f WoiPPiPttr Hi V**i lum i»\t t ro* * ♦ * m U % 
It Ain* milt tit fn»w» r n* fiwil mi u nod win, tir< mu#’ lto*wtt mtd apprr* mtrd. * * * 1 hr Trior 
Iriiiii 1*4 it Naittnd Mriurtly * It h put tip ms It flow s fniiit Iiir honom of tlir ratlin witloml ms thom 
I^IKH .iildril to *« tali w fltiw ll, It grts IH ltii|frillr«»S» fioiti tho U ds of sidouio» s whoh it 
|i 4 %w#tnri III Itssw fft rhaiifirh 1 hry ttir hleiitlrtl tojffthrf hi mo ha wi*v mi to drfy till litotmit 
«iiifi|«till#fi» * * * prftiilrfffii wilt 1 oiifiiitir to tw usrtl flint uppliot «i 4 Hnordy m tong Am utm 
t fitilintlri to tr afiirtr*! with ftlsriisii, Its di% ovnv is a nrw r»ii hi mrdi* im% M 

A hunt of urrftfh 4trs of astonhihiug rasn i of ntrabln itntl ifirtfralilr alliitntts, 
frotti liliiitlttryai t*i rolir, folhiwnl thin ptvllitiiitiity aftfiotiftmtirfil, Tltr M tun 
ody 11 wm tittttdlrd itbotit by agiittn In vidth I# s rlabotatrly gilt and jwfiibsl with 
rt*j»n*snntatioHH of tin* CkwitI Samw It.m ittittTdrrittg to it wuuttdrd I U I»oav woth • 
Ing In agony ttnilnr it pnliitdrrr* Two barnds of oil it day w» rr mdd at fitly 
r*TitH u half pint* Tho of bottling itntl prddlmg it t on atm* d tlir bulk 

of tin* profits, KU?riitu + nttnl with it for light* nfiotit iHjH, bttfttttig It at bis 
writs and rat king his fnrtilt* brain for homo inraun to grt ii«t of tin* tdh irdu* 
laiiokt- and tHlor. To bo nttindy rant msfitl tin* oil ititisl Itau* muii** tdbi r than 
this rrndo form. Tin* tlndoHH t^pnitfiiTtlrr m nt to 11iilad»d|diia to ruiraslt a 
1 Ih’ftikt* who advKrtl distillation* without *1 him as to tho m * r man at^uratii*. 
Fitting a kidtlt* with u i ovur and a worng tho first oiitroifir of tin? rtnbiyn tr» 
fiiin **i om* barnd Mill was a dark mtbManro littlu latfirrior to tin* i rnd»* 1 a arn* 
it 414 to managt* tin* fit t o* no as not it * srttd tin* oil ovrt ti«» fajddli, b\ t wn r *ii ^ 
tilling hr firodin rd an #utii Ir thr i idiii id rith t, wtm ti had a tiojiitdr sun Ik a*» 
In* kttt.?w ? tiotliiiig of tlir Ifratnirnt with m ids that has irvoltiUotu/i d tlir light *4 
fin? work! nticl brought fiidroli,?i»iti to tin? ftoiu, 

Slight diitilgrs lit tin? ciiiii|ilinir lainji riialilrti liitn tii Inini flip diMilliitr* 
without «ntiiktf, Iiiitmivi**fu?ntH In tho lamp, hilly flit? aihlitioti o< thr 
# * Virttii Ininictr ,* 1 and In tin? i|twtlity of tlir fluid brought thr ^rarlirunoil,** m it 
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was usually termed, to a goodly measure of perfection. Our lot of nil u**-d in 
these experiments was a purchase of three barrels in April, 1853, from ( hailes 
t nmx, mi olticer of the Standard Oil-Company m Pittsburg. It r.iuie 

from the Hull’ well, a mile down tin* riwT 
from Tarentum, “ Carbon* < »il ’* sold read¬ 
ily for a dollar-fifty per gallon and pro¬ 
vided a market for sill the petroleum the 
salt-wells in the vicinity could produce, 
The day was dawning and the great light 
of the nineteenth century had liecti ion- 
shadowed in the broad commonwealth 
that was to send it forth on its shining 
mission to all mankind. 

Samuel M. Kier slumbers in Allegheny 
cemetery, resting in peace “after life's fit¬ 
ful fever." i te was the first to appreciate 
the value of fietroleum am! to purify it by 
ordinary refining. Ills product was itt 
brisk demand for illuminating piirjtcitfeii* 
He Invented a lamp with a four-pronged 
burner, arranged to admit air and give a steady light. If he failed to reap the 
highest advantage from his researches, to patent his process and to sink wells 
for petroleum alone, he paved the way for others, enlarged the field of the pro* 
duct’s usefulness and by his labors suggested its oxtennive development. Has 
not he earned a monument more enduring than brass or marble ? 

“An In a building 

Stone rests on stone, and wanting the foundation 
All would be wanting, to In human life 
Each action retts cm the foregoing «v«nt 
• That made it possible, hut It forgotten 
And buried in the earth." 

These operations at Tarentum and Pittsburg led to an extraordinary attempt 
to fittbsom the petroleum-basin by digging to the oil-bearing rock I through 
ICier’s experiments die crude had become worth from fifty cents to one dollar 
a gallon. Among the owners of Tarentum* s salt-wells was Thomas Donnelly, 
who sold his wel on the Humes form to Peterson Sc Irwin. The senior partner, 
ex-Mayor Louis Peterson, of Allegheny, lived until recently to recount hin inter¬ 
esting experiences with the coming light 11 e thought the Donnelly well, with It 
produced salt-water only, if enlarged and pumped vigorously, would produce oil. 
Humes received twenty-thousand dollars for his farm. The hole was reamed 1 nil 
and yielded five barrels of petroleum a day. This was in 1856, A specimen 
sent to Baltimore was used successfully in oiling wool at the cardlfig-inllk and 
the total production was* shipped to that city for eight yearn. Eastern capitalist?! 
bought theferm and well in 1864, organized “The Tarentum Halt-and-OiHann 
pany" and determined to dig a shaft down to the source of supply I Tin? wells 
were four-hundred to five-hundred feet dec*p* The officers of the company 
argued that it was feasible to reach that far into the bowels of the earth with 
pick and shovel and discover a monstrous cave of brine anti oil I They pit ki*tf 
a spot twenty rods from the Donnelly well sent to England for skilled miners 
and started a shaft about eight feet square. Over two yearn were employed 
and forty-thousand dollars spent in sinking this shaft. 1 Icavy timbers waited 
the upper portion, the hard rock below needing none. Tim wider wm pumped 
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through troiepjjtes, nine men formed each shift and the work progressed merrily 
In lilt.' depth ill liilirdltlllillrtl feet. Thru the salt-water in the Donnelly well nan 
affected by the frta-sl i- w illr In tin* shaft, liming luilf itn strength whenever tlit* 
latter wm let iiliintl 4 i few hours, showing their intimate connection by veins or 
erev ItTH, Mr, Peterson said of it : 

** Tti© 4 iiiliiif **f wmt liimtly nbftmUmt't in thi clarkiiii period of th* war, from th* 

«Mcr«*itir , ftt»f tfa'timr. A Npw Yurket luuntnl KmiiMiiid Win, Me*Known, «f* HttUtmijf, tKmuht 

Itir |««f»i 3 ily, nlfitft mill nil Tltf* tlitrltig plrr© «t rttiUtttniiiK vmi engirt led ami finally tum- 

mem nl Infill ii|i witli tlntlriH ami illii, itttiil ill ta*i It was level itaniti with the Murfuee tif the 
ip nit tul, Yew mm walk in* r If m-day «t#«l 1 * mu hi jmlnf it out t<» you If I was up there, I tig It 

nut tt tut you wilt fiinl ftn«# imti gdpe* nu«t tilttitetit »tlll there, just §o they were ©rljfltmtly put i11.**’ 

I>vt*tl4n4lir*wi»tit Tarcntumitea Insist that natural gun mused the gusiwn- 
sion i»f work, flowing into tin* shaft at such u gait that tin* miners refused to risk 
flit* »t ft i of a speedy trip to Kingdom Como by miffbeattou or tin* ignitionof 
the subtile? va|Hir, This was time also with two shafts at Tldioute and Petro¬ 
leum Cf litre, neither of thorn neatly the depth of “tin* daring piece of engineer* 
ing M which “set the pare 11 for enterprises of thh novel brand, The Now*-York 
HittHprl^tml-Miitliig-ikmttMny pntint former, intending to sink a shaft 
eight feet tty twelve to the third hand and tunnel the rm k for petroleum by whole- 
fiale. The shaft reached oibprwhteing mml at one lutmlied-aiubnixty feet. 
The ittltirrtf worked itt mjuatls eight'hour turns, Holes had been chilled Into 
the ten k id various angle* and ti lot of eougiomernte brought to the surface* 
t liter it nhnrt delay occurred In c hanging fittttads* during whic h the air-pump, 
employed to mftittwl the gases from the pit and supply pure ozone from above* 
was let jtitfid Idle, Mr, 1 fart was wealed on a timber Herons the shaft when tint 
men were ready to go down. As wan the custom, a man dropped a taper into 
the opening to test the air. Natural gas had filled the shaft and It ignited front 
the burning torch, causing it terrific explosion. The workmen weie thrown in all 
dim lions and lay stunned and burned. Wlien they regained vmu tottsness I lari 
wan nowhere to Itfoteeit and flames rose front the month of the pit to the tree-tofts, 
f fail's body Was eventually recovered from the bottom of tin* abaft, horribly 
mangled itttd charred, Work was abandoned and the hole was partly filled up 
and covered, none raring to pry farther into the petmhnim-set rets of nature, 
Were meddlers who seek to jwike their noses into the secrets of othe r people 
dealt with tints tattttntariiy, what u thinning out of the population there would be f 

Peterson ik Irwin's treatment of the Donnelly well brings mil clearly that 
the sole object was to procure oil. This is imjHUtant, in view nf the i taint 
that the bra w* 11 drilled exclusively for petroleum was put down lit t%| } Ptac* 
tit ally ttn^ two Pittsburgers antic ipated Hits by three years, it c iiTitiftsiattre to 
remember when c onsidering the varied events which led up to the jtetrnlettttt 
development, 

VVV tt** l4*nii#«P t*» tlir* i liiittiM ef tlir ainSnit^ mill fir^to t ftn«tr «4 ktrt ilnir, 1 ’ 

Charles Cm khath still an Iiotttavd resident of Pittsburg, may taifly claim 
tn the Oldest oibojwsrator itt the United States. I!i« first transac tion in 
peliolrttttt was tin? pun base, in April of t%| t of three liarteh of c rude from 
Is.iai If tiff* who brought the stuff in a skill from a salt welt at Tarentum, Huff 
sold the lot at thirty 4wo cents a gallon to his ft tend Uorkharf, then cornu < ted 
with a leadiftg ttncatitlle hottsi% and agreed to furnish him all the w«*l! produced 
during thr year at the mmw price # I1ie contrac t might seem like an elephant on 
his hands* but bock hurt's faith in the new Industry mm not it plant too delicate 
to stand alone, Shrr*wtl att<! seeing* the yottttg dniler did tun need it lick 
ttd#mt#§ir with it Peate b*ns to discern that this * # mvstrrlous grease 11 titttsl soon 
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be utilized for the general benefit. Believing a grand future was about to dawn 
upon petroleum, he disposed of the I Iuifoil and contract at a handsome profit 
to Samuel M. Kicr, who had a small refinery on Seventh Avenue and the old 
Canal, and at once secured control of the Tarentum salt-works. From that 
date to the present—1853 to 1897—a period of forty-four years, Charles Lockhart 
lias been an oil-producer, active in furthering the best interests of the business, 
a leader in improvements to foster its growth and never Jacking the pluck nnd 
enterprise essential to the highest success. 

In the fall of 1859 he formed a partnership with William Frew, William 
Phillips, John Vanausdall and A. V. Kipp to lease lands and put down oil-wells 
in Venango County. The five partners drilled on the Tarr harm and the east 
bank of the Allegheny River. The Crystal Palace, an old keebhoat that cost 
them twenty-five dollars, horses towed to Oil City with their machinery and 
provisions. Accommodations were decidedly scarce hi the settlement, Just 
sprouting at the mouth of Oil Creek, and the boat served the workmen ns a 
lodging and boarding-place. They cooked their own meals, of which \mrk nnd 
beans, coffee and molasses were prime constituents, washed their own clothes 
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wife bake it into digestible bread. The hardy fellows could navigate the Ohio 
or the Allegheny, brave the terrors of a Chilkoot Pass, punch a hole hundreds 
of feet into the rock, fry bacon to a turn and dish up a savory meal, hut baking 
real loaves stumped them every time. The first well—the Albion, iirnwn the 
river—yielded forty barrels a day. Prom it, in March of i860, the owners 
shipped sixty barrels of crude, per the, steamboat Venango, Captain Reynolds 
commanding, the first oil booted to Ci/tshurj? from the Pennsylvania oihfiekls. 
It was hauled to the store of J. McCully 8 c Co., on Wood street, near Liberty— 
Lockhart and Frew were junior members of the firm—and rolled upm the puvo 
ment. Much excitement followed the landing of the barrels, to which thick 
layers of Venago’s mud stuck wickedly. Hundreds of curious PiUsburgei* 
viewed the importation with extreme interest, curling their noses upward** m 
the petroleum-aroma assailed them with an odor resembling liquid Limbtirger 
rather than brut wine. Bungs were taken out to let visitors Inspect the fluid, 
inhale the unmixed odor and wonder what “in the name of Hum I Ml" fmople 
wanted with “the nasty stuff.” A small refinery on the Fifth-Avenue extension 
of the city paid thirty-four cents a gallon for the oil. Such was the humble 
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tit 8 |*isiffiffg of a Intflir fated to outsit ip toal, itmi and t otton and give r\rn bread" 
sfulh a id if! nin fur fir nt money, 

” fVtlr* litiii O in,«!r uf> »*l lllllr?*, f»tif |»rSfrili«t|i In t»*»litflr«" 

Tin.’ «|iii»ifrltr drilled mmit rutiH wells, one of them the largest on i )il Creek, 
iiifd jn« mjieted greatly, iliiiiijH, Vanaundull nnd Kipp sold tnit to ilirir partners, 
who nrgtmim! im Loekhitri & Frew* It wits an ideal union of eapneity and 
capital, not ii tiiHiriiittttic of cut glass aspiration with tin-cup attainment, and 
tin wtn^I of fortune did not travel with it punctured tin*. The new* firm shipped 
extensively, built the flrtlliitift Refinery in tH6t amt speedily stepped to the front 
in handling tin* greasy staple, In May of tKlb Mr. Lockhart went to Europe* 
with samples of crtidtutml nrimed'distiltato to establish it market hi England, 
Tit t*»r wort* ihf fit\i sttmp&'K of etude petroleum and its products ever carried 
ni'iovt tin* Atlantic, Thu mission wan must Hucmislul, a huge foreign demand 
springing up quickly, I atrkltntl ik Frew exerted vast influence in the* petroleum* 
trade* opened lit until stgew ion throughout the oil regions itnd eventually cone 
hiitrd with thu Stnttdatd c )il Company. Major Fruw» a (turn of rare* sagacity and 
broad fdr*t% died In March of tH8o. Hedfaliked ostentation, wan quiet in bin 
tastes ittitl habits, fttaitaffrd thu utroimta and others wmrk of thu firm with sme 
piilutw exactness, wm always kindly rtnd genial, helped thu needy, served m 
treasurer of thu Chrfotbm Commission and loft a hnu estate. lime hits dealt 
gently with Mr, Unkhatt, who h young in heart and sympathy and gwdTuE 
lowship* I bn compliment!* have the juiciness of thu puauh, Im pleasant jokes 
ate npiml with originality* his yearn nit upon him lightly and his old friends lire 
not forgotten, tin k happy itt his social anti business rotations, in riifulling thu 
past and awaiting thu future, In wealth gained worthily and enjoyed wisely and 
in a life erowdod with usefulness and blu eing, 

M A fmisgti Imiti lift tialt, iiMt fiitm » ^ 111**%% “ 

The late fosuph 1 talus was closely asmckited with thu uarly shipper** of pu 
troiutiiii oil tin Allegheny Rivet Hu held thu confidence of I nckhait & Ft* w 
iliid was esteemed tnaiywheru for probity and uuturpi<1»mlng to the mb 
tugioiiH In tin* sixth s, ht lusidfsl at Oil City many vt aiaaml op*a#4t«sl In dltfurunt 
seetloii 1 * of file huhl. With Ids friends hi was < vur bump, folk and prilet fly at 
hoiiii , jiHlghtit by thu Firm h stand,ml, that « man is otilv as old as he let Is, 
he had to the vt ry end id his sixty years lew junior** at < >»l i 1t\, I’atkt i, iVftelta 
oi llttshttig, I le was never ill natuied nor ttiirofiipatiioiialilis wlirtlm lilt writs 
juovrd unexpui teslly large or ilisappoititiiigly small, His sunny t omposition 
hole no M tin tiling ft gum of title k liblted Ire M ft* tepid and rtni! tlto *e with whom 
ho 4 tine In t outat t Hu stisidlast filritd, Satttttrl It, Harper, who has had 
t h u gi of'lSie books from about tin* etmiment riitmt old ah kliait Frew*s part 
n* t hip, is sit Mr, l or khniFs oifu »* to day. A rec otd no hoimrable to all urn 
«eiin d* with it?t long petformanu* of duty and uuwstu tmg appte* tathm, is d* 
staging of spn ial remark in rlusetlav * ot lightning ehnuges, iitijMireth oitfideneo 
and devil mav s nt* t»s klessness g# nerallv, 

On an tdd map of the United States, printed lit England in t?Hy, the wool 
M p« troleum M is marked twit e, iiiclit ittlitg that the **siittat r 4*ows M of <ul had 
nltrartfsl the ittiliretd the ear host oxptoirin of Soitthutiii >lno ami Not thwestrsn 
E* tinsyKania a t iiUtuy agm in om tiistiinre it is plat * d at tin month of the 
utn\mt Mnt e tamed tin* world over as f hi tlrek, wlirie (til City b situated , In 
thf^ otlfi r on a stream tf*pres*s*t*sl as riiiptynig into tin Cduo Rue*, Hose t*» die 
iiite of wltaf Is now thu village of Mat ksburg, When that set tlou of tlfilo was 
III 4 settled, vathms symptoms of gteasme *s were ilutittetl, thin Itlttis of till 
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floating on the waters of Duck Crock and its tributaries* globules rising in dif¬ 
ferent springs and seepings occurring frequently in the same manner as in I Van 
sylvania and West Virginia. Thirty miles north of Marietta, cm Duck Cheek, a 
salt-well sunk by Mr. McKee, in 1814, to the depth of fourdmmlred*ambseveni\ « 
five feet, discharged “ periodically, at intervals of from two to four days and 
from three to six hours’ duration, thirty to sixty gallons of petroleum at each 
inception.” Eighteen years afterwards the discharges were* less frequent and 
the yield of oil diminished to one barrel a week, finally ceasing altogether, 

Once thirty or forty barrels stored in a cistern 
took fire from the gas at the well having been 
ignited by a workman carrying a light. The 
burning oil ran into the creek, bla/ed to the tops 
of the trees and exhibited for hours to the ama/ed 
settlers the novelty of a rivulet on fire. Ten 
miles above McCunnellsville, on the Muskingum 
River, results almost identical attended the bor¬ 
ing of salbwells in 1819. Dr. S. P. Hildreth, of 
Marietta, in an account of the regkitq written 
that year, says of the borings for salt-water : 

“They have- ntmk two wellit more than fb«p4iiiii4r«S 
feet; one of them utlbniti a utmng awl pure water, tint n«t 
in grout quantity; the cither diidmrgw stiicti viiit qnuitth 
ties «f petroleum, nr as it it vulgarly eitlltsl 14 Hener a Oil/* 
and besides Is subject to such tretnwwkw* <»r 

gas * * * that they make little or no salt. NevertMeim, 
the petroleum aiimtht etmalderahle pmftt ami is liifgifttiliig 
to he in tieuuuul lor workshop* and mamifActM'taM, It 
attain a clear, bible light, when burned In till* way, Mitt 
will lie tt \aluahle art Id# for lighting ill# *tr«fjt4atttf»i lit 
the future dtiei of Ohio/* 

The last sentence bears the force of a prophecy. Writing about the ymr 
1832 the same observant author directs attention to another peculiar featurej 
11 Since the first settlement of the regions west of the Appalachian range the ttiittUtci and 
pioneers have been acquainted with this oil. Rising in a hidden and my*tert«m» nuium from 
the bowels of th® earth, it soon arretted their attention and acquired grvat value In the n« of 
the simple sons of the forest. * * * From Its success In rheumatism, burns, coughs, sprnhtn 
•etc., it was justly entitled to its celebrity. * * * It It &l«o well adapted toj§r#*fwil fmimm in 
machinery , for, being free of gluten, so common to animal and vegetable oils, n pwmnrn tlw 
parts to which it is applied for a long time in free motion; whore a heavy v#ftlnd shaft i utw In a 
socket it is preferable to all or any other article#. This oil rises in greater or Imn abundant e in 
most of the salt-wells and, collecting where it rise®, Is removed from time to time with * ladle 

Is it not strange that, with the sources of supply thus pointed out in different 
•counties and states and the useful applications of petroleum fairly nndmtood, 
its real value should have remained unappreciated and uimvogniml for more 
than thirty years and be at last determined through experiments tt|xin the di-t 
tillation of bituminous shales and coals? Wells sunk hundreds of feet for suit 
water produced oil in abundance, yet it occurred to no one that, if bored ex- 
pressly for petroleum, it could be found in paying cjuuntity! I (umiltott Mrt'ltn. 
tock, owner of the “oil-spring” famed in history and mmanev, when sonieixidy 
ventured to suggest that he should dig into the r<xk a short distance, instead of 
skimming the petrolenm with a flannel-doth, retorted hotly; ** l*m no blanked 
fooi to dig a hole for the oil to get away through the bottom * ’> 

If West Virginia, Pennsylvania and Ohio played trumps in the exerting 
game of Bnne vs. Oil, Kentucky held the bowers. The home of fames I lamai 
and Daniel Boone, Henry Clay and George- I). Prentlee was noted for other 
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tilings trades tcalwiioiL hehtets, staff tiil.ifl' hi|», sp trklihg journalism, thor* 

otlvhhtt »l llofsts, Mlpef b Wottfrft ami *ti< 'fill .lilllr uhtskrV. till III list* southeast 
«»tin* i of \V »\ nr i *nmH» tii '41 tin* it* it flit *4 4 « mhh i of 4 4 i% limits tiitl acre true I 
t»f 11 sill land, I *ntd tU altV boo d »t Wi’ll 
lot salt about the leaf I S i H» lilt* land 
i %lniilr«l lutii tilths westward from the 
tiig small I **i k tit tin* c iiiiibil*iinl Uh 

«r, its eastern I h * it i it I# 111 „ #ii t€ I three miles 
down iIm* fink hunt '\\ mi* -n^rr, its 
southern liiir, The well w44 lot at* tl mi 
4 % strip ot fiat ground brfwrt it ill#* 

#4ii*l a mm ky bluff, an #ikt ft u lilt veins of 
t uaLmd limestone, Five v aids from tin* 
watt r 11 la *le nine frrt Hifttait was dug 
li’ll frrt to till* f’oi k *411*1 timbered, Hit 9 
well, liiiirly three itiehca In dMineter, 
wan punched our htn tdtrd*nud weveitiv 
feet by manual labor* steam engine?! not 
having penetrated flit* track lew forests 
til Wayne at that period, To tin* Iiifcitse 
disgtint of tlir workmen a block* rtticky, vweld Ikpikl persisted In mining up 
with the mill water iitnl n new locution wm chtmen two mile* farther down the 
creek K*tm rare not to drill too deep averted an Influx of the disagreeable 
fluid whh h nftoiled tin? first venture, Kalbworkfi were established and flour* 
felird for year*, it kimompttre rnetli in the Interminable wilder 

finally wife t?in fed to Congrew, serving hm mifetitwenlfi faithfully nud illits- 
trnting tint Miilla*rry*Ht 4 lew policy of 41 tin? old flag and nn appropriation, ** f fa 
mured 11 liberal grant for a road to Ills property on tho South Folk and rtm» 
ntnicted a pawnbiti thoroughfare Trams of deep cuttings, log-ml verts ami 
blasted rock*, itill dbeernible amid the under hrudi that well nigh hides them 
from view* am cotivlitdttg evidences of the magnitude anti tlitfic nlty of the tank, 
* 4 TNs rocky road to Dublin” was 11 mere bagatelle in comparison with thin 
long*d*nmrted pathway. ” Jordan is a hard road to travel, 11 says 1111 old song, 
and tint muniment would fit equally well in this case. At one rugged print 
holea were cut in a rock as steep ns the roof of 11 houses to afford footing for 
the mules engaged In drawing salt from the works I Considering the roughness 
of the country* tint height of the hilts, the depth of the chasms and the scanty 
factiities available, Beatty** road was tjulte as remarkable 11 feat m fkmupnrte*s 
passage across the Alp or Ikn Butler’s 44 Ihitch tfiijr Canal” Its spirited 
projector lived and died nt Monticulio, thu county*»uat t where his ik^auidanfe 
resided until recently. 

The almudotied wi'll did not projK^e to l«5i4milled out iitireretiuitihiiisly or 

to enai t the tub* of ** Leah the lo>r»iaken, #t In its bright lexicon the wool fail 
iws not to be inserted merely became it was too fiesh to parts Ipate in the 
salt trade. Far from retiring permanent!), it rqnmted jaatoleiitn at a Nancy 
I hmks qua kntrp, filling tin? pit, rmiuhig into the Fork am! t overtng tittle nflcr 
mile t»s the wsttcr with a top dressing of oil, Somehow the floating mass caught 
file ami mammoth pyrotechni* s ensued. The laream blt/« tl and bibled and 
si//l# d fioin the well to the C uiiiltrtititd Biver, thirty five milt s northward, 
talriniirg rocks and licking up babbling brooks on its herv inart h ! Tteeson 
its banks burned anti blkfrtrd and 1 barred to their deepest rot Us. Iron pm 
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at the salt-wells got red-hot, shriveled, warped, twisted and joined the junk- 
pile ! Was not that a sweet revenge for plucky No. 1, the well its mvnet 41 had 
no use for ’' and devoutly wished at the bottom of the sea ? 

The Chicago fire “ couldn’t hold a candle ’’ to this rural conflagration, which 
originated the expressive phrase of “hell with the lid off," applied sixty years 
afterwards by James Parton to the flaming furnaces at Pittsburg. 1 hiluektly, 
the region was populated so sparsely that few spectators had front seats at “the 
greatest show on earth.” The deluge of oil ceased eventually, the tire following 
suit. Anon the salt industry began to languish and the works were dismantled 
No more the forest-road echoed the sharp crack of the teamster's whip or heard 
his lusty oaths. The district along the South Fork was left as silent as “the 
harp that once through Tara’s halls the soul of music shed,“ready to he labeled 

“ Ichnbod," and tradition alone preserved 
the name and record of the “ Beatty Well/* 
TIIK FIRST OIL-SFOUTKR IN AMERICA ! 

To future gtmvnuiotm left 
The story of the* Itcatty Well, 

The father of oltafioutcrii I 
In spite of qtilpi and jlhcw tttid mtmsm 
Of arrant cmnkit tttid doubters, 

Whose forte Is hinging wretrhed jeers, 

It richly merits hearty eheent 
From true petroUmm-shoMten. 

Accompanied by Dr. W. G. i I tauter, 
and a native as guide, it was my good fortune 
to visit this memorable locality in 1H77. The 
start wag from Burkuvilte, Cumberland coun¬ 
ty, the doctor’s home find my headquarter* 
for u twelvemonth. At Albany, Cllntcm comi¬ 
ty, sure-footed mutes, the only intimitis tint 
could be ridden safely through the rough 
country, took the place of our horses. Soon the last signs of civilization disap¬ 
peared and we plunged into the thick woods, a crooked, tortuous trail pointing 
the way. Hills, rocks, ravines, fallen trees and mountain»streiinm by turns I111- 
peded our progress, as we rode in Indian file for thirty mites. Birds twittered 
and snakes hissed at the invasion of their solitudes. Several times the path 
touched the line of Beatty’s forgotten road and once a ruined cabin, with three 
grave-like mounds in a corner of the small clearing, met our gaze*. The guide 
explained how, twenty years before, the poor family tenanting the wretched 
hovel had been poisoned by eating some kind of berries, the parents and their 
only child dying alone and unattended. No human eye beheld their struggles, 
no soft hand cooled the fevered brows of the sufferers whose lives went out in 
that desolate waste. 

“ Oh God! How hard it In to tilt? niotm 1” 

Provisions in our saddle-bags, a clear brook and evergreen houghs supplied 
us with food, drink and an open-air bed. Next morning wo traversed a broad 
plateau, ending abruptly at the top of a precipitous bluff n hundred feet high. 
Beneath us lay a stretch of bottom-land, with the 1% South Fork on Its . a*,t 
side and the Cumberland Mountains rearing their bold crests live miles sway. In 
the center of a patch of cleared ground stood a shanty, built of jniles ami rmileri 
with split slabs of oak. From an open space in one end smoko escap'd fti-ely, 
showing that the place was inhabited. Tethering the mules mid throwing the 
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saddles U| ton tli« % glass* \u* crawled down n slope formed by the collapse of a 
portion of tin* bluff, A shot front my revolver -everybody carried 11 pintoi 
shattered tlir atmosphere and brought flit* Initiate*! to the side of the dwelling, 
The father, mother* n child in arm* mu 1 two boys cittcriitg then teens watt hed 
ottr approach, Ah we drew nigh they ftcamfiered into the chanty «ut<t took t duge 
wider a tftterf strttrfttre of rail**, Htruw and blankets that did duty as 4 bed lor 
tin* household! A blanket hung over tin* space rut lot a door, i drawing this 
aside* the frightened family could Im ttmi crouching on tins burr noil, for tin* 
atntdr had neither door* whitlow* floor nor dunking between tin? log**. It wan 
quite unfit to shelter a dmwt pot kef* Not 11 dtitir* table* stove* looking glass* 
bureau or any of tin* articles of furniture tlwmed neemary for modern comfort 
uah tti sight I A Item li hewn tint of timber with mt axe, two metal fioH t some 
tm dbhrs and lathes and folks composed the domestic outfit I Vet it was 
M home * 1 to the squalid lwings huddled m the dark* damp, musty angle 
ItiitlieHt from the intruder* who 
had dropped in ttjmti them its 
unexpectedly as 11 I Vary me 
teor* 

C'idling them to come out 
and #|ntk with us it moment* 
the woman np|*e*tred f bstrittg 
the inevitable baby, Hite was 
truly it retention* with unkempt 
btindlediair and willow ttkin to 
match* Her raiment eotmbted 
of a single jean garment* dirty 
ami tattered Iwyond description, 
too narrow to encircle her waist 
and too short to mu h within 11 
do mm inehea of her naked feet, 

Ciitnptred with the flimsy toilet of “a living picture / 1 this costume was sun 
plielty ftidf, The floor creature tttitoked a rob pipe viciously, A request to 
m*e her httxlmml evoked the contnntiid t 11 Old man* I reckon >ou best git out 
liyer 1 11 The. “old man 11 heeded thin summons ami emerged from bin hiding 
place* trembling violently, Ills attire was In harmony with lib wifeS, threat! 
bate jean pants and shirt comprising It* I lead and feet were bat e, I Ik tretttb 
ling censed the instant he saw our guide* whom he knew and greeted «ordiatlw 
Intiodm tions followed and we asked if he could show us the way to the Ifntfrt 
Well. I !e answered In perfect Kngbsh, with the gran* oj a (Itesterfkdd ? ** It 

will be the greatest pleasure I have known tor many a dav /‘ 

A brisk walk brought ns to the well, Dirt ant! leaves had Idled the pit 
nearly lew I, forming a depletion which one might pass without *spct ial notice. 
Scraping away the rubbish, blackened fragments of tin* timbered walls apfieared. 
But not a drop of oil had issued from the veteran well for scores of yearn, (hie 
man alone survived of those who had gazed upon the flow of ftetfotettm previ¬ 
ous to the tire which therked tin* greasian tide forever, lie lived ten miles 
northwest and his short titory was learned on the retumdrip by another route, 
Hie m altered rustics wen? amistomed to go to the well once or twice n year 
ami dip enough oil to medit ate ami hibrii ate whoever or whatever needed St. 
The fluid was dark ititd heavy and for years rose to w ithin a few feet of lift* ntir 
fat e, At length the well dogged up and was almost obliterated. The dim eye# 
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of the aged narrator sparkled as he recalled the big blaze, concluding u ith the 
emphatic words: “It jus’ looked ez if the devil had hitched up the hull bottom¬ 
less pit fur a torch-light percussion ! ” 

Except the squatter on the tract of land, which 1 >r. i lunter and myself had 
secured the winter of our visit, the nearest settler lived live miles distant ! The 
Cincinnati-Southern Railroad, now the Queen & Crescent rente, had not crossed 
the meandering Kentucky River and the country was practically inaccessi¬ 
ble. Men and women grew up without ever hearing of a church, a school, a 
book, a newspaper, a preacher, a doctor, a wheeled vehicle or a lucifer-mateh ! 
The heathen of Bariaboola-Gha were as well informed concerning God and a fu» 
ture state. They herded in miserable cabins, lived on “ corn-dodgers and sow 
belly,” drank home-made whiskey and never wandered ten miles from their 
own fireside. Of the great outside world, of moral obligations, of religious con 
viction and of current events they were profoundly ignorant Think of people 
fifty, sixty, seventy years old, born and reared in the United States, who never 
saw a loaf of wheat-bread, a wagon, a cart or a baby-carriage, to say nothing of 
, a plum-pudding, railway-coach, a trolley-car or a tandem-bicycle ! It seems in¬ 
credible, in this advanced age and bang-up nation, that Hitch conditions should 
be possible, yet they existed in Southeastern Kentucky. And the American 
eagle flaps his wings, while Americans boast of their culture and send barrels of 
cold cash to buy flannel-shirts for perspiring Hottentots and goody*goody tracts 
for jolly cannibals! 

, “ Conslutency's a Jewel** 

Small need of barbed-wire -fences to shut out the cuttle and chickens of 
neighbors five miles apart 1 Their children did not quarrel and sulk find yell 
“You can’t play in our yard!” Our host, who took us over the property and 
told us all lie knew about it, had not seen a strange face for twenty-nine weary 
months I Then the neighbor five miles off had come lit the vain search of a 
cruse of oil from the old well to rub on an afflicted hog I Three years had 
rolled by since his last expedition to the cross-roads, fourteen miles away, to 
trade “coon-skins” forjeans and groceries. Could isolation be more complete j> 
Was Alexander Selkirk less blessed with companionship on hi* secluded island ? 
Had Coleridge’s Ancient Mariner, “on a wide, wide sea,” greater cause for an 
attack of the blues ? 

The steel-track and the iron-horse are prime civilizers and eighteen yearn 
have wrought a wondrous change in the section bordering upon the Cumtoriami 
Mountains. The schoolmaster has come in with the railroad and improvement 
is the prevailing order. Farmers have turned their forests into cultivated field** 
and bought the latest implements. Their boys read the papers, yearn for the 
city, smoke cigarettes, dabble in politics and dream of unbounded wealth. 
The girls, no longer content with homespun frocks and gunbonueto, dress In 
silk and velvet, wear stylish hats, devour French novels, sport higfehetled shoe# 
and balloon-sleeves, play Beethoven and Chopin, waltz divinely and are alto¬ 
gether lovable 1 

An apparition muttering “I am thy father’s ghost” would not have »ur* 
prised us so much as the politeness of our half-dad, barefooted, bareheaded 
pilot to the neglected well. His manners and his language were faultier*. Not 
a coarse word or grammatical error marred his fluent speech. At noon lie 
invited us to share his humble dinner, apologizing with royal dignity for the 
poverty of his surroundings. “Gentlemen,” he said, “I regret that parefted 
com and fat bacon are all I can offer, but I beg you to honor «m> will) your 
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pr«-sence at my table !** Remembering the cabin ami its ptesiding divinity, we 
frit obliged tu decline and requested him tn lunch with us, It was a positive* 
pleasure to set* with what relish he ate the baked chicken, biscuit and goad 
things Mrs, I fttitirr had packed in uur saddle* bags. After the meal vve prepared 
to depart. The end of a Louisville paper under the flap of my saddle attracted 
the old man's attention, 

II Is that a newspaper?" he inquired. 

“ Yes, do you want it ?" 

“Oh, thunk you a thousand times ! It is fifteen years since 1 have seen a 
f taper ami tills will be stu b n treat !" 

He HeUtnl the sheet eagerly* dropped upon the grass and glanced over tin* 
printed page. In an Instant he jumped to his feet and tears coursed down his 

wrinkled cheeks* 

II I ilid not mean to be rude," he said earnestly, "but you cannot imagine 
how my feelings mustered me, after so many years of separation from tin* world, 
id sight of it paper from the city of my birth !" 

Tim next moment the gombbyes were uttered and we had left the hermit 
of South Fork, to meet no more this side of eternity. Hu stood peering alter 
tin until the woods shut m front his wistful ga/e, Six years later death, the 
grim detective no vigilance can elude, claimed the guardian of the Beatty Well, 
1 let family removed to parts unknown. I It* rests in an unmarked grave, beneath 
n spreading oak, near tint murmuring stream. The lonely exile has reached 
homo at last ! 

Who on earth wits this educated, courteous, gentlemanly personage, and 
how clkl he drift; Into inch n place? This perplexing problem bent the fifteen- 
ptu/Ut, 11 Pigs in Oliver , 11 or the confusing dogma of Freewill and Pretlexfitia- 
tlon. Our guides enlightened uh. The old man was reared In Louisville, 
graduated from college and entered an office to study law. In a bar-room row 
one night it young ttitttt, with whom ho had somt; trouble, was stubbed fatally. 
Fearing lie would be accused of the deed, the student fled to the woods, for 
years he shunned mankind, subsisting on game and fruit stud sleeping in a * nve, 
Kvery rustling leaf or snapping twig terrified him with the idea that olfn em were 
at his heels. Ultimately he gained courage and sought the acquaintance of the 
few settlers lit his vicinity. Striving to forget the past, lie cohabited with the 
woman lie called his wife, erected a shanty and brought up three children, f be 
destroyed his lint and Its contents, leaving him destitute, and he located where 
we met him* Tim fear of arrest could not he shaken off and he mipt*mrd we 
had mnm to take him n prisoner, after twenty dive years of hiding, for u crime of 
which he was innocent. This explained his retreat under the Inal ami violent 
trembling. He carried his secret in his own bosom until 187,*, when he wn*4 be 
ileved to be dying atul disclosed it to a friend, our guide, with a sealed letter 
giving Ills true name, I le recovered, the letter was handed back uiiopi nrd mid 
the fugitive's Identity was never revealed. What an existence for a man of refine 
meat and collegiate training! What volume?! of unwritten, tiiraripertrd trage 
dies environ us, could we but pierce the outward mask and read the tablets of 
the heart I 

blight or ten yearn ago J. < K Marshall, a Pennsylvania nil-operator, cleaned 
out the Beatty Well and drilled another a hnlhmile north. Neither yielded any 
oil, although the second was put down ninedumdred feet. Mr. Marshall leased 
a great deal of land In Wayne and adjacent counties, exerting to operate 
extensively, hut he died without fleeing his pur}xxtcH accomplished, He was a 
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genial, enterprising, whole-souled fellow, whose faith in Kentucky as an oil-field 
never faltered. 

Dr. Hunter, my esteemed associate on many n delightful trip, was practic¬ 
ing at Newcastle, Pa., when the civil war broke out, I le sold Ins drug store, 
offered his services to the Government and was placed in charge of n medical 
department, where he made a first-class record. 1 le amputated the leg of t Gen¬ 
eral James A. Beaver, subsequently Governor of Pennsylvania. At the dose of 
the war he settled in Cumberland county, married a prominent young lady, 
built up an immense practice and acquired a competence, f le served with sig¬ 
nal ability and credit in the Legislature and in Congress, elected time and again 
in a district overwhelmingly against his party. He was chairman of the Repub¬ 
lican State-Committe, and ought to he the successor of Blackburn in the 1 huted- 
States Senate. 

Seventy years ago William Morris, a practical driller, whose name oilmen 
should perpetuate, invented the contrivance that culminated in “jars ” for drill¬ 
ing-tools. This contrivance, which enabled the Rufthers anti other sitlblMtrers 
to go a thousand feet or more for brine, renders it feasible to drill it mile for 
oil, if ambitious operators desire to get so fur towards the itntlfKKtett. The 
manner in which the oil-resources of West Virginia, Ohio amt Kentucky were 
thrown away by the early pioneers is a surprising feature in the history of human 
affairs. Fifty years before Pennsylvania oil-wells had been heard of the Kana¬ 
wha salt-seekers were drilling what to-day would lie pitying oil-wells. Instead 
of saving the oil, which is enriching West Virginia ojMirittor« now, they wasted 
it and saved the salt-water. They wasted the natural gits, the belt fuel of the 
century, and boiled their salt-water with wood, the most expensive site! least 
satisfactory fuel of the valley. That is often the way humanity grugxm In the 
dark. The men who rushed to California drove their ox-wagon* past till big 
bonanzas of the Comstock lode, while the men who later went to the Comstock 
went past the rich carbonates of Leadville, just m later prospectors ran over the 
Cripple-Creek silver and gold-leads in the search for things farther distant and 
the crowds hurrying to Alaska ignored the teeming ledges of the Black Hills. 
The Kanawha salt-men scorned the oil, yet drilled the first oil-wells, and in do¬ 
ing it invented the methods which have com© into use throughout the entire oil- 
territory. If Joseph and David Ruffher and William Morris had displayed half 
the wisdom in utilizing the oil they manifested in inventing tools to find salt¬ 
water, theirs would be the familiar names in Oildom down to the end of time. 

“ Fellow-citizens,” shouted a free-silver orator to a host of starving mat- 
miners three months after the last Presidential inauguration, “they tell its Major 
McKinley is the advance-agent of prosperity, but, if so, he m*mm to tic a dem o 
of a way ahead of the show I ” In like fashion the Rwithers were a long way 
ahead of the petroleum-development, but the show pit there at last, heralded 
by salt-wells that pointed unerringly towards the dawn. 



THEY NOTICED IT. 

Writing of mweritl who, about 164*, penetrated tin* ierritoty of the 

Kties, pr«»balv near wlmt h turn Culm, N. Y., Charlevoix says : 

“ flits fmiwil a thick,, **iiv, mattes which would Itntti tike lunmh 

Tim map of the Missionarim* Dollier and GitlhttV,, printed in 1670, has a 
hint «d* flit- presence of petroleum in the* north-western part of New York. Near 
tln > hj 11 it whit h wits In become tin* site of Culm t It use words are marked ; 

’Poutefiine lie itflmiir M 

lit \ym the Enrl of Bdlmont, CInventor of New York, thus instructed 

Engineer Wolfgang W» Konier to visit the Five Nations : 

'* You are to go ami view it well or spring which in fight miles beyond the SeurkV futthntt 
cnillr, which they told hip htnn** up lit a tltuisi* when 14 lighted cold 01 fitehruittl U put into it, 

You will do well to tiinte the *hUI water and * * * tiring with yen* •some of it,** 

Sir WiIlium Johnson, who visited Niagara in 1767, in his journal says with 
rtifm?net? to the ftprlttg at Culm : 

“ An »i*di4ti * ►tine fit with a iptnnutv «f cur hum «%t» taken it! the to|i of the watci of wutie 
%rn >utndl hike Iiciit the WtUjt«* he belongs to " 

David ladstierger, the Moravian Mktdotiiiry* went up the Allegheny River 
it* * 767, established n mission near the mouth of Tionestu Creek and in 1770 
removed to Butler county. His manuscript records : 

" I have wit Utter WmE of off spiings until an have an outlet, such m have tome and such 
m Hw ftotit the bottom of the ueek*c Prom the fu*t wale* ami oil How out together, the oil twe 
fttcgnatmg the gfA** and soft; fit the wood it gather** on the tutthue of the water to the depth 
of the fill* kite**** of a fiitgrt; hom the thud it »Ur* to the surface amt Hows with the current of 
the * reek The Indian** ptefet wdk without an outlet, Mom hu« h they firm df|» theoil that hie* 
a* * uiimlateT thru **Ut the well and, when the wato hit* willed, fdl their kettle', with fr«t» oil 
whit It they ptittfy hy hotting, It in «wl medi* badly, m» an ointment fot toothm he, headache 
swellings, ihettitwttstn and ftputitt*. HomeUmr* It lu taken inter mdlv. It in of a hrown color anti 
can af*»« t*e tt*ed In lumps It httrtw well/* 

Dr, John David Hrhopf, it Htirgtxm In the British service, visited Ihitslnirg 
in 1781 itttd in itti account of his journey remarked: 

" Petroleum wav hntnd at several pliur* up the Allegheny, pnitiitihtilv at a spring and a 
«teek. which wrte iiiyetrd with this flouting stibstnuee/* 

General William Irvine, In a letter to John Dickinson* dated M Carlisle* 
August 17, tells of exploring the western part ot IVuttHvlvania. He says: 

•* t Ml Creek takes lit name horn an oily ot bituminous mutter being found doming on itvsin 

fare, Many ettrn# are itlfrlbtilrd to tltta oil, * • # It toes in the bid of tlu * teek ttl vetv low 
widet, tu a dry seas*m I am told It in hnmd w about itnc mivtute ot watet and ts pitteoil It 

tl#e% wh«t the 1 teek is high from the Imttom in stnall glohulrs.'* 

George Henry Lonkld, In his M tk»Hchic htc tier Mission tier E\angelkdicn 
Brudcr untor tier Indlimcti in Nordamcrika, M published In 17% noted ; 

One of the most tavorlte medicines used hv the hidiau^ i** hossd «ul •wnditiK from the 
earth, cotttmotdy with water * * * This oil h id 4 blown tohu anti «mrlh hkc tat * * * 

They t«e ft childly In external iomplatutv Home take it tuwatdlv and it tt*e» not t«rt» totitnl tu 
do harm. It will hutn in n lump. The Indians sometimes nett it to the white pmpte at mut 
gttfy»«M* a ttwirt/* 

An officer tf the United Htutun Army, who desmtdetl the Ohio River in 
tHi i, wrote it book of travels in which he remarks : 

’* Not fur from the mouth of the Tittle tteuvei 11 Sfiriug has tmen fbuint, vaid to ti%efn*wi the 
l«*ttoiii of the river, from whiih l^ties an oil which in highly liiftaiiiinahle iitnf in culled flencca 
oil, it ItiirhitdoeM tar and In lined iw a fetuedy lot rhetiiinitlc f*iiliii/ # 




IV. 


WHKKK THE BLUEC.KASS (iROWS. 

INIKHKM 1 3 N*« PttTKOt.ftUM DfcVhMU'MF.N t H IN IvKNrUCKY ANO T »\N NICKS It K~ 
Thk Famous Amkiucan VVi<m, A Bouton Company Takkh Horn I’kovi- 
nKsrut. Ernwrie- Kttmu.Att Mountain Vknuki'ta A Sunday Lynchinu 
!*aktv—PK twf.iAie l^tAHKn or l»ii-;TY—A n out Woman's Welcome Wakm 
UmvMprum^ Hroitttt* or Hustle Simpmcmty. 


*' Hi* vomit! nr,u< It (iir |»** 4 f l»* muni Ulvr 1 h‘U*v»/‘ IhuitH, 

'Mlllrlt *U* lltr «|»tt tin *»f jjt rut rv ruin *»ti Btr *m UHmi «’ 0**' ♦ v OtlV ( ttirH dg'f, 

"c‘Mtt»iit§i »*v«MH«.e»t Hunt o»l*4«U*wn Itrimr," I 

** itt t Mtutw'ikwil t tttttilv. Rrttittikv* u om *»t juiie oil w*e» **utn k “ \#/*‘C AVjf/tht, A, IK /AVy. 

*’ ftttlH4liiiiitn til **tl ah* |iln*l<lttl til trum^nm" t IK AVw,»m7/ ( A, IK /Mj* 

*’ Kvrt Mm r lltr itinf nrltlrtiti'itl «*l th* e * *tttftli v t*U lut»* l»rr»i iptfirtril uiul unrtl fbi lutsllritittl $*ur■ 

i iiiilf* ifmt ig t A is. I fih*» A, I* /.M/ 

" BwivOUtik lt f t f i tirftigr*!, think **m r§»t tmm»m mum V* I to *pup I<hM. 

" T« aft ii|»|i<t ntfiiu r If W 4 *< * Itfrifv In \t % ulmi *«i«l lltr sow r »»i Nairn** " t Whit* 

NTERESTINC# and unexpected re¬ 
sults from tarings for milt* water 

In Kentucky won? mil exhausted 
by the initial experiment on South 
Fork. Special pnniHiiritinn Invest 
that venture with it romantic halo 
essentially its own, tml ** there tire 
others." Wayne county wan not 
to monojxiltae the jK'trolrutn tea* 
tore of salt-wells by n largo major- 
Ity, " Westward the Htnr of etn- 
pint takes its way** affirmed bish¬ 
op Berkeley two * hundred yearn 
ago, with this instinct of it boro 
^ ^ prophet, and It was so with the 

petroleum-star of Kentucky, however it might be with brilliant Head Walter- 
son’* "staneyed goddess of Reform." 

The storm-miter nest shifted to Cumberland county, the second west of 
Wayne, Clinton separating them. Hardy breadwinners, braving the hardships 
and privations of pioneer-life In the backwoods, early itt this < eniury nettled 
much of the country along the Cumberland River. Upon one section of itreg* 
filar shape, Its southern end tendered by Tennessee, the state of 1 Uvy Crockett 
and Andrew Jaeksim, the name of the winding river internet ting it wan appro¬ 
priately bestowed, A central locution, between the went bank of the Cum- 
bet hint i and the foot of a lordly hill, was selected tor the eoimty*Hcut and ehmi~ 
ent*d tturkfivill<% in honor of u renpetded dtl»ii who owned the site of the embryo 
hamlet. From a eromortmds tim*rn anti blaeknmith nhop the pluee t^paiidtal 
gradually Into un inviting village of one thouHand populiilioii. It hm tine »torei # 
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good churches and schools, a brick court-house, and for years it boasted the only 
college in Kentucky for the education of girls. 

Burksville pursued “the eveu tenor of its way ” slowly anti surely, Forty 
miles from a railroad or a telegraph-wire, its principal outlet is the river during 
the season of navigation. The Cumberland retains the fashion of rising sixty to 
eighty feet above its summer-level when the winter rains set in and dwindling to 
a mere brooklet in the dry, hot months. Old-timers speak of “ the flood of 1826 M 
as the greatest in the history of the community. The rampant waters overfli mvd 
fields and streets, invaded the ground-floors of houses and did a lot of unpleasant 
things, the memory of which tradition has kept green. In January of 1877 the 
moist experience was repeated almost to high-water mark. Saw-logs floated 
into kitchens and parlors and improvised skiffs navigated back-yards and gar¬ 
dens. Seldom has the town cut a wide swath in the metropolitan press, because 
it avoided gross scandals and attended strictly to home-nflairs. The chief dis¬ 
sipation is a trip by boat to Nashville or Point-Burnside, or a drive overland to 
Glasgow, the terminus of a branch of the Louisville & Nashville Railroad* 

The first great event to stir the hearts of the good |>eople of Cumberland 
county occurred in 1829, A half-mile from the mouth of Rennix Creek, a minor 
stream that empties into the Cumberland two miles north of the county-town, n 
well was sunk one-hundred-and-eighty feet for salt-water. Niles 1 Register^ pub¬ 
lished the same year, told the tale succinctly; 

“ Some months since, in the act of boring for salt-water on the land of Mr. I.cmticl Sloe 1st on, 
situated in the county of Cumberland, Kentucky, a run of pure oil was struck, from which It It 
almost incredible what quantities of the substance issued. The cliitiMirfttf were by ftaotfs, at 
intervals of from two to five minute®, at each flow vomiting forth many barrel* of pure oil I 
witnessed myself, on a shaft that stood upright by the aperture In the rock front which It issued, 
marks of oil 25 or 30 feet perpendicularly above the rock. These floods ton tinned for thrtt or four 
weeks, when they subsided to a constant stream, affording mmy thousand gallons ptr day. This 

, well is between a quarter and a half-milt from the tank of 
the Cumberland River, on a small rill (ertek) down which It 
runs to the Cumberland. It wat traced is far down the Cum¬ 
berland as Gallatin, In Sumner county, nearly a 

hundred miles. For many miles It covered the whole sur¬ 
face of the river and it# mark* are now fount! on the rocks on 
each bank. 

“ About two miles below the point on which it touched 
the river, It wai set on fire by a boy, and the effort wm grand 
beyond description. An old gentleman who witnessed it 
says ho has seen several cities on fire , tat that im iwvmf ta « 
held anything like the flame* which roue from the iKMttm of 
the Cumberland to touch the very cloud®.’* 

This was the beginning of what was afterward* 
known from the equator to the |H>Um its the 1 ‘Amer¬ 
ican Well.” The flow of oil S|K:ifk?tl the well for 
salt and the owners quitted it in disgust. Kinking 
another with bettor sueeess in m adjacent Uriel, 
For years it remained forsaken, an object of more 
or less curiosity to travelers who passed dose by 
on their way to or from Burksville. It was very 
near the edge of the creek, on flat ground most of 
which has been washed away. Neighboring farmers dipped oil uratsinnatly for 
medicine, for axle-grease and—" tell it not in Gath, publish it not in Ankekm”— 
to kill vermin on swine 1 

Job Moses, a resident of Bttf&lo, N. Y., visited the locality about the year 
1848. He had read of the oil-springs in New York, Pennsylvania, West Virginia 
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Jill* l < Milo amt hedri itlrtl lh.il the hole on Kriilii n l 'reek ought to bra pii/e*pttek- 
iigr, Uih moderate offer Ini the well man tu reptetl bv file Bakers, into whose 
hands tilt 5 Stockton trait had eome, Hi* drilled tin* writ to four-hundred feel 
a tit I rfrt trtl a pumping* rig, I tin five «r sU barrels a day of greenish-umber 
fluid, *p H gravity, tie put up in liiilt’ptfit tiotflrs, labeled *• Americ an Rork Oil " 
ami sold ut filly rents, eommetidittg it ns n specific for numberless complaints, 
Hr reaped a harvest for srvend Years, until trade languished nut I the well was 
abandoned 

With tli«’ proceeds of Iiih t nirrpme Mrnes bought a large block of land ut 
1 ifttrsloitr, N\ V * admitting the northern boundary of McKean t utility» Pa,, and 

ttwtlf a mansion big 0110141 h lot a 1 astir, Hr farmed extensively, raised herds of 
t attic, employ* d legions of' laborers ami dlspenst d a bountiful hospitality, In 
tHUi tin* tlfillt d three w ills m at his dwelling, finding a trilling amount of gas and 
till, I fad hr ilttllrd drr|trt Itt- mould inevitably havr opened up the phrnumrnul 
ftindiofd lit Ida ilo/rit year nm ad\utter of ff« actual development, W ells twelve 
hundred to Utter thousand feet deep had ttol been dreamt ol in petroleum-phi- 
Imophy at that date, rise Job %Um% might havr diverted tin* w’holc current til 
north wan I ami jw« 4 jto*ted Indefinitely thr mlvrnt of thr Clarion 
itttil IfttlIt*r dMtn Is t Ifotlitg #1 four tttrlt hoh* 11 trw hundred feet farther would 
imvtt 1I1 ut© it! 

i tii what Mitall ruttM*** grind effect* *nmctime*4 depend ! Ifrlirvlng a snake* 
story mdtieed our first par* tits to sample M thr fruit of that forbidden trrr whose 
mortal taste hr ought idn Into our world itnd nit our woe,’* Ambition to be n 
bos* pm iprtatrd I metier tf front the ItaitlemetUn of heaven to the nethermost 
abyss/ 1 A thrum released f*wrplt flout prison to be *‘ruler over Egypt/* The 
Httulrsof a wanton plunged (Jim v into war ami wified Troy from tin* fare of the 
»atilt A plod on the Iter I Hew Aehdlt*s a nail driven by a woman nt that • hit 
y ted hisera and a firtititr ended t inUath. The cackling of a goone wived Rome 
flout thr bai barons hordes of Ifrriiuiw, A cobweb arrow this mouth of the rave 
$m rcltttg him preserved Mahomet from hi* pursuers amt gave Arabia and Tur¬ 
key ii n«*w religion The wrorrliing of 11 rake in a goatheul’H hut aroused King 
Altfrtl and restored the Kukoii iitonurrliy in Englaiwl, Tiie movmnrnts of 11 
glider itispitisl Rolant lltute to renewed e^ertioiw ami seemed tin* imlepeml 
em oof Ht otlaisd, An inter ted fag In a bundle of Asiatie goodsscauirged Etmipe 
wdh the pi ignis The fall of mi apple from a free resulted in Sir ftatar New tons 
sublime tliet*iy of gravlfatloit, llie vibrations of a tea kettle lid suggested to 
the Mariftih* of Worrrster the first 1 oiirrplion of the nteinn engine, A woman's 
riiatur remark led Eli Whitney to invent the roitou gin. The twltrhing of a 
frog‘s mnsi'les revealed galvanism, A diamond ttt*rklare liaHteneil the l«*remli 
Revolution and t otiHignetl Murle Antoinette to the guillotine, I la* king a < In rry 
tire with #1 liahlirt eaftirtl tieorge Wauhlnghm greater glory than the vii lory of 
Monmouth or the overthrow of Hoiiiwsdlin, A heudac he helpiti eost Naptdeou 
the battle of Waterloo and rtwiige the destiny of twenty kingdoms, An affront 
to a«t ambassadof drove < *emiany toariiw* exited I a huh N*t|M»leon and made 
I* ram e a rrpublir* Mrs, 0*Eeary*s kinking row kidtliirugo in unites anti burst 
up no end of Insnranee asimpanitst. An idlitmitlve phrase defeated James t k 
ftlaine tor I’resident of the I hilled States, An epigram, a rouplet 01 a line has 
I teen kiitiwn to rotifer immotfallty, A m*w boiinrt has dHrttpled a srwitiip 
mriefy, split tt mtigregatiitii uml put devout memlwrs mi the toboggan lit their 
hurry to bark slide. An onion-breath has severed doting lovers, cheated par* 
wum of their weddiogdiw mid jikyed hob with i 'upUbs l ah ulabons, StutMlm 
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fail to disclose the awful havoc wrought in millions of homes by such *»bsei\u- 
tions, on the part of thoughtless young husbands, as "‘this isn’t the wav mother 
baked,” or “mother’s codec didn’t taste like this!” 

Moses lived to produce oil from his farms and to witness, five miles south 
of Limestone, the grandest petroleum-development of any age or nation. He 
was built on the broad-gauge plan, physically and mentally, ami '* the light went 
out” peacefully at last. The Kentucky well was never revived. The rig de¬ 
cayed and disappeared, a timber or two lingering until carried off by the flood 
in 1877. 

In the autumn of 1876 Frederic Prentice, a leading operator, engaged me 
to go to Kentucky to lease and purchase lauds for oil-purposes. Shortly before 
Christmas he wished me to meet him in New York and go from there to Boston, 


to give information to parties he expected to associate with him in his Kentucky 
projects. Together we journeyed to the city of culture and bakechbeans and 
met the gentlemen in the office of the Unior-Pacific Railroad-Company. The 
gathering was quite notable. Besides Mr. Prentice, who had long been prom- 
inent in petroleum affairs, Stephen Weld, Oliver Ames, Sen., Oliver Antes, 

Jun,, Frederick Ames, F. Gordon Dexter and 




one or two others were present. Mr. Welti 
was the richest citizen of New England, Ins 
estate at his death inventorying twenty*!wo 
millions. The elder Oliver Antes, head of 


j the giant shovebmanufiurturing firm of Oliver 
Ames & Sons, was a brother of Oakes Attnis, 
j the creator of the Pacific Rnilrottds, whom the 
j Credit-Mobilier engulfed in Its nith!«s de- 
j struction of statesmen and politicians, Hit 
| nephew and namesake was it mm of Oaken 
' Ames and CGovernor of MoHnuchusettK in 1887- 
8-9. He began his career in the shovel-works, 
learning the trade as an employe,and at thirty* 
five had amassed a fortune of ten-millions, 
' l le occupied the finest house In Boston, enter- 
governor AMES. tained lavishly, spent immense sums for 

paintings and bric-a-brac and died in October of 1895. Frederick Ames, son of 
the senior Oliver, has inherited his father’s executive talent and he maintains 
the family’s reputation for sagacity and the acquisition of wealth. F. Gordon 
Dexter is a multi-millionaire, a power in the railroad * world and u resident of 
Beacon street, the swell avenue of the I lub. 


Such were the men who heard the reports concerning Kentucky. They did 
not squirm and hesitate and wonder where they were at. Thirty-five fititiutes 
after entering the room the “ Boston Oil Company ” was organized, the capital 
was paid in, officers were elected, a lawyer had started to get the charter mid 
authority was given me to draw at sight for whatever cash was needed up to 
one-hundred-thousand dollars! This record-breakingachievement wan iibout 
as expeditious as the Chicago grocer, who dosed his store one forenoon and 
pasted on the door a placard inscribed in bold characters: 11 At my wife’s 
funeral—back in twenty minutes!” 

Oliver Ames, the future governor, invited the party to lunch at the Parker 
House, Boston’s noted hostelry. An hour sped quickly. My return-trip had 
been arranged by way of Buffalo and the Uke-Shore Rond to Franklin* ' The 


that i11?*!*!ill t diver Allies,, Ken , called ; ** Please* come Into the hotel one mo 
titrfif ; I unlit In jot down w uncthmg yon told tifi about tin* American Well. 11 
Tlir other gentlemen looked on, the explanation wan penciled rapidly, my seat 
in tin* sleigh wan resumed itttcl Mr f iexier jokingly said to tin? Jehu: " You’ll 
Isitvi* to htistie, nr >ottr fan* vvtJI miss hi *4 train 

through the narrow, twisted, crowded streets the horn oh trotted briskly, 
Hushing into tilt? station, the train was pulling out and the ticket-examiner was 
sltttftttig the itou **ai< *e Hi* r«ln *ed to let me attempt to eatrh the rear ear and 
*ny 4lri#i|*lMiistttiif nt was enintni, A train for New York and Pittsburg left in 
fillet it ittiuules, It bote tin * an unwilling passenger, safely and satisfactorily to 
the ** Stitokt t ih M There the new s reached me of the frightful railway-disaster 
nt Ashtabula, in with It !\ P, tULiuud four?rore fellow-mortals, filled with fond 
until i|i4tioii 4 ot New Yuir tvtmiuin, perished in the fry waters ninety feet be- 
neatli the treat In mu * bridge that dropped them into the yawning chasm 1 The 
doomed bain non the sattte that wotikl have liorne me to Ashtabula and—to 
death, had ttiif Mr, Ames detained me to make the entry in his memorandum- 
bw ik 1 Call it Providence, I atrk, t ‘ham e, what you will, an incident of this stamp 
is apt to beget ®%t heap of tall thinking/* 

** t'ti?ie‘% 4 that »h«prs mtr mK** 


Returning In Rwksville in January, the work of leasing went ahead merrily, 
Thr lands atoimd the Aitierk an Well weie taken at otmeighih royalty. Forty 
rods ip it then a ot the American, In #t small ravine, n well wan drilled eight-lum- 
tin d h rt. At twieliuiidrrd feet some gas and oil apjasired, but the well proved 
a faiitiie While it was under way the gas lit it deserted salt-well twenty rods 
m nth west of the Atnerk an burnt fotth violently, sending frozen earth, water 
ami pin rsoftm k high into the ait. Tltederrick at the Boston Well, rising to the 
lit Ifjltof sneiili tttofrH, wain firrrnnfal 
delight to tin* natives, Youths, boys and 
tild 111**11 #isi ended the ladder to the top* 
in **4 found In rpjoy the beautiful view. 

Pretty guIs longed to Ity the exfwriment 
and it wa i win iperedtlwt nH of them, one 
night when only the man in the union 
was ftorptftg, pet lot turd the perilous feat, 

Certain It h that a winsome tracing at the - 
* of lege* who tfimlwaf tfiiM elestlal fltldf 
years ngo, surrmfed In the effort and 
win ked her dress on the way bat k to solid 
ground, A dining room girl at Petmlin, . 

In i%3 # sitaal tm top of a derrick, to win jj 
11 piir of shoes banter lug ly ottered by n ~ 
jovial oilman to the first fair maiden end* 
tied to the pi i/as Lovely woman and 
fiiiiifttoN ghost will not "down ! * 

Three miles northeast of the American Well, at tin* mouth of Crocus Creek, 
t\ If, FttglWt drilled eight shallow wells in They weie bunched closely 

and one flowed iiiiirdntttdied barrels a day. Transportation was lacking, the 
product could not tie marketed and the promising field wm deserted. Twelve 
years biter the Boston f rlbC«nif»fty drilled in tin* midst of Kngiy/s dtmter, to 





PBSp. 
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discover the quality of the strata, and could not exhaust the surface-water by the 
most incessant pumping. The company also drilled on the (dlreath (arm, across 
the Cumberland from Burksville, where Captain Phelps found heavy oil in pay ■ 
ing quantity back in the sixties. The well produced nicely and would have paid 
handsomely had a railroad or a pipe-line been within reach. A well two miles 
west of the American, drilled in 1891, had plenty of sand and showed for a fifty- 
barreler. 

Six miles south-west of Burksville, at Cloyd's Landing, J. W. Sherman, of 
Oil-Creek celebrity, drilled a well m 1865 winch spouted a thousand barrels ol 
40 0 gravity oil in twenty-four hours. He loaded a barge with oil in bulk, in¬ 
tending to ship it to Nashville. The ill-fated yraft struck a rock in the river ami 
the oil floated off on its own hook. Sherman threw up the sponge and returned 
to Pennsylvania. Three others on the Cloyd tract started finely, but the won¬ 
derful excitement at Pithole was breaking out and operations elsewhere received 
a cold chill. Dr. Hunter purchased the Cloyd farm and leased it in 1S77 to Pe¬ 
ter Christie, of Petrolia, who did not operate on any of the lands lie secured in 
Kentucky and Tennessee. Micawber-like, Cumberland county m ** waiting for 
something to turn up ” in the shape of facilities for handling oil When thene 
are assured the music of the walking-beam will tickle the ears of expectant be¬ 
lievers in Kentucky as the coming oil-field. 

Wayne and Cumberland had been heard from and Clinton county was the 
third to have its inning. On the west bank of Otter Creek, a sparkling tributary 
of Beaver Creek, a well bored for salt fifty or more years ago yielded consider¬ 
able oil. Instead of giving up the job, the owners pumped the water unci tit 
into a tank, over the side of which the lighter fluid was permitted to empty at its 
leisure. The salt-works came to a full stop eventually and the well relapsed 
into “innocuous desuetude.” L. D. Carter, of Aurora, III, sojourning tempora¬ 
rily in Clinton for his health, saw the old well in 1864, lit dipped a jugful of 
oil, took it to Aurora, tested it on the Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Railroad, 
found it a good lubricant and concluded to give the well a square trial The 
railroad-company agreed to buy the oil at a fair price. Carter pumped xix or 
eight barrels a day, hauled it in wagons over the hills to the Cumberland River 
and saved money. He granted Mr. Prentice an option on the property in 1877, 
The day the option expired J. O. Marshall bought the well, farm and ten-thou- 
sand acres of leases conditionally, fora Butler operator who “didn't have the 
price,” and the deal fell through. 

The well stood idle until 1892, when J. Hovey, an ex-broker from New York 
and relative of a late Governor of Indiana, drilled it short distant*© clown flit? 
creek. The result was a strike which produced twenty-four hundred btrrdf* of 
dark, heavy, lubricating oil in fifty days. It wits shut down for want of tankage 
and means to transport the product to market. The Carter again yielded nicely, 
as did three more wells in this neighborhood. In 1895 the Standard Oil Com 
pany was given a refusal of the Hovey and surrounding interests, itt order to 
test the territory fully and lay a pipe-line to Glasgow or Louisville, uliiiiiW 
the production warrant the expenditure. Wells have been sunk mmt of the 
Carter nearly to Monticello, eighteen miles off, finding gns and indications of 
oil. Every true Clintonite is positive an ocean of petroleum underlies laitt ginr- 
ticular neck of woods, impatient to be relieved and burden landholder* ititd 
operators alike with excessive wealth 1 

A hard-headed youth, out walking with his best girl in the dog-days, told 
her a fairy-story of the dire effects of ice-cream upon the feminine connUtution. 
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'* i kimw a gill/* hr dr< lan d, * J %%in* alt- *i* plates c»f the dremilu! stuff and died 
ne\t day 5 ’‘ I hr dirt'ivd damsel cm kittled raptutousiy : " (lit, wouldn't it Ik* 
sweet U* dir that way / ! * t m begin «nt plates mm I” Ami wouldn't it hr 
ftkr to fir lo.idrd with ffrte **, nut gained by freeAttg out nmtm other follow, by 
lootitn: a Iritii*, bv wedding an ttttlmrd bride, by gt hiding tin* poor, hy manipu¬ 
lating •*!»« k'K hy * *uttrf uijti gtatit or hy pjartkcs that makr tin* angels weep, 
hut hv Flinging oil Itoilt-itH fr*»itt thr Uuvrp t*l thr earth $ 

Vhiml the irat iTtoa *alt writ in lain oht county, right mites from the pretty 
town of Stanford, sit tic h a vein of oil tifirypertedly, Tin* inflammable liquid 
gusto d tint with go at Ion r, took the anti burned furiously foi weeks. The 
ownet ii as a gtitn John III bk way and hr aptly remarked, upon viewing the 
i *ifiltagfall*at , " t m kon Fvr got a little lu ll of tny own !*’ Four more wells 
u*‘tr diillrd fatfhrt tip tlir sift atu* two getting a show of oil, ()nr wan plugged 
and lhr othci, put down hv the latr Marcus Hidings, thr wealthy Fen nsylvunm 
ojK talot, ptotcd dtv Sutfaee imUeitbous in many quarters gave rise to the 
Imdirt that oil would Itr found ovrr it with’ ami. and in iHOt a well was bored at 
4 Dasgow, lilt frit t utility, iitirdtfintltrd and ten miles below I .oumvilk*. It wan u 
%tit i * v* atitl a tiittttlfrfi ha\ r followed Hint r» most of which nrr producing mod* 
ctairly, I id J t\ Adams, formerly of Tidiotite, Fit,, was thr principal operator 
for twenty yrais. A suburban town, htippfly termed Oil illy, is “flourishing 
like a gfren baydiot*c •* lltr oil* dark and iU-fluvorecI, smelling worse than 
*’ flic tbotHand mini* of Cologne/* is refitted at (tlasgow and Louisville. It can 
hr dcoittif krd itfitl it tnvvrtrd into lesfieetahle kerosene. Hi idem miles south of 
tikisgow, tut tkiTtt It hrr, four shallow wells were hored thirty years ngo, mm 
flowing »f thr rate of sN hundred barrels* so that Barren county is by no means 
barren of hifrrent to thr oil fUfrruity* 

At Bow hug I #frrtt a well w as sunk two-hundred fret, a lew gallons of green- 
od biwlttti fit fh** sink in*. Torjtrdolitff was unknown, or thr fate of many Ken¬ 
tucky wells might turn* Itrcft nwiwd, John Jackson, of Mercer, Fit,, in 1H66 
dolled 4i well in Kdnionson county* twenty five miles north-wont of (llungow. 
Hie tools drop|»rtl through a t revk e «*f the Matnmtith Cave, hut neither eyeless 
fidi ttor slippery |a?trole«m repaid the outlay of muscle and greenbacks. As if 
fti atlil iftmili to injury, the writ hatched h mammoth cave that hurled the tools 
right IttfttfIf ctl feet out of sight i 

f atyal to Im early training and hungry for ap|Hdi/ 4 ng nlapjacks, Jackson once 
imported a sack of the flout from Lmiisulte and asked the obliging landlady of 
ids fttMfding ItutWi* to have bm kwhisiN akes for hreakfast. I le wiw on hand in 
the morning, read* to do justice to the savory dish. The ‘Vaki'H** were brought 
In smoking hot, baked Into biscuit, heavy an lead and irredeemably unpaliduhle! 
Ilir sack of flout wild to fatten tin* dmtknw of a neighbor's pig \nm, Jnckion 
mm a pioneer In the Bradford region, head of the firm of Juekmm A Walker, 
Hr yet and getteronii, The grass and the tlowm have gmwu mt hh grave for 
ten years, M the ittwillate iirrlier 11 striking him down In the prime of vigorous 
manhood, 

Handy Valley, tit thr nortleritrtrrtt section of the state, contributed its quota 
to the stork of Kentucky petnilewim From the first settlement of Boyd, 
firentup, t Itrter, Johnson find t*awrenee lanmties oil had \mvn gnthuml for 
mmlh itl purposes by skimming it from the streams. About 1B55 Cummings & 
111 non collected a Ititlfalomm bar rek from Faint Creek unci treated it at their 
tmkiil ridlttery in Cfttrltiititlh with results similar to tittle nttiiliiecl by Kier In 
tltlsbtirg. They mntimied to oil from Faint Cwk and t tibSprini Fork 
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until the war. at times saving a hundred barrels a month. In iSm they drilled 
a well three-hundred feet on Mud Lick, a branch of Paint Creek, penetrating 
shale and sandstone and getting light shows of oil and gas. Surf.iee-oil was 
found on the Big-Sandy River, from its source to its mouth, and in considerable 
quantities on Paint, Blaine, Abbott, Middle, John's and Wolf Creeks, i .urge 
springs on Oil-Spring Fork, a feeder of Paint Creek, yielded a barrel a day. At 
the mouth of the Fork, in i860, Lyon 8 c Co. drilled a well two-hundred feet, 

tapping three veins of heavy oil and re¬ 



tiring from the scene when M the late un¬ 
pleasantness ” began to shake up the 
country. The same year it well was 
stink one-lumdretl-aiuLseventy feet, on 
the headwaters of Licking River, near 
the Great Burning Spring. Gas and oil 
burst out for days, but the low pric e of 
crude and the impending conflict pre¬ 
vented further work. What itn innumera¬ 
ble array of nice calculations this cruel 
war nipped in the bud ! 

J. Hinkley bored two-hundred feet 
in 1860, on Paint Creek, eight miles 
above Paintville, meeting it nix-inch 
crevice of heavy-oil, for which then* was 
no demand, and the capacity of the well 
was not tested. Salt-tarer* on it multi* 


north-kastkrn KKNTucKY. lutlc of streams had much difficulty, fifty 


orsi xty years ago, in getting rid of oil that 

persisted in coming to the surface. These old wells have been filled with dirt, 
although in soma the oil works to the top and can be seen during the dry sen* 
sons. The Paint-Creek region had a severe attack of oil-fever In 1864-5, Hun¬ 
dreds of wells were drilled, boats were crowded, the hotels were thronged mid 
the one subject of conversation was * * oil—oil—oil V* Various cutties, especially 
the extraordinary developments in Pennsylvania, compelled the plucky opc*rntor« 
to abandon the district, notwithstanding encouraging symptoms of an imjmrtant 
field. Indeed, so common was it to find petroleum in ten or fifteen counties of 
Kentucky that land-owners ran a serious risk in Helling their farms ttefuru fairing 
them full of holes, lest they should unawares part with prospective oil-territory 
at corn-fodder prices! 


Tennessee did not draw a blank in the awards of petroleum-indientiotm. 
Along Spring Creek many wells, located in 1864 5 because of M *urtm’<>*h<iuV’ 
responded nobly, at a depth comparatively shallow, to the magic touch of tins 
drill. The product was lighter in color and gravity than the Kentucky brand. 
Twelve miles above Nashville, on the Cumberland River, wells have bent ptiinpet! 
at a profit. Around Gallatin, Sumner county, decisive tests demonstrated the 
presence of petroleum in liberal measure. On Obey Creek, Vmtrvm mint*, 
sufficient drilling has been done to justify the wcpoctutfon tifu rich district. Near 
Chattanooga, on the southern border of the state, oil seepages are M too iiinner* 
ous to mention.” The Lacy Well, eighteen miles south of the flratty, drifted in 
1893, is good for thirty barrels every day in the week. The oil k 
quality, but the cost of marketing it is too great A dozen well* art* going 
down in Fentress, Overton, Scott and Putnam. Some fine clay %lm tidal wave of 
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i|r% a rlfi|i|fiftit mil f nvrrfi m it llir I timin'!himbHivti region, ivilh unproved ap* 
ph ah* * - mt*l i <unph u * *{tu|»itt* isf, and mu* the t utiiitn a taUfmg " show tut its 

altey*’* *%t|U H -ill 111* •«* <| ** itililif, tl t II *,< ul and **l«sisV ou/mgs 

tip ill 4 .»«»itiUM I * * fpioi* 4 pt u Ut a! oilman, \%h* kttou * both slates ironi a 

fu ’ ‘ I iU liH » #Illtil$# , tit K« tiltli t\ atlit I Mitti’Hsi rate »v\ rating pettolettm ! ” 

i m »5 i ii ni «4 i t «{< a.ii«h 4 <> 

|S »f < 4 ,». sir il 4 .il*< * 44 lit t* 4 * »*|i 4 %i If } ||*»* *' 

l*k king lip t million 4 * »t * of Slt|»Jii*sr 4 nil itlttls It! tho Hint' thavi and Vo) 
itttlu'f Htalt a had its srfii t-t f* turns, Tin* igiiutant Mjuaitets in remote 

Liltiitil* s ir stt *p«« iutw 4♦! aiati^f t , imagining thrift to lit* revenues if Itrera on 


tl*s ft ail *#l " I4i»r^ii s httii i as tiiaUt tsfif iinl4\t it whisky were generally tailed, 
itiiir ft*.iti on* *i*4tin $ti oilman mwrmitv i Heap'd pr< mature death on this ruts 
|*s lnt*s f A Silt* i held, the fittu rs4ttl llutlu operator went to Kentucky in 
tlir \% niirf «it ih// to sii|» fiiilnu! the leasing ut territory for hwfnm, tietwren 

win* It and ilit*' I Vtitfi r 4 4#iiitiii$4lk*n a !i\r|y urtatnltle had lnrn inaugurated. 

Mi «tiief**U thought lit* tiiitsf tie a t kiuttutinil agent *itid passed the word to the 
lawless iiimiiilaliisris, 1 tir sn wild iihtlit ut his ♦ifay a .shower oflntlletn riddled 
tin' u ftidmi * two lodging til tlir lied in whit h Satterfield lay uhUvp t Havtipjit 

haw litiii tu llir tiitlni.iil at it |i»iru rrllp?ilti|r ShoridanN rich* t«> \Vi»- 

t ragrr l»i l%irk to # 

caiiiiliyd 1 * *t iniimim fiiutitli for liliit** Jk 

to it t«if« as tin*tarn# t ul dttooirr# wliu w\* 1 *■" %, 

iliiiii i is list |*i s» ut« M a liit, a |>af palilt 1 lilt/* W \{<w& ^ 

Tip* unwt up lirr ditltt t in m lutit in t%| # 'am v 
Aftiviiig Uw m»*< MaUtrday at ML JLJwW 

tlt« I’uwitviaMf Ut« kt a- 4 k% * ¥m tt fa ^ 

ttir rw!«r«*«l VkAth t mi Mtittday ttioritlttg itt» t f "* r | 

III sysulunr umuMiid V* I kjT'ii f 

A^kiiiit »li4t Ip* iiiraul, fir itistifiiirtl ttH! $ ja I r 

tliat tlirrp iitnt whp tlaiiiflittf limn a tvm * V | f 

lit tit© nttfft li» hi w yanl, ly*i« lt©d liy an in* * -r " | fyJr*^ 

ftn lafnl mob tti iriitj; tlw niglit on uttHpk urn n 4 ^ mSSmBL 

♦il'bomr^traliiLL **tlm ttit|Hiid*mablt? nln" ^11 will 
in Krttlui ky, A party of hatl Ht*trt - ^ v| m/I vlL ^ * 

<ni Inf tltf i abtn oHt notiiriotwotttlaw, oIp # f H uii 

w*rvrtl?*kttlkliig bonmwaid nti«li*rruv4*raf * 
ilirkttrsH, if it i tiding to taring lilitt tip. Tin? 
dfmftrrado alrft. Ho tin d t«i« ttliot, 

wbi* li bilk'd ii ttuiii ittitl slititiprdrd tlii? aimtilnntn. Tlitty retwmud to %hv viliagt% 
Iwnkr into tins jaik tlraggod out tltrw cowering wrotflion utul Itattgid llirttt in 

iliurt titoitr I Tti© »wtitig In tltontr nil day, it significant warning to ulto* 
might think of •* walkin 1 off with a hnm rrittrn H 


IHUI U UWiAthu A 11414 » 


Clittliat trip to Mtrfeoifititp lottnty tin? train utopimd itt a way»kkt-station 

Intariitg tho pr< tr»tkat*i ^pithrt of Cliirngo, A tall, gatmt, imshavun, uurombrtl 
man, with gnailod Itamla that apfmaUal jn?ri«?ttially for soap and water, high 

rlirrlli«tiirf 4 4 ifii|n/rfrf t triftll and hoftteapniKiothm of thr lotiglitut deHtTlption, 

atiHMl mi tlm platform in a |«h»I of toliimrodttiw, A runtic buhtnd im? nUu k liw 
liratl Ihmttgh tht? car^wittdow and itddnm?d thn hard-looking iih 

•'jrdgifd 1 ilormtu mm m if in Kpnfttrky, witrn? “majors** and 

l# itidii?a # * i»rt thick m |piivc?»« In Vidlambrosa/ 1 but tin? title in thh In?»taiirp 

mnmtt A Um ittmrif to pw# tmhi^deik Whrtt tin* train atartod, in rnply to my 
citfetloft wti#tln?r tint matt on the platform w m a real jtidge, h'm friendly ae» 
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quaintance took the pains to say: “Wul, I can't swar vs he’s /aekfv, but las* 
year he wuzjedge ov a chicken-fight down ter Si Mason's an* we calls *Im jedgu 
ever sence!” 

Kentucky vendettas have often figured in thrilling narratives Business 
took me to the upper end of Laurel county one week. I .itigants, witnesses and 
hangers-on crowded the village, for a suit of unusual interest was pending before 
the “ ’squar.” The principals were 


farmers from the hilly region, whose 
fathers and grandfathers had been at 
loggerheads and transmitted the quar¬ 
rel to their posterity. Blood had been 
shed and hatred reigned supreme. The 
important case was about to begin. 
Two shots rang out so closely together 
as to be almost simultaneous, followed 
by a regular fusilade. Everybody ran 
into the street, where four men lay 
dead, a fifth was gasping his last breath 
and two others had ugly wounds. The 
tragedy was soon explained. The tw<> 
parties to the suit had met on their 
way to the justice’ s house. Both were 
armed, both drew pistols and both 
dropped in their tracks, one a corpse 



A MOUNTAIN VlHOMflA, 


and the second ready for the coroner in a few momenta Bekuivvs and adhei* 


ents continued the dreadful work and five liven paid the penalty of ungovern- 

able passion. The dead were wrapped in horned riankeU mid aurted itoittr* THt 
case was not cal led. It had been 1 * settled out of court. * 1 


The spectators of this dreadful scene manifested no uncommon concern# 

“what might be oxpeeted," mh tied 

K the local oracle; 14 when them mountain 

fellow gets whiskey inside them they ill ai 1 1 
* care fur nuthin* P Within mt hour of the 
shooting a young man stopped mo on the 
* street-corner, where hUmkI a wagon ciin* 

. tainlng two bodies# « 11 he went 

on to say, “I’ve h*nrd es yo’s th* man 
es got our farm fur oik Dad m* Cousin 
Bill’s hi that ar wagon, an* I want yo ter 
, fl vf & job haulm* wtwtd agin yo stmts 
work up our way.” I in mounted the w 
’ drovo off with his ghiatly freight 

At Crab Orchard, one Imittflitil Stitt 

day, the clerk chatted with trn on the 
hoteU|Km*h. A stalwart individual up 
“a bigger man *n general grant.” pruaehed and my companion ejaculated : 
st 4> * *. 4. /-* i vr , “ Thar*s a bigger m;m ’ntkm’riii Grant f * 

Next instant CoL Kennedy was added to my list of Kentucky minwinWnr^ 
He was very affable, wished oil-operations in the neighborhood mow mii nmi 
wth characteristic Southern hospitality, invited me to visit him. After be left 


“a bigger man *n general grant. 1 * 
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iih the clerk, iii answer In my desire to learn the bask of Kennedy's greatness, 

naively mul ; * ' Why, hr’ii killed eight men!“ 

” Horn* liMvr ureameii thrustt uptw them,** 

Politics Jtucl religion wrre staple wares* the susceptible negroes inclining 
strongly to tlii.f latter. Their spasms of piety were extremely inconvenient at 

times, Mews of it “hush itteelttt* 11 would be circulated and swarms of darkeys 
would flork to tlic it|i|minted place* taking provisions for a protracted siege. 
No matter If it were the middle of harvest and rain threatening, they dropped 

everything ami went to the meeting. M Donut ’mngine din niggah’s gwine ter 
lose his 'mi/liil Hoitl fer tin loud tsv cow-feed*’ wan the conclusive rejoinder of a 
colored hand to hl§ employer, who besought him to stay and finish the haying* 
" in *y l-siiwt!*s MnhUri) rtwry fHlltnl nr«*r*ttef«*4#i Hint got im liar Inin lu«’ “ 

Rev. t ietirge t>, Itantet*, the gifted evangelist, who resigned a five thousand- 
dollar Presbyterian pastorate In Chicago to assist Moody* was reared in Ken¬ 
tucky mul lived near Stanford, lie would traverse the country to hold revi- 
vids, staying three to six weeks in a place, His jtersonal magnetism, rare elo¬ 
quence, itfiostolte seal, tine education, Intense fervor and catholic spirit mad© 
him it wonderful ftower. Converts he numbered by thousands, II© preferred 
Calvary to Sittai, the gentlo pleadings of infinite mercy to the harsh threats of 
©ndlesg torment, 1 Ik daughter Marie* with the vole© of a Nilsson and the fat*© 
of a Madonna, accompanied her father in his wanderings, singing gospel-hymns 
In a manner that distanced Sunkey and Philip Phillips. 1 fer rendering of “ Too 
Lit !#, 11 u Almost Pertttmdod,” and 11 Only a Sh?p to Jesus, M electrified and 
thrilled tint auditors m tm stage-song could have done. Raymon Moore*# 
hackneyed verse# had not been written, yet the boys culled Miss Ilames “Sweet 
Math* 11 and thronged to the penitent-bench. The evangelist and his daughter 
tried to convert New York, but the Tammany stronghold refused to budge an 
Inch, They invaded England and enrolled hosts of recruits for Zion, The 
Prince of Wales in said to have attended one of their meetings in the suburbs of 
London, Mr. Barnes finally proposed to cure diseases by “anointing with oil 
and laying on of hands.” Ilk pink cottage became a refuge foremilks and 
cripples mul patients, until n mortgage tin the premises was foreclosed and the 
queer aggregation scattered to the winds. 

Albany, the county-seat of Clinton, experienced a Humes revival of the tip¬ 
top order. Business with Major Brent/,, the company’s attorney, landed me in 
the cosy town oft tt bright March forenoon. Not it person was visible. Shirts 
worn shut and corner loungers absent. What could have happened? Halting 
my team in front of the hotel, nobody appeared. Ringing the quaint, okbfash- 
lofietl bell attached to a jmnt near the pump, a lame, bunt colored man shuffled 
out of the bum. 

41 Pow’ftii glad ter see yer, Massu,’* be mumbled, " u’l put up tie bosses.” 

“Where k the landlord? 1 * 

41 Done gone ter meetinV’ 

“ Will dinner soon be ready?” 

41 Stain the folkses gits hack frum meetinV 4 

41 All right* take good care of the horns and I’ll go over to the court-house. * 

“ No good gwine dur, deyk at the meetinV* 

it was trite* Mr. Barms was holding three services a day und the vlllingi* 
emptied itself to get within sound of his voice. For five week* this kept up. 
f jtwyers quit their disks, merchants locked their shires, woman deserted their 
Xxmmm and young and old thought only of the meetings. Hardly a sinner was 
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left to work upon, even the village-editor and the disciples of Blackstonc joining 
the hallelujah band! No wonder Satan’s imps wailed sadly:” 

“ And the blow almost killed luthcr!" 

An African congregation at Stanford had a preacher black as the ace of 
spades and wholly illiterate, whom many whites liked to hear. ” Brndders an* 
sistahs, niggahs and white folks,” he closed an exhortation by saying ” dar s no 
use ’temptin’ to sneak outen de wah ’tween de good Lawd an’ de black debhil, 
’cos dar’s on’y two armies in dis work an* bofe am a-fitin* elieriaxtingly ! So 
’list en de army ob light, ef ycr want ter gib ole Satan er black eye an' not roast 
fureber an’ eber hide burnin* lake whar watah-millions on ice nm nebber se’ved 
for dinnahl” Could the most astute theological halr-gplitter have presented the 
issue more concisely and forcibly to the hearers of the sable Demosthenes? 

The first and only circus that exhibited at Burksville produced m immense 
sensation. It was “Bartholomew’sEquescurriculum,” with gymnastics and ring 
exercises to round out the bill. Bams, shops and trees for miles bon* gorgeous 
posters. Nast’s cartoons, which the most ignorant voters could understand, 
did more to overthrow Boss Tweed than the masterly editorials of the New* 
York Times. The flaming pictures amused the Cumtolamim, hundreds of 
whom could not read, to the highest pitch of expectation. Monday was the day 
set for the show. On Saturday evening country-patrons txegan to camp in thm 
woods outside the village. A couple from Overton county, Tennessee, and their 
four children rode twenty-eight miles on two mules, bringing food for three days 
and lodging under the trees! A Burksville character of the strijxs Miss Ophelia 
styled “shiftless” sold his cooking-stove for four dollars to get funds to attend I 
“Alf,” the ebony-hued choreman at Alexander College, who built ray fires mid 
blacked my shoes, was worked up to fever-heat. ** Itefo 1 de Lawd,” tie 
sobbed, “dis chile’s er gone coon, dess yer ten* er helpin' him* I Mnh wife 1 * 
axed her mudder an* sister ter th* ci’cus an* darts no mwnny ter take *em an* 
mah sister 1” Giving him th© currency for admission dried the mourner** tents 
and “ pushed them clouds away.” 

At noon on Sunday the circus arrived by boat from Nashville. Service was 




in progress in one church, when an un¬ 
earthly sound startled the worshipped 
The wail of a lost soul could not bo nun e 
alarming. Simon Degree, seared out of 
O^fTTTfTnT hls bc>ot ^ th« mocking shriek of the 
tfl M wind blowing through the bottle-ma k 
kl ffl ll# ,Cassy fixed in the garret knot hole, had 
" 'numerous imitators. Again and again 

the oxone was rent and r racked and %liiv- 
^ ©red. The congregation broke for the 
door, the minister jerking out it swwrd- 
offhenedktion tmd retreating with the 
rest. A half-mite down the river n boat 
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were bound tt> take in every detail and that Sunday was badly splintered in the 
peaceful, orderly settlement. 

With tlit* earliest streak of dawn tin* excitement was renewed. Groups of 
adults and children, of all ages and sizes and complexions, were on hand to see 
the tents put up. By eleven o'clock the town was packed. A merry-go- round, 
the first Burksville ever saw, raked In a bushel of nickels. 'Flu* college domes¬ 
tics skipped, leaving the breakfast-dishes on the table and the dinner to shift for 
itself. A party of friends went with me to enjoy the fun. Beside* a gap in the 
fence, to let wagons into the field, sat “Alf,” the* image of despair. Four 
weeping females—his wile, sister, mother-in-law and sister-in-law crouched at 
his feet. As our party drew near lie beckoned to us and unfolded his tale of 
woe. ** Dem foobwhnmin,” lie exclaimed hittc*rly, “lies done* spended de free 
dollars yer guv me on de fly in’-bosses ! Dey weanin't stay off nohow an* now 
dey mint see do ci’eus 1 Oh, Lawd 1 Oh, Lawd !" The purchase of tickets 
poured oil on the troubled waters. The Niobes wiped their eye*s on their jean- 
aprons and “Richard was himself again.’’ How the antics of the clowns and 
the tricks of the ponies pleased the motley assemblage* ! Buck Kanakaw’s fane* 
ral did not arouse half the enthusiasm in Virginia City the first dreus did in 
IJurksville. 

It was necessary for me to visit Williamsburg, the county-seat of Whitley, 
to record a gtack of leases. Somerset was then tin* nearest railway-point and the 
trip of fifty miles on horseback required 
a guide. The arrival of a Northerner 
raised a regular commotion In the well- 
nigh inaccessible settlement of four-hun¬ 
dred population. The landlord of the 
public-house slaughtered his fattest chick¬ 
ens and set up a bed in the front parlor to 
be sure of my comfort. The jailer’s fair 
daughter, who was to he wedded that 
evening, kindly sent mo an invitation to 
attend the nuptials. By nine o’clock at 
night nearly every business-matt and ofti 
rial In the place had called to bid me 
welcome. Before mum next day seven 
teen farmers, whose lands had been 
least.*], rode Into town to greet me and 
learn when drilling would likely begin. 

Each insisted upon my staying with him 
a week, “ores much longer cm yo kin,” 
and fourteen of them brought gallon-jugs 
of apple-jack, their own straight goods, for my acceptance ! Such u reception 
n king might envy, because it wan entirely unselfish, hearty and spontutieotis. 
Williamsburg has got out of swaddling-clothes, the railway putting it in touch 
with the balunc© of creation. 

Thirteen miles of land, in an unbroken line, on a meandering stream, had 
been tied up, with the exception of a single farm. The owner wm obdurate and 
refund to lease on any terms. Often lands not regarded favorably m oil terri 
lory were taken to secure the right-of-way for piiie-Unes, ns the leases conveyed 
tnis privilege. I hiving past the xtublmm farmer’s homestead one aftortiuott, lie 
was chopping wood in tin* yard and strode to the gate to talk. 11is bright-eved 
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daughter of four summers endeavored to clamber into the buggy, i landing the 
cute fairy in coarse jeans a new silver-dollar, fresh from the Philadelphia mint* 
the father caught sight of the shining coin. 

“Hev yo mo* ov ’em ’ar dollars about yo?’* he asked. 

44 Plenty more.” 

“Make out leases fur my three farms an’ me an’ the old woman II sign 
’em ! I want three ov ’em kines, for they be th’ slickest I Vmmycrntie money 
my eyes hes sot onto sence I fit with John Morgan !” 

The documents were filled up, signed, sealed and delivered in fifteen min¬ 
utes. The chain of leased lands along Fanny Creek was intact, with the " miss- 
ing link ” missing at last. 

The simplicity of these dwellers in the wilderness was equaled only by their 
apathy to the world beyond and around them. Parents loved their children and 
husbands loved their wives in a quiet, unobtrusive fashion. “She wu/. a hard* 
workin’ woman,” moaned a middle-aged widower in Fentress county, telling 
me of his deceased spouse, “an’ she aliens wore a frock live year, nn* she lied 
’leven chiPren, an* she died right in com-shuckin’!” I le wan not stony-hearted, 
but twenty-five years of married companionship meant to him just go many days 1 
work, so many cheap frocks, child-bearing, corn-cake and bacon always ready 
on time. Among these people woman was a drudge, who knew nothing of 
the higher relations of life. Children were huddled into the hills to track game, 
to follow the plough or to drop com over many a weary acre. Rending and 
writing were unknown accomplishments. Jackson, 44 the great tradition of the 
uninformed American mind,” and Lincoln, whose name the tumult of a mighty 
struggle had rendered familiar, were the only Presidents they had ever heard of. 
44 Where ignorance is bliss *tis folly to be wise” may be a sound yioetkml sen¬ 
timent, but it was decidedly overdone in South-eastern Kentucky and North¬ 
eastern Tennessee so recently as the year of the Philadelphia Centennial. 

Opposite the Hovey and Carter wells in Clinton county lives n portly far¬ 
mer who 44 is a good man and weighs two-hundred-and-fifty pounds,” lie h 
known far and wide as 44 Unde John” and his wife, n pkmsnnt-faced little ma¬ 
tron, is affectionately called 44 Aunt Rachel.” A log-church a mile from ” Uncle 
John’s” is situated on a pretty hill. There the young folks arc married, the 
children are baptized and the dead are buried. The “June meetmY‘ when 
services are held for a week, is the grand inddent of the year to the people for 
a score of miles. In December of 1893 Dr. Phillips, of Montlcdlo, drove me to 
the wells. We stopped at “Uncle John’s.” As we neared the house* n dog 
barked and the hospitable farmer came out to meet us. Behind him walked 11 
man who greeted the Doctor cordially. He glanced at me, recognition,wan 
mutual and we clasped hands warmly. He was Alfred Murray, formerly roii- 
neeted with the Pennsylvania-Consolidated Land-and-Petroleutn-('ompam tit 
Butler and at Bradford. Fourteen years had glided away since we met and 
there were many questions to ask and answer. He had been in tin* nd n hl*or 
hood a twelvemonth, keeping tab on oil movements and indications hoping, 
longing and praying for the speedy advent of the petroleum milk mum. \\V 
pumped the Hovey Well one hour, rambled over the hllln and nt!k««fI until mitl* 
night about persons and things in Pennsylvania. Meeting in dmtry 11 place, 
under such circumstances, was as thorough 11 surprint* an Stanley** discovery of 
Livingstone in Darkest Africa. I taring our converaatu m regarding the roughs 
portion of the county, uleak, sterile and altogether rejH'llant, fielectrd by 
mit as his lonely retreat, my friend remarked: 41 1 imve heard Hint flu* |**»r devil 
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was troubled with remorse ami, as a sort of penance, vowed to live as near 
Sheol as possible until he died !” 

The stage that bore me front Montieello to Point Burnside on my home- 
ward journey stopped half-way to take tip a countryman anti an aged woman. 
Room was found inside for the latter, a stout, motherly old creature, into whose 
beaming* face it did jaded mortals good to look. She said “howdy"* to the 
three passengers, a local trader, a farmer’s young wife and myself, sat down 
solidly and fixed her gaze upon me intently. It was evident the dear soul was 
fairly bursting with impatience to find out about the stranger. Not a word was 
spoken until she could restrain her inquisitive impulse no longer. 

“ Yo don’t liv* ernun* these air parts ?“ slu* interrogated. 

“ No, madam, my home is in Pennsylvania.” 

“ Land sakes ! He yo one ov 'em air ile-fellers ?“ 

' 4 YeS.” 

“ Wal, l he orfttl glad ter see yo!* 1 and she, stretched out her hand and 
shook mint! vigorously. 11 Hope yo're right peart, but yo 1 be a long way from 
home ! Did yo see ’em wells overthar by Aunt Rachel’s ?” 

“Oh, yes, I saw the wells and stayed at Aunt Rachel's all night.’ 1 

“ I ain’t seed Aunt Rachel for nigh a year an’ n half. My old man heel 
roomutlz and wo couldn’t get ter meetin’ this Hummer, lie sex tlmr’s tie onto 
our farm. I be seventy-four an* him cm 


the ruf be my son’n-law. Yo see he 
married, jess did, my darter Hally an’ 
tint moved ter a place tha call Kansas. 
Tint's bln thur seventeen year an* hen six 
ehil’ren. Jess lie cum back las* week 
ter set! liis fokeses an* he be fakin’ me 
ter Kansas ter see Sally an* the babies, 
I never seed ’em tilings Jess calls eyars, 
an* he sex tint ain’t drord by no buss 
nuther 1 I wu/ bo’n eight mile down 
ityar an* never wu/ from home more’n 
eighteen mile, when we goes ter June 
meetin’. But l be ter Montieeller six 
times,” 

Truly this was a natural specimen, 
bubbling over with kindness, unspoiled 
by fashion and envy and frivolity and 

superficial pretense. Here wan the 
counterpart of Cowper’s humble hero- 
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ine, who “ knew, anti knew no more, her Bible true.” The wheezy stage was 
brighter for her presence. Bite told of her family. Iter cows, her pigs, her spin¬ 
ning and her neighbors. Him lived four miles from the Cumberland River, yet 
never went to see a steamboat 1 When wo alighted at the Burnside station and 
the train dashed tip .she looked sorely perplexed. “Jess” helped her up the 
steps ami the “eyars “ started. The whistle screeched, daylight vanished and 
the train hud entered But tunnel below the depot. A fearful scream pierced the 
ears of the passengers. The good woman seventy Tour years old, who “ never 
seed ’em things ” before, was terribly frightened We tried to mmmim her, hut 
she begged to be let off. How “Jess ” managed to get her to Kansas safely 
may be imagined. But what a story she would have to tell about the “ eynw** 
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and ‘*Sally an’ the babies” when she returned to her quiet home after such a 
trip ! Bless her old heart I 

Although the broad hills and sweeping streams which grouped many sweet 
panoramas might be dull and meaningless to the average Kentuckian of 
former days, through some brains glowing visions flitted. 1 wo miles south of 
Columbia, Adair county, on the road to Burksville, a heap of stones and pieces 

of rotting timber may still beseem Fifty* 
five years ago the man whoowned the farm 
constructed a huge wheel, loaded with 
rocks of different weights on its strong 
arms. Neighbors jeered and ridiculed, 
just as scoffers laughed at Noah's ark and 
thought it wouldn’t be much of a shower 
anyway. The hour to start the wheel ar¬ 
rived and its builder stood by. A rock on 
*an arm of the structure slip|H»d off mid 
struck him a fatal blow, felling him life¬ 
less to tlie earth ! 11 © was it victim of the 
craze to solve the problem of IferfKdutil 
Motion. Who can tell wind dreams and 
1 plans and fancies and struggles tnmet this 
obscure genius, cut off at the moment ho 
anticipated a triumph? lit© wheel wits 
permitted to crumble and decay, no hit- 
man hand touching It more. The heap 
of stones Is a pathetic memento of a mid 
tragedy. Not far from the itf>ot Murk 
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Twain was bom and John Fitch whittled out the rough model of the first 
steamboat. 

Riding in Scott county, Tennessee, at full gallop on 11 rainy afternoon, a 

cadaverous man emerged from a miserable hut and hailed mi*. The dialogue 
was not prolonged unduly. 

“ Gen’ral,” he queried, “air yo th’ oilman from Pennsylvuny ?“ 

“ Yes, what can I do for you ?” 

“ I jes’ wanted ter ax ef yo know’d my cousin Jim !“ 

‘ ‘ Who is your cousin Jim ? ’ ’ 

“ Law, Jim Sickles 1 “ 1 tho’t ez how everybody know'djlra I He went tip 
No’th arter tlf wah an’ ain’t cum back yit. Ef yo see 1 m tell ’im yo seed ittr! “ 
A promise to look out for “Jim” satisfied the verdant l»ackw<Kxl.Hm«tft, who 
probably had never been ten miles from Ids shanty and deemed “ up N«*tli ,s a 
place about the size of a Tennessee hunting-ground I 

The South-Penn and the Forest Oil-ComjKtnk’K, brandies of the Stniiiliircl, 
have drilled considerably in Kentucky and Tennessee, sometimes finding oil in 
regular strata and occasionally encountering irregular formations. Mon* «*§w 
ating* is required to determine precisely what place to assign these* fiebbles on 
the beach as sources of oil-production. 


Pair women, pure Bourbon amt men extra plucky, 

No wonder blue-gram* folks cateem tltemMeives lucky 
But wait till the oil-boom get* down to Kentucky I 
Let Fortune uHiumo forms and fancies Protean, 

No matter for that, there will ri»o * load pn*i4t* 

So long m oil gladden* the proud TettneaiiMiJ f 
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A HOLE IN THE GROUND. 


The Firm* Well Drilled eor Pktrolkijm*—Tiik Mkn Who Started oil on It* 
Triumphant March -Colonel Drake’s orkrationh—Skttino History 
Rkhit—How Titusville was Boomed and a (Bant Industry Originated— 
Modest Beginning or the Greatest Enterprise on Earth—Side Drop* 
1‘lNtIM THAT THROW I.IGIIT ON AN IMPORTANT SUItJECT, 

“ Was It not tlmr that Cromwell should vnmvf" Idivm i\t * hm I hunt. 

“ Hi? who would grt 4t tin* keutt'l must t gu k tho r.lmll " Fhifttt4s. 

M Wo should id Joust do muiu tlmm to *»how ihnt wv have llvod.“ l tt poi. 

*' I huve tapjml tho mho*," F /„ thake, 

“ S*i*trol«um has romo to ho Jvittg. M lt\ IK dunning. 

“ It in our mlfwlmi to dhuniuatr all <‘UMttnii.“ A *ohrtt Htwttft, 

** Ttdl the truth or trump, hut Like the Dirk," Matk 

** How far that little eundte Brown hr* heune*! " A/mXvyVfDf*. 

“ Rthold how great a matte* a little tire Uimlleth.’ 1 St. Mrntw hi .• 5 . 

“Judge of the sine of the statue of Ueieutes (torn that ol the foot," -■ I,atm I**tn>trk> 

IATURK certainly spared no effort to bring 

petroleum into general notice ages before 

James Young manufactured paraffine-oil in 
Scotland or Samuel M. Kier fired-up hi* 
miniature refinery at Pittsburg. North and 
south, cast and went the presence of the 
greasy staple was manifested positively and 
extensively. The hump of it dromedary, 

► the kick of a mule or the ruby blossom on 
a toper’s nose could not be more apparent. It 
bubbled In fountains, flouted on rivulets, esc 
"V*/ ■ ^ cttjH*ti from crevices, collected In pools, blitzed 

^ '1)1 (^4 $ on the plains, gurgled down the mountains, 

W muflM A Sni r u ^"7^ Hogged the ozone with vapor, smelled and 

sputtered, trickled and see|H*d for thousands of 
years in vain attempt* to divert attention towards thenwim* of thIs prodigal dli- 
play. Mankind accepted it as a liniment and lubricant, gulped it clown nibbed 
it In, imeurecl it on and never thought of necking whence it came or how much 
of it might lie procured. Even after salt-wells had produced the stuff none 
stopped to reflet*! that the golden grease must be Imprisoned far beneath 
the earth 1 * surface, only awaiting release to hit*** the dullards callous to the 
strongest hint* respecting Its headquarter*. The dunce who heard Sydney 
Smith 1 * side-splitting utory and sat as solemn its the sphinx, tiecauiie he couldn't 
mm any jiolnt until the next day and then got it heels over head, was less obtuse. 
Puck was right In his little pleasantry : “ What fools these mortal* hot" 

1 >r. Abraham < hotter obtained oil from coal In 1846 and In 1854 patented an 
illuminator styled ** Kerosene,” which the* North American Kerosene Gaslight 
Gompmy of New York itmiiufoetured at Its works on lj>ng Island. The excel- 

6t 
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lence of the new light—the smoke and odor were eliminated gradually niuml 
a brisk demand that froze the marrow of the animal-oil industry. Capitalists 
invested largely in Virginia, Kentucky and Missouri coal-lands, saving the ex¬ 
pense of transporting the “ raw material “ by erecting oil-works at the mines. 
Exactly in the ratio that mining coal was cheaper than catching whales mineral- 
oil had the advantage in competing for a market. Realizing this, men owning 
J«h-oil works preserved them from extinction by manufacturing the mineral- 
product Young and Gesner had introduced. Thus Samuel Downer’s half-mit- 
lion-dollar works near Boston and colossal plant at Portland were utilized. 
Downer had expanded ideas and remarked with characteristic emphasis, in 
reply to a friend who criticised him for the risk he ran in putting up an enormous 
refinery at Cor ry, as the oil-production might exhaust; * * The Almighty never 
does a picayune business!” Fifty or sixty of these works were turning out oil 
from bituminous shales in 1859, when the intlux of petroleum eain|»elle<! their 
conversion into refineries to avert overwhelming loss. Maine had one, Massa¬ 
chusetts five, New York five, Pennsylvania eight, Ohio twenty-five, Kentucky 
six, Virginia eight, Missouri one and one was starting in McKean county, near 
Kinzua village. The Carbon Oil-Company, 184 Water street, New York City, 
was the chief dealer in the illuminant. The entire petroleum-trniic in 1858 wits 
barely eleven-hundred barrels, most of it obtained from Tnrentum. A shipment 
of twelve barrels to New York in November, 1857, may be eooskkritcl the begin¬ 
ning of the history of petroleum as an illuminator. How the baby hits grown I 
The price of “kerosene” or “ carbon-oil, ” always high, advanced to two 
dollars a gallon! Nowadays people grudge ten cents a gallon for oil vastly 
dearer, purer, better and safer 1 One good result of the high prk:t*§ wits ittt 
exhaustive scrutiny by the foremost scientific authorities Into nil the varietk* of 
coal and bitumen, out of which comparisons with petroleum developed Incident¬ 
ally. Belief in its identity with coal-oil prompted the investigations which finally 
determined the economic value of petroleum. Professor li Sllliniiiii, Jtttt., Pro¬ 
fessor of Chemistry in Yale College, in the spring of 1855 concluded 11 thorough 
analysis of petroleum from a “spring” on Oil Creek, nearly two miles south of 
Titusville, where traces of pits cribbed with rough timber still remained and the 
sticky fluid had been skimmed for two generations. In the course of hrn refmrt 
Professor Silliman observed: 

“ It is understood and represented that this product exists In grmt abundance cm th# property; 
that it can be gathered wherever a well is sunk, over a great number of acres, ami that It is unfailing 
in its yield from year to year. The question naturally arises, Of what value k it In the arts ami for 
what uses can It be employed ? + * * The Crude Oil was tried as a means of IIIumlnattoil. For 
this purpose a weighed quantity was decomposed by passing It through » wrought droit retort 
filled with carbon and ignited to redness. It produced nearly pure ettrbureued hydrogen g«u* flits 
most highly illuminating of all carbon gases, in fact, the oil may he regarded m clicmlcaliy 
identical with illuminating gas in a liquid form. It burned with an \uimm Umm*« * * * The 
light from the rectified Naphtha Is pur© and white, without odor, and the rate of consumption S«?*» 
than half that of Camphene or Rosin-Oil. * * * Compared with Gun, tin* Rodt-Oiijpve mtm 
light than any burner, except the costly Arpuid, consuming two feet of gas per hour, Tlitt# 
photometric experiment® have given the Oil a much higher value its ait illtiittinator tt«« I hmi 
dared to hope. * * * As this oil doei not gum or become acid or rancid by «*xfMmttr*« li pm* 
sesses in that, a® well a® in it® wonderful resistance to extreme cold, Important «§t«tfttl« fbt a 
lubricator. * * * It 1® worthy of note that my ftxperimttttK provt that nearly the wh®te of the nw 
product may be manufactured without wait©, solely by mm of the mmt simple of all ch#«tci| 
processes." 

Notwithstanding the.su researches, which he spent five months in prowruting, 
the idea of artesian-boring for petroleum—naturally suggested by the oil in the 
salines of the Muskingum, Kanawha, Cumberland uml Allegheny -never t*> 
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cttrred to the learned Professor of Chemistry in Yak*! If he had been the Yale 
football, with Hickok swatting it live-hundred pounds to the square inch* the 
idea might have been pummeled into the man of crucibles and pigments 1 Once 
more was nature frustrated in the endeavor to “bring out” a favorite child. 
The faithful dog that attempted to drag a fat man by the seat of his pants to the 
rescue of a drowning master, or Diogenes in his protracted quest for an honest 
Athenian, had an easier task. The “spring'* which furnished the material for 
Sillimaifs experiments was on the Willard farm, part of the lands of Brewer, 
Watson &Co,—Kbenexer Brewer anti James Ryntl, Pittsburg, Jonathan Watson, 
Rexford Pierce and Elijah Newberry, 'fitusville—extensive lumbermen on Oil 
Creek. They ran a sawmill on an island near the east bank of the creek, at a 
bend in the stream, a few rods south of the boundary-line between Venango and 
Crawford counties. Close to the mill was the rustydooking ‘‘ spring ’’ from 
which the oil to burn in rude lamps, smoky and ehimneyless, and to lubricate 
the circular saw was derived. The following document explains the first action 
retarding the rare and development of the “spring.** 

** Agmnt till* fourth tiny of July, A.I). iH«y, with J. I), Anglo, of l*ht»nytrw Township, In 
thi* County of Vtmungo, Ik,, thut h« shidl rupait up and kt«t*p lu order Un- old oll»»p?lng on liuid 
In said C 4 h©rrytret* township, or dig intd make* now springs, anti the rxpt*nsc*s to hi* dedurtrd tmt 
of th«* pr«H‘tH*dM of the oil uml the balum*«\ If tmv . to hit «K|uutly ttlvUtint, tho ono hutf to J, t>. 
Angler and thr other half to Brewer, Watioti ik Co., for the lull term of live yearn from thht dute, 
If profitAhl©," 

All partis signed this agreement, pursuant to which Angler, for many years 
a resident of Titusville, dug trenches centering in a basin from which a pump 
connected with the saw mill raised the water into shallow troughs that sloped to 
the ground. Small skimmers, nicely adjusted to skim the oil, collected three 
or four gallons a day, but the experiment did not pay and it was dropped. In 

the summer of 2854 Or .JPY Ik.B rewer, son of the senior member of the firm 

owning the mill and “spring,* 1 visited relatives at Hanover, New Hampshire, 
carrying with him a bottle of the oil as a gift to Professor Crosby, of Dartmouth 
College. Shortly after George II. Bissell, a graduate of the college, practicing 
law in New York with Jonathan G. Kveleth, white on a visit to Hanover called 
to see Professor Crosby, who showed him the bottle of petroleum, Crosby*s 
sun induced Hissell to pay the expenses of it trip to Inspect the “spring** nnd to 
agree, in case of a satisfactory report, to organize a company with a capital of it 
quarter-million dollars to purchase lands and erect such machinery its might la* 
required to collect all the oil in the vicinity. 

“tirnu utimta awer limit their designs lit their 

Complications and misunderstandings retarded matters. Everything was 
adjusted at last Brewer, Watson & Co. conveyed In fue»simpte to George 11 . 
Kissel! and Jonathan G, Kveteth one-hundretl-and-ftve acres of land in Cherry- 
tree township, embracing the island at the junction of Fine Creek and Oil Crock, 
tm wh|dt the mill of the firm and the Angler ditches were situated. The deed 
wns formally executed on January first, 1855. Evuleth and Bissell gave their 
own notes for the purcluise*money—five-thousand dollars—loss five-hundred 
dollars paid in cash. The consideration mentioned in the deed wm twenty-five- 
thousand dollars, five times the actual sum, in order not to appear such a small 
fraction of the total capitals wo-hundred-and-fi(ty-thousand dollars—to injure? 
the sate of stock. On December thirtieth, 1854, articles of incorporation of 
The Pennsylvania Rock-OiKtempany were tied In New York and Albany. Tins 
stock did not sell, owing to the prostration of the money-market and the fact 
that the company had been organised in New York, by the tew» of which state 
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each shareholder in a joint-stock company was liahk* for its debts to the amount 
of the par value of the stock he held. Nevv -1 laven parties agreed to HuhscriU* 
for large blocks of stock if the company were reorganized under the laws of (*on- 
necticut. Anew company was formed with a nominal capital of threedmmired- 
thousand dollars, to take the name and property of the one to be dissolved and 
levy an assessment to develop the island “by trenching*' on a wholesale plan. 

Eveleth & Bissell retained a controlling interest and Ashael Pierpont, Janus 
M. Townsend and William A. Ives were three of the New -1 laven stockholders. 
Bissell visited Titusville to complete the transfer. (>n January sixteenth hr and 
his partner had given a deed, which was not recorded, to tin* trusters of the 
original company. At Titusville he learned that lands of corporations organ¬ 
ized outsidep£ Pennsylvania would be forfeited to the state, 'Hie new company 
was notified of this law and to avoid trouble, on September twentieth, 1855, 
Eveleth & Bissell executed a deed to Pierpont and Ives, who gave a bond for 
the value of the property and leased it for ninety-nine years to a con if nitty 
formed two days before under certain articles of association. It really seemed 
that something definite would be done. The first oil-company hi the history of 
nations had tbeen organized. Pierpont, an eminent mechanic, wan sent to 
examine the “spring,” with a view to improve Angler’s machinery, KUIitttuti’* 
reports had a stimulating effect and the Professor was president of the company. 
But the monkey-and-parrot time was renewed. Dissensions broke out, Angler 
was fired and the enterprise looked to lie “as dead as Julius Casitr/ 1 ready to 
bury “ a hundred fathoms deep.” 

One scorching day in the summer of 1856 Mr, Bissell, standing lietieatli the 
awning of a Broadway drug-store for a moment’s shade, noticed a Imttleof Kler** 
Petroleum and a queer show-bill, or label, in the window. It struck him m 
rather odd that a four-hundred-dollar bill-such it appeared—should tat ditq ilnycd 



FAC-SIMILIS OK LABEL ON KIM*'* 3PKT«tlLlUM. 

in that'manner. A second glance proved that it was tin advertliiomont of 11 nub* 
stance that concerned him deeply. 11© stepped inside find requested fterttiiisfoft 

to scan the label ^ The druggist told him to “take it along.” For an imtimt ho 
gazed at the derricks and the figures—four-hundred feet f A thought flgutH&l 

unon him—bore artesian wells for oil! Artesian wells! Artesian well* t mm 
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in his ears like? tin* Trinity chimes down the street, tin* bells of London telling* 
” I tick” Whittington to return or the pilm>ch »f tlu* 1 lighkuulers at Lucknow 
The idea that, meant ho much was horn at last. Patient nature must have* felt 
in the mood to turn .somersaults, blow a tin horn and danee tin* fandango. It 
was a simple thought — merely to bore a hide in the rork with no frills and fur¬ 
belows and fustian, but pregnant with astounding* consequences, ft has added 
untold millions to the wealth of the. country and conferred incalculable benefits 
upon humanity. To-day refined petroleum lights more dwellings in America, 
Europe, Asia, Africa and Australia than all other agencies combined. 

To put the idea to the test was thwuext wrinkle. Mr. Kveleth agreed with 
lUsselfs theory. Their first impulse was to bore a well themselves. Reflection 
cooled their ardor, as this course would involve the loss of their practice for an 
uncertainty, Mr. Havens, a Wall-street broker, whom they consulted, offered 
them fivediundred dollars for a lease from the Pennsylvania Eoek 4 )Il Company. 
A contract with Havens, by the terms of winch he was to pay “twelve cents a 
gallon for all oil rained for fifteen years,’* financial reverses prevented his carry¬ 
ing* out. The idea of aitesiau boring was too fascinating to lie dormant. Mr. 
To wnse nd, president of the company, Stllimau having resigned, enjjjlyyed 
Edwin L» Drake* to whom in the darker days of its tudstenett he had sold two 
hundred dollars’ woith of his own slock, to visit the property and report his 
Impressions. Mrs, brewer and Mrs. Rynd had not joined in the power-obattor« 
ney by which the agent conveyed the Brewer-Watson lauds to the company, 
lienee they would be entitled to dower in VMm the husbands died. Drake was 
Instructed to return by way of Pittsburg and procure their signatures. Illness 
had forced lum to quit work he was conductor on the New-York Sc NewTiaven 
Railroad-—for Home months and the opportunity for change of air and scene was 
embraced gladly. Shrewd, fur-necing Townsend, who still lives in New 1 laveti 
and has been credited with ” the discovery” of petroleum, addressed legal docu¬ 
ments anti letters to ” Colonel” Drake, no doubt supposing this would enhance 
the importance of his representative in the eyes of the Oil-Creek backwoodsmen. 
The military title stuck to the diffident civilian whose name is Interwoven with 
the great events of the nineteenth century, 

Stopping on his way from New Haven to 
view the anlbwells at Syracuse, about the 
middle of December, 1857, Colonel Drake 
sum trundled Into Titusville - named from 
Jonathan Titus -on the mail-wagon from 
Erie, The villagers received him cordially, 

I le lodged at the American I tote!, the home* 
like hm 11 Hilly” Robinson, the first boldface, 
ami Major Mills king of landlords, rendered 
famous by their bountiful hospitality. The 
caravanstiry was tom down in t88o to 
furnish a site for the Oil Exchange. Drake 
stayed a few days to transact legal business, 
to examine the lands and tlu* indications of 
oil and to become familiar with the general 
details. Proceeding to Pittsburg, be visited 
the tmU-wollsatTarentum, the picture of which on Kier’s label suggested baring 
for oil* and hastened back to Connecticut to conclude a scheme of o|K*mting the 
projmrty. On December thirtieth the three New-I lavtjit directors executed a 



JONATHAN lltm 


66 


,SY\7Y7Y 7 IKS' IX (XKDE Oil., 


lease to Edwin K. Bowditch and Edwin L. Drake, who were to pay the Penns) 1 - 
vania Rock-Oil-Company “ five-und-a-half cents a gallon for the oil raised for 
fifteen years.” Eight days later, at the annual meeting of the directors* the 
lease was ratified, George H. Biss ell and Jonathan Watson, representing two 
thirds of the stock, protesting. Thereupon the consideration was placed at 
“ one-eighth of all oil, salt or paint produced.” The lease was sent to F runklin 
L^and recorded in Deed Book I\ page 357. A supplemental lease, extending the 
time to forty-five years on the conditions of the grant to I lavens, was recorded, 
and on March twenty-third, 1858, the Seneca Oil-Company was organized, with 
Colonel Drake as president and owner of one-fortieth of the M stock.” No stock 
was issued, for the company was in reality a partnership working under the laws 
go verning j oint-stock associations. 

Provided with a fund of one-thousand dollars as a starter, Drake was engaged 
at one-thousand dollars a year to begin operations. Early in May, 1858, ho and 

his family arrived in Titusville and were quartered at the American Hotel, which 
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hoarded the Colonel, Mrs. Drake, two children uyd it horse for si vdollut *<4ttd 
a-half per week ! Money was scarce, provisions were cheap ntid the quin village 
put on no extravagant airs. Not a pick or shoved was to be Imt In my store 
short of Meadville, whither Drake was obliged to send for these useful IomF ? 
Behold, then, the man who was to revolutionize the light of the uoilti*” tit** 
mind full of a grand purpose and his pockets full of cash, snugly ♦mioticrd In 
the comfortable hostelry. Surely the curtain would soon rise 11111I tint tlrania of 
A Petroleum-Hunt” proceed without further vexatious delays, 

Drake’s first step was to repair and start up Amrier’s system of trench#** 
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troughs mid skimmers. By tin* oul of June he* had dug a shallow well on the 
island and was saving ten gallons of till a day. He found it difficult to get a prac¬ 
tical " borer 1 * to sink an artesian-well. In August he shipped two barrels of oil 
to New Haven and bargained for a steam-engine to furnish power for drilling. 
The engine was not furnished as agreed, the “ borer'* Dr. Brewer hired at Fitts* 
burg had another contract and operations were suspended for the winter. In 
February* 1859, Drake went to Tarentum and engaged a driller to come in 
Mania The driller failed to materialize and Drake drove to Tarentum in a 
sleigh to lasso another. F. N. Humes, who was cleaning out salt-wells for 
Peterson, informed him that the tools were made by William A. Smith, whom 
he might be able to secure for the job, Smith accepted the offer to manufacture 
tools and bore the well Kim Hibbard, favorably known in Franklin, was dis¬ 
patched with his team, when tin* tools were completed, for Smith, his two sons 
and the outfit. On May twentieth the men and tools were at the spot selected 
for the hole* A “ pump-house*’ had been framed and a derrick built, A room 
for “ boarding the hands” almost joined the rig and the sawmill. The accom¬ 
panying illustration shows the well as it was at first, with the original derrick 
enclosed to the top* the “grasshopper walking-beam,” the “boarding-house” 
and part of the mill-shed. “ Uncle Billy” Smith is seated on a wheelbarrow in 
the foreground. His sons, fames and William, are standing on either side of 
the “pump-house” entrance. Back of James his two young sisters are sitting 
on a hoard. Ethridge lawk stands to the right of the Smiths. ” Unde Billy’s* * 
brother Is leaning on 11 plank at the earner of the derrick and his wife may be 
discerned in the doorway of the “boarding-house,” ’Phis interesting and his¬ 
toric picture has never been printed until now. The out* with which the world 
is acquainted depicts the smmi rig, with Peter Wilson, a Titusville druggist, 
facing Drake, in like manner, the portrait of Colonel Drake In this volume is 
from the first photograph for which he ever sat. The well and the portrait are 
the work of John A. Mather, the veteran artist and Drake’s hosom-frkaid, who 
ought to receive a pension and no end of gratitude for preserving “counterfeit 
presentments” of a host of} >otrc >leum»Ticenes am l j n *rst mages that have passed 
from mortal sight. 

I folayn and tribulations had not retreated from the field. In artusian-imring 
it is nticessnry to drill in rock. Mrs. (Manse's old-time cook-book gained celeb¬ 
rity by starting a recipe for rabbit-pie : “ First catch your hare,” The principle 
applies to artesian*drilling: “ First catch your mck.” The ordinar> tale was 
to dig a pit or well hole to the rock and crib it with timber. The Smiths dug a 
few feet, but the hole filled with water mul raveddn pe rsistently- It was a tight 
tteaTmish between three men and what Stow of Girard In* wan Barman's hot 
atuff advance agent < wittily termed “ the cussoduess of inanimate things. *‘ The 
latter won and a council of war wan summoned, at which Drake recommended 
driving an iron tube through the day and quicksand to the rock. This wn * 
effectual. Uolonel Drake should have patented the pr< kssn, which was hU 
exclusive device and decidedly valuable. The pipe was driven thirty-six feet to 
hard-pan and the drill started on August fourteenth. Tin* workmen averaged 
three feet a day, resting at night and on Sundays, Indications of oil were met 
as the tools pierced the rook. Everybody figured that the well would be clown 
to the Tarentum level in time to celebrate ('hrmtmns, The company, fired of 
repeated postponements, did not deluge Drake with money, laming specula* 
lions and sickness had drained his own meagre savings, R, D. Fletcher, the 
well-known Titusville merchant, and Beter Wilson endorsed his pnjmr for six* 
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hundred dollars to tide over the crisis. The tools pursued tin* downward road 
with the eagerness of a sinner headed for perdition, while expectation stood on 
tiptoe to watch the progress of events. 

On Saturday afternoon, August twenty-eighth, 1859, the well had reached 
the depth of sixty-nine feet, in a coarse sand. Smith and his sons concluded to 
“lay off” until Monday morning. As they were about to quit the drill dropped 
.six inches into a crevice such as was colnmon in salt-wells. Nothing was thought 
of this circumstance, the tools were drawn out and all hands amounted to Titus¬ 
ville. Mr. Smith went to the well on Sunday afternoon to see if it had moved 
away or been purloined during the night. Peering into the hole he saw fluid 
within eight or ten feet. A piece of tin-spouting was lying outside. He plugged 
one end of the spout, let it down by a string and pulled it up. Muddy water } 
No! It was filled with petroleum ! 

“ The fisherman, unassisted by destiny, could not catch fish In the Tigris." 

That was the proudest hour in “Uncle Billy” Smith’s forty-seven years 1 
pilgrimage. Not daring to leave the spot, he ran the spout again and again, 
-each time bringing it to the surface full of oil. A straggler out for it stroll 
.approached, heard the story, sniffed the oil and bore the tidings to the village. 
Darkness was setting in, but the Smith boys sprinted to the scene. When 
"Colonel Drake came down, bright and early next morning, they and their father 
were guarding three barrels of the precious liquid. The pumping apparatus wits 
adjusted and by noon the well commenced producing at the rate of twenty 
ban-els a day! The problem of the ages was solved, the agony ended and 
petroleum fairly launched upon its astonishing career. 

The news flew like a Dakota cyclone. Villagers and country-folk flocked 
'to the wonderful well Smith wrote to Peterson, his former employer: 11 Come 
•quick, there’s oceans of oil!” Jonathan Watson jumped on a home and galloped 
•down the creek to lease the McClintock farm, where Nathanael Cary dipped oil 
and a timbered crib had been constructed. Henry Potter, still a citizen of Tittle- 
ville, tied up the lands for miles along the stream, hoping to interest New York 
•capital. William Bamsdall secured the farm north of the Willard George 1 L 
Bissell, who had arranged to be posted by telegraph, bought all the Pennsylvania 
Rock-Oil stock he could find and in four days was at the well. He leaned farm 
■after farm on Oil Creek and the Allegheny River, regardless of surface-indica¬ 
tions or the admonition of meddling wiseacres. 

The rush for property resembled the wild scramble of the children when the 
Pied Piper of Hamelin blew his fetal reed. Titusville was in a whirlpool of 
•excitement Buildings arose as if by magic, the hamlet famine a borough and 
the borough a city of fifteen-thousand inhabitants. Maxwell Titus sold lots nt 
two-hundred dollars, people acquired homes that doubled in value and specula* 
tion held undisputed sway. Jonathan Titus, from whom it was named, lived to 
witness the farm he cleared transformed into “The (Jueen City,” noted for its 
tasteful residences, excellent schools, manufactories, refineries and nclhe jiopit- 
lation. One of his neighbors in the bush was Samuel Kerr, whose mat Michael 
went to Congress and served as Speaker of the I louse. Many enterpt King mm 
settled in Titusville for the sake of their families. They paved the street*, 
planted shade-trees, fostered local industries, promoted culture and brltrmi lit 
pubhc improvements. When Christine Nilsson enraptured sixteen hundred 
well-dressed, appreciative listeners In the Parshall Opera* Hoiwe, the firefly 
songstress could not refrain from saying that she never mw an audience m keen 
*° note the Points of her performance and so discriminating In itn fipplattm 
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“ Praise from Sir Hubert is praise indeed " and the compliment of the Swedish 
Nightingale compressed a whole encyclopedia into a sentence. Titusville has 
had its ups and downs, but there is no more desirable place in the State. 

“ Auld Ayr, wlmm nrYt n town .surjmhhch,” 

Matches are supposed to bo made in I leaven and the* inspiration that led to 
the choice of such a site for the future city must have* been derived from the 
same source. I iealthfuluess and beauty of location attest the wisdom of the 
selection. Folks don’t have to climb precipitous bills or risk life and limb 
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crossing railway-tracks whenever they wish to exercise their fast nags. Driving 
is a favorite pastime In fine weather, the leading thoroughfares often reminding 
strangers of Central Park on a coaching-day. Main, Walnut and Perry streets 
are lined with trees and residences worthy of Philadelphia or Baltimore. Com¬ 
fortable homes are the crowning glory of a community and in this respect Titus¬ 
ville does not require to take a hack-seat. Near the lower end of Main street is 
Ex-Mayor Caldwell’s elegant mansion, built by Jonathan Watson in the days of 
his prosperity. Farther up are John Pertig’s, the late Marcus Ilrownsoifs, Mrs. 
David Emery’s and Mm. A. N. Perrin’s. Franklin 8. Titrbell, a former resident 
of Kouseville, occupies an attractive house. Joseph Seep, who has not changed 
an iota since the halcyon period of Parker and Foxhurg, shows hi* faith in the 
town by building a home that would adorn Cleveland's aristocratic Euclid 
Avenue. The host is the cordial Seep of yore, quick to make a point and not a 
hit backward In helping a friend David McKelvy, whom everybody knew In 
the lower oil-fields, remodeled the Chase homestead, a symphony in red brick. 
Close by is W. T. Schelde's natty dwelling, finished in a stylo befitting the ex- 
superintendent of the National Transit Pipe-Lines. Byron D. Benson—he died 
in 1889—nine times elected president of the Tidewater Pipe-Line "Company, 
lived on the corner of Oak and Perry streets. Opposite l» John L. McKinney 1 * 
luxurious residence, a credit to the liberal owner and the city. J. €» McKin¬ 
ney's is 41 one of the finest” James Ptinthall, W, B. Sterrett, O. D. Harrington# 
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J. P. Thomas, W. W. Thompson, Charles Archhold ami hundreds more erec ted 
dwellings that belong to the palatial tribe. Dr. Roberts- lie’s in the cemetery 
—had a spacious place on Washington street, with the costliest stable in seven- 
teen counties. E. O. Emerson’s house and grounds .are the admiration of 
visitors. The grand fountain, velvet lawns, smooth walks, tropical plants, 
profusion of flowers, mammoth conservatory and Mnrechal-Niel roHe-lmnhes 
bewilder the novice whose knowledge of floral affairs stops at button-hole 
bouquets. George K. Anderson—dead, too constructed this delightful retreat. 
Col, J. J. Carter, whose record as a military officer, merchant, railroad president 

and oil-operator will stand inspection, has an 
ideal home, purchased from John I). Archbold 
and refitted throughout. It was built and fur¬ 
nished extravagantly by Daniel Cady, once a 
leading spirit in the business and social lifts of 
Titusville. I le was a man of iminming pres* 
enee and indomitable pluck, the confidant of Jay 
(louldanti ”Jim” Fisk, dashing, sfKtcuititive and 
popular. For years whatever he touched netsmed 
to turn into gold and he computed his dollars by 
hundreds i >f the msiinds. Days of adversity over¬ 
took him, the splendid home wits sacrificed and 
he died poor. To men of the stump of Watson, 
Anderson, Abbott, Emery, Fertlg and Cady 
Titusville owes its real start In the dlrtctton of 
greatness. Much of the froth and ftimti of former 
days is missing, but the baser elements Ititve I men 
•eliminated, trade is on a solid basis and important manufactures have lm*nt^tid*» 
lished. There are big refineries, Holly water-works, a race-track, talbgrtnintl*, 
top-notch hotels, live newspapers, inviting churches and a lovely cemetery In 
which to plant good citizens when they pass in their checks. Fltgrinm who 
expect to find Titusville dead or dying will Ik* as badly fooled as the lover whose 
girl eloped with the other fellow. 

Unluckily for himself, Colonel Drake took a narrow view of affairs. Com¬ 
placently assuming that he had “ tapped the mine” > to quote his own phrase- 
and that paying territory would not be found outside the company's lease, lie 
pumped the well serenely, told funny stories and secured not tint* foot of ground ! 
Had he possessed a particle of the prophetic instinct, had he grafted the magitt 
tude of the issues at stake, had he appreciated the im|mrtaneeof petroleum a** it 
commercial product, had he been able to “see an inch beyond his time/* he 
would have gone forth that August morning and become 11 Master id’ the Oil 
Country!” “The world was all before him where to choose, M he wm htetallv 
“monarch of all he surveyed,” but he didn’t move a peg! Money Was not 
needed, the promise of one-eighth or one-quarter royalty satisfying tin* easy* 
going farmers, consequently he might have gathered In any quantify of land 
Friends urged him to “get into the?game he rejected their comeiel and never 
realized his mistake until other wells sent prices skyward and It wan evetlaHtriigh 
too late for his short pole to knock the persimmons, Yet this in tin? tinni whom 
numerous writers have proclaimed “the discoverer of jadrolettttif 1 Titttcn 
without number it has been said and written and printed that he mm 41 the fir>4 
man to advise boring for oil,” that “ his was the first tnind to conceive tin* him 
of penetrating the rock in search of a larger deposit of oil than was dreamed of by 
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any unt',” that “ he alone unlocked one of nature’s vast storehouses” and “had 
visions of a revolution in light and lubrication.” Considering what Kier, Peter- 
son, Hissell and Watson had done years before Drake ever saw "“perhaps ever 
heard of a drop of petroleum, the absurdity of these claims is “so plain that 
he who runs may read.” Couple with this his incredible failure to secure lands 
after the well was drilled wholly inexcusable if he supposed oil-operations 
would ever be, important—and the man who thinks Colonel Drake was “the first 
man with a clear conception of the future of petroleum” could swallow the fish 
that swallowed Jonah l 

Above all else history should be truthful and “hew to the line, let chips fall 
where they may.” Mindful that “the agent is but the instrument of the princi¬ 
pal,” why should Colonel Drake wear the laurels in this instance ? Paid a salary 
to carry out BisselPs plan of boring’ an artesian-well, he .spent sixteen months get¬ 
ting the hole down seventy feet. For a man who “had visions” and “a clear 
conception” his movements were inexplicably slow. I Ie encountered obstacles, 
hut salt-wells had been drilled hundreds of feet without either a steam-engine 
or professional 1 * borer. 1 * The credit of suggesting the driving-pipe to overcome 
the quicksand is justly his due. Quite as justly the credit of suggesting the 
boring of the well belongs to George H. Hissell. The company hired Drake, 
Drake hired Smith, Smith did the work. Back of the man who possessed the 
skill to fashion the took and sink the hole, back of the man who acted for the 
company and disbursed its money, back of the company itself is the originator 
of the idea these were the means employed to put into effect. Was George 
Stephenson, or the foreman of the shop where the “Rocket” was built, the 
inventor of the locomotive ? Was Columbus, or the man whose name it bears, 
the discoverer of America? In a con vernation on the subject Mr. Bksdl 
remarked : “ Let Colonel Drake enjoy the pleasure of giving the well his name; 
history will set us all right.” So it will and tins is a step in that direction. If 
the long-tulked-of monument to commemorate the advent of the petroleum-era 
ever be erected, it should bear in boldest capitals the names of Samuel M. Kier 
and George II. Hissed. 

Edwin L, Drake, who is linked Inseparably with thq first oil-well in Penn¬ 
sylvania, was born on March eleventh, 1819, at Greenville, Greene county, New 
York. Ilk father, u farmer, moved to Vermont in 18*15, At eighteen Edwin 
left homo to begin the struggle with the world, lie was night clerk of a boat 
miming between Buffalo mid Detroit, worked one year on a larm in the Wolver 
hie state, clerked two years In u Michigan hotel, returned east and clerked In a 
dry-goods store at New Haven, clerked and married in New York, removes! to 
Massachusetts, was express-agent on the Boston & Albany railroad and resigned 
in 1849 h* become conductor on the New-York 8 & New-Haven, Ilk younger 
brother died in the* west and his wife at New Haven, in 1854, leaving one child. 
While boarding at a hotel In New Haven he met James M. Townsend, who per* 
sanded him to draw hk savings of two hundred dollars from the bank ami buy 
stock of the Pennsylvania Rock >OikCompany, hk first connection with the lamb 
ness that was to make him famous. Early in 1857 he married Miss Laura Dow, 
sickness In the summer compelled him to cease punching tickets and hk memo¬ 
rable visit to Titusville followed in December. In i860 he was elected justice 
of the pence, an office worth twenty 4 vedumdred dollars that year, because of 
the enormous number of property' -transfers to pre|«tre and acknowledge. Buy¬ 
ing oil on commission for Khefllln Brothers, New York, swelled his Income to 
five-thousand dollars for a year or two. He also bought twenty-five acres of 
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land from Jonathan Watson, east of Martin street and through the renter of 
which Drake street now runs, for two-thousand dollars, \ Table to inert the 
mortgage given for part of the payment, he sold the Work in 1863 to 1 h. A. 1 h 
Atkinson for twelve-thousand dollars. Forty times this sum would not have 
bought it in 1867 ! With the profits of this transaetion and his savings for five 
years, in all about sixteen-thousand dollars, in the summer of 1863 Colonel 
Drake left the oil-regions forever. 

Entering into partnership with a Wall-street broker, he wrecked his small 
fortune speculating in oil-stocks, his health broke clown and lie removed to Ver¬ 
mont. Physicians ordered him to the seaside us the only remedy tor hk disease, 
neuralgic affection of the spine, which threatened paralysis of the limits and 
caused intense suffering. Near Long branch, in a cottage offered by a friend, 
Mr. and Mrs. Drake drank the bitter cup to the dregs. Their fluids were ex 
hausted, the patient needed constant attention and helpless children cried for 
bread. The devoted wife and mother attempted to earn it pittance with Iter 
needle, but could not keep the wolf of hunger from the door. Medicine f< »r the 
sick man was out of the question. All this time men in the region the 1 )rake 
well had opened to the world were piling up millions of dollats ! Due day In 
1869, with eighty cents to pay his fare, Colonel Drake struggled into N« w Yoik 
to seek a place for his twelve-year-old boy. The errand was ft infirm. The 
distressed father was walking painfully on the street to the railway station, to 
board the train for home, when he met “Xeb” Martin of Titunvilk%ttlterw«tf(k 
proprietor of the Hotel Brunswick. Mr. Martin noted his forlorn condition, 
inquired as to his circumstances, learned the sad story of actual privation, pro 
cured dinner, gave the poor fellow twenty dollars and cheered him with the 
assurance that he would raise a fund for his relief. The promise wa*» redeemed 

At a meeting in Titusville the case was stated and forty two hundred d« tliii *> 
were subscribed. The money was forwarded to Mrs, 1 Irake, who Imnhandt d it 
carefully. The terrible recital aroused such a feeling that the fagidaiure, in 
1873, granted Colonel Drake an annuity of fifteen-hundred dollars during lik life 
and his heroic wife’s. California had set a good example hy giving Colonel 
Sutter, the discoverer 9f gold in the mill-race, thirty-fivedmndred dolhiran yrat, 
The late Thaddeus Stevens, “the Great Commoner/* hearing that Drake 
actually in want, prepared a bill, found among his puimm after hk death, intend 
mg to present it before Congress for an appropriation of two hundred and lift* 
thousand dollars for Colonel Drake. In 1870 tin* family removed to Itrtlilrliian, 
Pennsylvania. Years of suffering, borne with sublime resignation, timed tin 
the evening of November ninth, 1881, with the release of Fdwitt !., ttrake from 
this vale of tears. A faithful wife and four children survived the prirolritui- 
pioneer. They lived at Bethlehem until the spring of i%jj and thru moved t,i 
New England. Colonel Drake was a man of pronouiu ed individuality, affable, 
genial and kindly. He had few superbra m u story teller, neither Mfotewd «t»*t 
swore, and was of unblemished character. I It* wore 14 full Ward* drewd well, 
liked a good horse, looked every man straight in the face find hk datk rjt4 
sparkled when he talked. Gladly ho laid down the heavy finrdrt* nf 11 dirt k 
ered life, with its afflictions and vicissitudes, for the peaettfti! wnt of tint grave, 

“ Since every man who live* In turn* to 4ir * * * 

Like pilgrim* to the ftjgmlMml jtiftr#* wc tr<i 4 , 

The world’s an inn, mul 4nith the Jonruc* \ rw| " 

George H. Bissell, honorably hlentltifd with thi* |*i trnh imt dovrh»|«iM-ni 
from its inception, was a New-Hnmpshire ln>y. Thrown upuii hi* emu r«r* mr< i s 



A HOLD IS THE OROUSD, 


73 


at twelve, by the death of his father, he gained education and fortune unaided. 
At school anti college he supported himself by teaching and writing for maga¬ 
zines. (inuluatiug from Dartmouth (Allege in iS.j5, he was professor of (ireek 
and Latin in Norwich University a short time, went to Washington and Cuba, 
did editorial work for the; New Orleans Delta and was chosen superintendent of 
the public schools. Impaired health forced him to return north in 1853, when 
his connection with petroleum began. From 1859 to 1H63 he resided at Franklin, 
Venango county, to be near his oil interests. I Ie operated largely on Oil Creek, 
on the Allegheny river and at Franklin, where lie erected a barrel-factory. He 
removed to New York in 1863, established the Hissed Bank at Petroleum Centre 
in 1866, developed oil-lands in Hern and was prominent in financial circles. His 
wife died In 1867 and long since he followed her to the tomb. Mr. Hissed was 
a brilliant, scholarly man, positive in his convictions and sure to make Ins influ- 
euro felt in any community. His son and daughter reside in New York. 

" I'av miiiic Irw ve;il\ 

Tti\ f 1 <*\v cl itiK Sj*i itm, Ui\ Sutuuun 'r» at doit nil m^th. 

Tth hmIh-i \utumii ini * * 

Ami jmlr t ottrlntUns \VitiU‘» rumen nt liua 

Ami Hliutn tilt* "Went* “ 

William A. Smith, bom In butler county in t8ts» at the ngu of twelve was 
apprenticed at Freeport to learn blucksmithing. In 1H27 he went to Pittsburg 
and in 1842 opened a blacksmith-shop at Salinn, below Tarentum. Samuel M. 
Kier employed him to drill salt-wells and manufacture drilling-tools. After fin¬ 
ishing the Drake well, he drilled in various sections of the oil-regions» retiring 
to his farm in Butler a few years prior to his death, on October twenty-third, 
189c). “ Uncle Billy,” as the boys affectionately called him, was no small factor 

in giving to mankind the illuminator that enlightens every quarter of tlu* globe. 
The farm he owned In 1.859 unci on which he died proved good territory. 

Dr. Francis H, Hrewer was Ixim in New Hampshire, studied medicine in 
Philadelphia anti practiced in Vermont. His father in 1840 purchased several 
thousand acres of land on Oil Creek for lumbering, and the firm of Brewer, 
Watson &Co. was promptly organized. Oil from the **spring" on the island at 
the mouth of Pine Check wan .sent to the young physician in 1848anti used In his 
practice. He visited tin* locality In 1850 and was admitted It) the firm. Upon 
the completion of the Drake well he devoted his time to the extensive oil “Ope¬ 
rations of the partnership for four years. In 1864 Hrewer, Watson ik Co. Hold 
the bulk of their oil-territory and the doctor, who had settled nt Westfield, 
Chautauqua county, N. Y., instituted the hirst National Hank, of which lie was 
chosen president, A man of solid worth and solid wealth, he has served us a 
Member of Assembly and is deservedly respected for integrity mid benevolence, 

Jonathan Watson, whose connection with petroleum goes hack to the begin* 
ningof developments, arrived at Titusville in 1H45 to manage the lumbering and 
mercantile business of Ills linn. The hamlet contained ten families and three 
stores, Deer and wlld-turkeys abounded in the woods. John Robinson was 
fxmtmatfter and Rev, George (). Ifampson the only minister. Mr. Watson's 
views of petroleum were of the broadest and his transactions the boldest. He 
hastened to secure lands when oil appeared In the 1 )rako well At eight o’clock 
on that historic Monday morning ho stood at Hamilton McClintock’s door, 
resolved to buy or lease his three-hundred-acre farm, A lease was taken mid 
others along the stream followed during the day. Brewer, Watson ik Co. cipcr- 
filed on n wholesale scale until 1864/ after which Watson continued alone. 
Riches poured upon him. He erected the finest residence in Titusville, lavished 
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money on the grounds and stocked a fifty-thousand dollar conservatory with 
choicest plants and flowers. A million dollars in gold he is credited w sth put¬ 
ting by for a rainy day.” He went miles ahead, bought huge blocks of land 
and drilled scores of test-wells. In this way he barely missed opening the Brad - 
ford field and the Bullion district years before these productive sections were 
brought into line. His well on the Dalzell farm, Petroleum (Vntn\ in tHOp, 
renewed interest in that quarter long after it was supposed to be sucked dry. 
An Oil-City clairvoyant indicated the spot to sink the hole, promising a three 
hundred-barrel strike. Crude was six dollars a barrel and Watson readily 
proffered the woman the first day’s production for her services. A check for 
two-thousand dollars was her reward, as the well yielded three-hundred and 
thirty-three barrels the first twenty-four hours. Mrs. Watson was an a relent 
medium and her husband humored her by consulting the “spirits'* occasional!). 
She became a lecturer and removed to California long since, The title of Wat 
son’s prosperity ebbed. Bad investments and dry-holes ate into his splendid 
fortune. The gold-reserve was drawn upon and spent. The heatitiful home 
went to satisfy creditors. In old age the brave, hardy, indefatigable oil pioneer, 
who had led the way for others to acquire wealth, was stripped of bin posses¬ 
sions. Hope and courage remained. He opera tec l at Warren ititd revived 
some of the old wells around the Drake, which afforded him stttwismmv. 
Advanced years and anxiety enfeebled the stalwart fame. His steps fullered, 
and in 1893 protracted sickness dosed the busy, eventful life of the man who, 
more than any other, fostered and developed the petroleum-industry. 

“ 1 am an a weed 

Flung from the rock, on ocean' h loam to mil 

Where'er the surge may sweep, the Hmifie*§i‘*t breath ptrtait " 

The Drake well declined almost imperceptibly, yielding twelve twitch a day 
by the dose of the year. It stood idle on Sundays amt for a wet 1 % in I h t rtntw r, 
Smith had a light near a lank of oil, the gas from which caught fire and bunted 
the entire rig. This was the first 4 ‘oil-fire M in Pennsylvania, bill it was destined 
to have many suet essors. Possibly it brought back vividly to Colonel I hake 
the remembrance of his childish dream, in which he and his brother bad set 11 
heap of stubble ablaze and could not extinguish the flames. Ilk mother inter¬ 
preted it: u My son, you have $et the world cm fired* 

The total output of the well in 1859 was under eighteen*lumdr<nl barrels 
One-third of the oil was sold at sixty-five cents it gallon for dttptttrtil to Pius 
burg. George M. Mowbray, the accomplished chemist, who r attle to Tiimville 
in i860 and played a prominent part in early refuting, dkjxm d of a thouwmd 
barrels in New York. The well produced moderately for two or three y*%nn 
from the first sand, until shut down by low prices, whic h made it minoiH to pay 
the royalty of twelve-and-a-half cents a gallon. A compromise was effec ted In 
i860, by which the Seneca Oil-Company retained 11 part of the land 11% fee *inil 
surrendered the lease to the Pennsylvania Roekd lil-Company, Mr, itivwlt 
purchased the stock of the other shareholders in the latter company for fifty 
thousand dollars. He drilled ten wells, six of which for month** yielded eighty 
barrels a day, on the tract known thenceforth as the faint, selling it 

eventually to the Original Petrolcmm-Compimy. The Drake was dcr|tened to 
five-hundred feet and two others, drilled beneath the roof of the sawmill Isi 
1862, were pumped by water. 

The Drake machinery was stolen or scattered piecemeiil. In t%i J. J, Ash* 
baugh, of St. Petersburg, and Thomas O'Donnell, of Foxburg, mmwyml the 
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neglected derrick and engine-house to tin* Centennial at Philadelphia, believing 
crowds would wish to look at the mementoes. The exhibition was a lizzie and 
tin* lumber was carted oil* as rubbish. Ex-Senator Emery saved the drilling- 
tools and he has them in his private museum at Bradford. They are pigmies 
compared with the giants of to-day. A man could walk away with them as 
readily as Samson skipped with the gates of Gaza. Sandow and Cyril Cyr done 
up in a single package couldn’t do that with a modem set. The late David 
Emery, a man of heart and brain, contemplated reviving the old well—the land 
had come into his possession—and bottling the oil in tiny vials, the proceeds to 
be applied to a Drake monument. He put up a temporary rig and pumped a 
half-barrel a week. Death interrupted his generous purpose. Except that the 
trees and the saw-mill have disappeared, the neighborhood of the I )rake well 
is substantially the same as in the days when lumbering was at its height and 
the two-hundred honest denizens of Titusville slept without locking their doors. 



LOCATION AND NURKOUNOINOS OF THIS DftAKK WKLL IN 1B97. 

There is nothing to suggest to strangers or travelers that the spot deserves to be 
remembered. 1 low transitory is human achievement I 

William Bamsdall, Boone Meade and Henry R. Rousts started the second 
well in the vicinity, on the James Parker farm, formerly the Kerr tract and now 
the homo of Ex-Mayor J. H. Caldwell. The location was north and within a 
stone's throw of the Drake. In November, at the depth of eighty feet, the well 
was pumped three days, yielding only five barrels of oil. The outlook had an 
Indigo'tinge and operations ceased for a week or two. Resuming work in 
December, at one-hundred-and-sixty foot indications were satisfactory. Tubing 
was put in on February nineteenth, i»6o, and the well responded at the rate of 
fifty barrels a day I In the language of a Hoosicr dialect-poet: 11 Things wux 
gettin 1 inter-restin' !" William II. Abbott, a gentleman of wealth, reached 
Titusville on February ninth and bought an interest in the Parker tract the same 
month. David Crowdcy's well, a short distance south of the Drake and the 
third finished on Oil Crock, began pumping sixty barrels a day on March fourth* 
bocal dealers, overwhelmed by an 14 embarrassment of riches," could not han¬ 
dle such it glut of oil Sdicfiltn Brothers arranged to market It In New York. 
Fifty-six-thousand gallons from the Bamsdall welt were sold for seventeen- 
thousand dollars by June first, i860, J, D. Angler contracted to "startup down 
it hole" for Brewer, Watson & Co,, In a pit fourteen feet deep, dug and eriblted 
to garner oil dipped from the "spring" on the Hamilton-McCUntock farm. 
Piercing the rock by #< hand-power" was a tedious process. December of tH6o 
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dawned without a symptom of greasiness in the well, irom which wondrous 
results were anticipated on account of the “spring/’ One day’s luuubpumpmg 
produced twelve barrels of oil and so much water that an engine was mfitlrrcl to 
pump steadily. By January twentieth, 1861, the engine was pulling and the welt 
producing moderately, the influx of water diminishing the >ield of oil. These 
four, with two getting under way on the Buchanan farm, north of thr Melliit 
tock, and one on the J, W. McCHntock tract, the site of* Petroleum Centre, 
summed up all the wells actually begun on ( )il Creek in 1859, 

Three of the four were “kicked down” by the aid of spring-polrx as were 
hundreds later in shallow territory. This method afforded a mode of develop 
ment to men of limited means, with heavy muscles and light purses, although 
totally inadequate for deep drilling. An elastic pole of ash or hickory, twelve 
to twenty feet long, was fastened at one end to work over a fulcrum. To the 
other end stirrups were attached, or a tilting platform was secured by which two 
or three men produced a jerking motion that drew down the |m»1c, its elasticity 
pulling it back with sufficient force, when the men slackened their hold, to raise 



“ KICKING) DOWN” A WMU.. 

the tools a few inches. The principle resembled that of the tieudle-UMtd,, 
sewing-machine, operating which moves this needle up juul down. Tins tools 
were swung in the driving-pipe or the “conductor"—a wooden tube eight or ten 
inches square, placed endwise in a hole dug to the rock - and lined tty u rope to 
the spring-pole two or three feet from the workmen. Tins stroke* wem rapid 
and a sand-pump—a spout three inches in diameter, with a hinged liott«anojtrn 
ing inward and a valve working cm a sliding-rod, somewhat in the manner o| 
a syringe—removed the borings mainly by suc king them fnto the sjmut as it 
was drawn out quickly. Horse-power, in its general features precisely the kind 
still used with threshing-machines, was the next step forward. Steam e ngines 
employed for drilling at Tidloute In Septemlmr of t86o, reduced lalmr unci 
expedited work. The first iwle-derricks, twenty-live to thirty-live ft<et high 
have been superseded by stmetures that tower seventy-two to ninety feet. 

Drilling-tools, the chief novelty of which are the "inrs"- -a uitir of, 
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bars moving; within each other— luivt* increased from two-hundred pounds to 
throe-thousand in weight, George Smith* at Rouseville, forged the first steel- 
lined jars in tH66, for II. Leo Nelson, hut the steel could not he welded firmly. 
Nelson also adopted the ” Bleasuntville Rig’ 1 on the Meade lease, Rouseville, in 
t866, discarding the "Grasshopper.” In the former the walking-beam is fast¬ 
ened in the centre to the "samson-post,” with one end attached to the rods in 
the well and the other to the band-wheel crank, exactly as in side-wheel steam- 
boats. George Koch, of East Sandy, Pa,, patented numerous improvements 
on pumping-rigs, drilling-tools and gas-rigs, Air which he asked no remunera¬ 
tion. Primitive wells had a bore of three or four inches, half the present sizes 
To exclude surface-water a 14 seed-bag”—a leather-hag the diameter of the hob* 

.-was tied tightly to the tubing, filled with flax-seed and let down to the proper 

depth, The top was left open and in a few hours the flax swelled so that the 
space between the tubing and the walls of the well was impervious to water. I Till¬ 
ing M wet holes” was slow ami uncertain, as the tools were apt to break anti the 
chances of it paying well could not be decided until the pump exhausted the 
witter. It Is surprising that over five-thousand wells were sunk with the rude 
appliances in vogue up to 1868, when 11 casing”*—a larger pipe inserted usually 
to the top of the first sand—was introduced. This was the greatest improve¬ 
ment ever devised in oil-developments and drilling has reached such perfection 
that holes can be put down five-thousand feet safely and expeditiously. Devices 
multiplied ns experience wits gained. 

The tools that drilled the Barnsdall, Crossley and Watson wells were the 
handiwork of Jonathan Lock, a Titusville blacksmith. Mr. Lock attained his 
eighty-third year, died at Bradford in March of 1895 and was buried at Titus¬ 
ville, the city in which he passed much of his active life. He was a worthy type 
of the intelligent, industrious American mechanics, it class of men to whom 
civilization is Indebted for unnumbered comforts and conveniences. John Bryan, 
who built the first steam-engine In Warren coun¬ 
ty, started the first foundry and Machine-shop In 
< Hldom and organized the firm of Bryan, I )illing > 
ham Sc Co., began the manufacture of drilling- 
touts in Titusville in tBfki, 

< >f the partners in the? second well William 
Harusdull survives. He has lived in Titusville 
sixty-four years, served as mayor and operated 
extensively. Ilk son Theodore, who pumped 
wells on the Barker and Weed farms, adjoining 
the Bamndall homestead, is among the largest 
and wealthiest producer*. Crofmley'M sons re¬ 
built the rig at their father's well hi 1873, drilled 
the hole deeper and obtained considerable oil. 

Other wells around the Drake were treated sim¬ 
ilarly, paying a fair profit. In 1B75 this spas¬ 
modic revival of the earliest territory died out* 

Machinery was removed and the derricks rotted. Jonathan Watson, in 1HS9, 
drilled shallow wells, cleaned out several of the old otum and awakened brief 
interest in the cradle 1 >f developments, < km burning mid wells pumping, thirty 
years after the first strike, seemed indeed strange. Not it trace of these repeated 
i»|H*rations remains. The Barker and neighboring farms north-west and north 
of Titusville proved disappointing, owing to the absence of the third sand, 



JONAUIAN Kit K. 


78' 


SKF/n'U/'S IN ('RUPIPOIL. 


which a hole drilled two-thousand feet by Jonathan Watson failed to tewuL 
The Parker-Farm Petroleum Company of Philadelphia bought the land isi 1S63 
and in 1870 twelve wells were producing moderately. West anti south-west the 
Octave Oil Company has operated profitably for twenty yearn and Church Run 
has produced generously. Probably two-lumdred wells were sunk ulmve Titus¬ 
ville, at Hydetown, Clappville, Tryonville, Centerville, Riceville, Lincoln vil It? 
and to Oil-Creek Lake, in vain attempts to discover juicy territory. 

Ex-Mayor William Barnsdall is the oldest living pioneer of Titusville, Not 
only has he seen the town grow from a few houses to its present proportions, 
but he is one of its most esteemed citizens. Born at Biggleswade, Bedfordshire, 
England, on February sixth, 1810, he lived there until i%i, when he came to 
America. In 1832 he arrived at what is known as the English Settlement, seven 
miles north of Titusville. The Barnsdalls founded the settlement, Joseph, a 
brother of William, clearing a form in the wilderness that then covered the 
country. Remaining- in the settlement a year, in 1833 William Barnsdall cniiiu 
to the hamlet of Titusville, where he has ever since resided, lie established 11 
small shop to manufacture boots and shoes, continuing at the business until the 
discovery of oil in 1859. Immediately after the completion of the Drake strike 
he began drilling the second well on Oil Creek. Before this well produced oil, In 
February of i860, he sold a part interest to William If. Abbott for ten-thousand 
dollars. He associated himself with Abbott and James Parker and* early In 
i860, commenced the first oil-refinery on Oil Creek. It was sold to Jonathan 
Watson for twenty-five-thousand dollars. From those early day* to the pnatunt 
Mr. Barnsdall has been identified with the production of fK?trok*um. At the 
ripe age of eighty-seven years, respected as few men arc in any community ami 
enjoying an unusual measure of mental and physical strength, lit* calmly await* 
4 ‘the inevitable hour.” 

Hon. David Emery, the last owner of the Drake well, wits for many year* a 
successful oil-operator. At Pioneer he drilled a number of prime wells, follow¬ 
ing the course of developments along Oil Creek, I le orgimiiecl the C hlnvt? Oil 
Company and was its chief officer. Removing to Titusville, he erected it fine 
residence and took a prominent part in public affairs. His purse was ever open 
to forward a good cause. Had the Republican party, of which he was an active 
member, been properly alive to the interests of the Commonwealth* he would 
have been Auditor-General of Pennsylvania. In nil the relation* and duties of 
life David Emery was a model citizen. Called hence in the vigor of ataiwmt 
manhood, multitudes of attached friends cherish his memory m that 4 * of one 
who loved his fellow-men, ” 

* Bom in England in 1818, David Crossley ran away from home and ruttie to 
America as a stowaway in 1828. He found relatives at Paterson, N, J., and 
lived with them until about 1835, when he bound himself out to fount black* 
smithing. On March seventeenth, 1839, he married June Alston amt in tl» 
winter of 1841-2 walked from New York to Titusville, walking back in tin.? 
spring. The following autumn he brought Ins family to Titusville, Fur 11 f« w 
years he tried forming, but gave it up and went back to his trade until 1 
when he formed a partnership with William Barnsdall, William IL Abbitl mill 
P. T. Witherop, under the firm-name of Crostdey, Withcrop & Co,, and began 
drilling the third well put down on Oil Crock, Thu well w m cojttf third tin 
March tenth, i860, having been drilled one-hundred’ami-forty feet wiiJi a spring, 
pole. It produced at the rate of seventy-five barrels per day for n dtori time. 
The next autumn the property was abandoned on account of decline in prmltie* 
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turn. In 1 865 Crossby bought nut his partners and drilled the we* 11 to a depth 
of tivediumlred sun Nifty fret, hut again abandoned it because of water. In 1872 
he anil Ins sens drilled other wells upon the same property and in a short time 
had so reduced the water that the investment became a paying one. In 1873 he 
and William llarnsdall anti others drilled the first producing well in the Brad 
ford oildield, His health failed in 1875 and hi' died on October eleventh, iH8o s 
esteemed by all for his manliness and integrity. * 

X. Martin, who befriended Drake* in his sad extremity, landed at Titusville 
in March of t86o and pumped the Barnsdall, Mead & Rouse well on Barker's 
flat, tin* first well in Crawford county that pro¬ 
duced oil. In 1H61 he went to the Clapp farm, 
above Oil City, as superintendent of the Boston 
Rock-Oil Company, only three of whose eigh¬ 
teen wells were {laying ventures. 'Flu* Company 
quitting, Martin bought and shipped crude to 
Pittsburg for Brewer, Burke & Co., traveling to 
the wells on horseback to secure oil for his 
floats. He bought the Cagle Hotel at Titus¬ 
ville in 186a, conducted it two yours and sold 
the building to C. V. Culver for bank-purposes 
Mr. Martin resided at Titusville ninny years and 
was widely known as the capable landlord of 
the palatial Hotel Brunswick. He was the in¬ 
timate friend of Colonel Drake, Jonathan Wat¬ 
son, George 11 . Kissel 1 and the pioneer operators 
on oil ('reck. His son, L. L. Martin, is running 
tin* Commercial Hotel at Meadvllle, where the father makes his home, young 
in everything hut years and always pleased to greet his oil-region acquaintances. 

% Thus dawned the petroleum-day that could not he hidden under myriads 
uf bushels. 'The report of the Drake* well traveled “ from Greenland's ic y 
mountains “ to “ India’s coral strands, M causing unlimited guessing as to the 
possible outcome, ('rude petroleum was useful for various things, but a farmer 
who visited the newest wonder hit a fresh lead. Begging a jug of oil, he pane 
ly/.ed Colonel Drake* by observing ns he strode* off: “This'll In* chimed good 
tew spread onto buckwheat-cakes I” 

Bishop Simpson once delivered his lecture on "American Progress," in 
which lie did not mention petroleum, before an immense* Washington audience. 
President Lincoln heard it and said, as he and the eloquent speaker came out of 
the hall: 14 Bishop, you didn’t * strike lie* T 

When the IlnrnHelall well, on the Parker farm, produced hardly any oil from 
the first rind, the coming Mayor of Titusville quietly clinched the argument in 
favor of drilling it deeper by remarking: " It’s a long way from the bottom of 
that bob to Chinn and Pm bound to Imre for ten-leaves if we don’t get the 
grease sooner i" 

" Do Lawd thinks heaps oh Pennsylvuny," said a colored exhorter in Pitts¬ 
burg, "fur jus* ex whales U gettin* KeuVe he pints outen de way fur Kunnd 
I Iraki! ter ’tieoveh petroleum I" A solemn preacher In Crawford county held a 
different opinion. One day he tramped into Titusville to relievo h In burdened 
mind. I Sts cornered 1 >mk© cm the street and warned him to quit taking oil from 
tilt? ground. "Do yon know," he hissed, "that you’re interfering with the 
Almighty Creator of the universe ? God put that oil in the bowels of the earth 
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to burn the world at the last day and you, poor worm of tin* dust, are Irving to 
thwart 1 Iis plans !” No wonder the loud check in the C ulonrl s bant'd panta¬ 
loons wilted at this unexpected outburst, which Drake o livn recounted with 
extreme gusto. 

The night “Unde Billy” Smith’s lantern ignited the tanks at the Drake 
well the blaze and smoke of the first oil-fire in Pennsylvania ascended high. A 
loud-mouthed professor of religion, whose piety was of the brand that needed 
dose watching in a horse-trade, saw the sight and scampered to the hills shout¬ 
ing : “ It’s the day of judgment!” How he proposed to dodge the reckoning, 
had his surmise been correct, the terrified victim could not explain when his 
fright subsided and friends rallied him on the scare. 

The Drake well blazed the path in the; wilderness that set petroleum mi its 
triumphant march. This nation, already the most enlightened, was to he the 
most enlightening under the sun. An Atlantic of oil lay beneath its feet. 
America, its young, plump sister, could laugh at lean Kurope. War raged and 
the old world sought to drain the republic of its gold. The United States ex¬ 
ported mineral-fat and kept the yellow dross at home. Petn ikntni was crowned 
king, dethroning cotton and yielding a revenue, within four years of Drake's 
modest strike, exceeding that from coal and iron combined I Talk of Califor¬ 
nia’s gold-fever, Colorado’s silver-furore and Barney Rnrnato's Cnflir-mnnin. 

American petroleum is a leading article of commerce, requiring hundreds 
of vessels to transport it to distant lands. Its refined product is known all over 
the civilized world. It has found its way to every part of Kurojitj utid the 
remotest portions of Asia. It shines on the western prairie, burns in the homes 
of New England and illumines miles of princely warehouses in the grout cities 
of America. Everywhere is it to be met with, in the Levant and the (lit 
the hovel of the Russian peasant and the harem of the Turkish pasha. It is the 
one article imported from the United States and sold In the buiaurs of Bagdad, 
the ‘ ‘ City of the Thousand-and-One-Nights.” It lights the dwellings, the tem¬ 
ples and the mosques amid the ruins of Babylon and Nineveh. It k the light 
of Abraham’s birthplace and of the hoary city of Damascus. It burns In the 
Grotto of the Nativity at Bethlehem, in the Church of the Holy Sepulchre at 
Jerusalem, on the Acropolis of Athens and the plains of Troy, in cottage and 
palace along the banks of the Bosphorus, the Euphrates, the Tigris and the 
Golden Horn. It has penetrated China and Japan, Invaded the f.istncsscs of 
Tartary, reached the wilds of Australia and shed its radiance over African 
wastes. Pennsylvania petroleum is the true cosmojiolite, omnipresent and 
omnipotent in fulfilling its mission of illuminating the universe ! .A product of 
nature that is such a controlling influence in the affairs of men may well dull* 
lenge attention to its origin, its history and Its economic uses. 

All this from a three-inch hole seventy feet in the ground 1 

A grape-aeed is a smalt affair. 

Yet, swallow’d when you snap. 

In your appendix it may stick 
Till doctor* carve you up. 

A coralUntect is not large, 

Stilt it can build a reef 
On which the biggest ship that flouts 
May quickly come to grief. 



IN A NUTSHELL. 

Colonel Drake used tin* first driving pipe, 

Adolph Schreiner, of Austria, made the first petroleum-lump. 

Tilt* first oil-well drilled by steam power was opposite Tidioute, in i860, 

jouutlmn Watson put down the first deep well on Oil Creek—2,130 feet— 

in iK66. 

William Phillips boated the first cargo of oil down the Allegheny to Pitts¬ 
burg in March, 1860. 

The Chinese wen* the first to drill with tools attached to ropes, which they 
twisted from rattan, 

The I Jverpou! Lamp, devised by an unknown Englishman, was the first to 
have a glnsHaiumney and do away with smoke. 

The first tubing in oil-wells was manufactured nt Pittsburg, with brass 
screw joints soldered on the pipe, the same as at Tarentum salt-wells. 

Tim first steamboat residual the mouth of Oil Creek in 1828, with a load of 
Plttslnngers, The first train crossed Oil Creek into Oil City on a track on the ice, 

William A, Smith, who drilled the Drake well, made the first ritinner. 
While tut larging 14 well with a bit the point broke off, after which greater 
progress was noted. The accident suggested the ritnmer. 

The first white settler in the Pennsylvania oil-regions was John Trader, who 
built a ratlin at Weuango * Franklin- in 1745, kept a gun-shop and traded with 
the tndiutiH until driven off by the French in 1753, the year of George Wash¬ 
ington's visit» 

Jonathan Titus located at Titusville in 1797, on land made famous by the 
Drake well. In that year the first oil skimmed from Oil Creek to be marketed 
was Hold nt Pittsburg, then u collection of log-cabins, at sixteen dollars a gallon / 
Now people kick at half that many cents for the refined article. 

Early well owners found the tools and fuel, paid all expenses but labor and 
paid thrwaloilnr«»anddifty-cents per foot to the contractor, yet so many con¬ 
tractors failed that a lion-law was passed. George Koch, In November of 1873, 
took out 14 patent on fluted drills, which did away with the riramer, reduced the 
time of drilling a well from sixty days to twenty and reduced the price from 
three dollars fief foot to fifty cents 

Sam Tuft was the first to use a line to control the engine from the derrick, 
at a well near McCilntoekvIlle, In 1867, Henry Webber was the first to regu¬ 
late the motion of the engine from the derrick. He drilled 14 well near Smoky 
City, on the Porter farm, in 1863, with u rod from the derrick to the throttle* 
valve. He also dressed the tools, with the forge in the derrick, perhaps the 
first time this was done. Ho drilled this well six-hundred feet with no help, 
Near this well was the first plank-derrick In the oil-country. 

The first derricks were of poles, twelve feet base and twenty-eight to thirty 
feet high. The ladder was made by putting pini through a comer of a leg of 
the derrick. The Samsompota was mortised In the ground. The band-wheel 
mm hung In it frame like u grindstone, A single bull-wheel, made out of about 
a thousand feet of lumber, placed on the side of the derrick next to the hand¬ 
wheel, with it rope or old rubber-holt for a brake, was used. When the tools 
were let down the former would burn and smoke, the latter would smell like 
andentciidiili* 
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THE WORLD’S LUBRICANT. 


A Glance at a Pretty Settlement— K vans and His Wonderful Well-- 

Heavy Oil at Franklin to Grease all the Wheels in Creation ■ 
Origin of a Popular Phrase—Operations on French Creek--.Excite¬ 

ment at Fever Heat—Galena and Signal Oil-Works-Rise and Prog¬ 
ress ok a Great Industry—Crumbs Swept Up. 


“ Ttu' run* wars on, the rumls of tho racers wort* in it. 4 ’ - 6Vw. /,nv U\ithn v. 

“Wild tumors aivatUmt in Jvthdto.” ,/. A. Ihulow. 

“Cat! hag** has r roast'd the Alps; Rome, tin*sea,” Victim ///<<;n, 

“ There wiitll be no Aipw.” */W ipvietm. 

“ We must not hope to ho mowers 
Until wo have (tint boon ('arv, 

“ Cabled the loath and kept it, anti ateered bin journey fr «t." -< ttW t 'ttrMtw, 

“ A ettrgo of petroleum may eroMH theocetm In a vessel propelled by steam it htm generated, acting 
upon an engine it lubrieateM am! directed by an eugtneet who mav greane be* huh, Umber his 
j«»int», and freshen bis liver with the same at tide/’ - /Wro//t#, A./K ittytu 
M Friction, not motion, is the groat destroyer of itmehmery.” /«» j fw/rt , n«|,/twm 
M I lure was * * * a Irnttle of Marengo to be gained,” . 




HEAP and abundant light the island- 
well on Oil Crock assured the nations 
sitting In darkness. If there are 
11 tongues in trees 11 and 11 sermons 
in stones” the trickling stream of 
greenish liquid murmured: “Bring 
| on your lamps—we can fill them l n 


4 The second oil-well in Pennsylvania, 


eighteen miles from Col Drake*!*, 
changed the strain to: u Bring on 
your wheels—we can grease them V* 

America was to ho the world's illu- 
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the county-seat of Venango. It is a coincidence that the petroleum era should 
have introduced light and lubrication almost simultaneously, one tin C )il (‘reek, 
the other on French Creek, and both in a region comparatively isolated. ” Mis¬ 
fortunes never come singly,” said the astounded father of twins, in a paroxysm 
of bewilderment; but happily blessings often come treading closely on each 
other’s heels. 

Pleasantly situated on French Creek and the Allegheny River, Franklin is 
an interesting town, with a history dating from the middle of the eighteenth 
century. John Frazer, a gunsmith, occupied a hut and traded with the Indians 
in 1747. Four forts, one French, one British and two American, wen* erected 
in 1754, 1760, 1787 and 1796. Captain Joncaire commanded the French force*. 
George Washington, a British lieutenant, with no premonition of fathering a 
great country, visited the spot in 1753. The north-west was a wilderness and 
Pittsburg had not been laid out. Franklin was surveyed in 1795, created a bor¬ 
ough in 1829 and a city in 1869, deriving its chief importance from petroleum. 
Lofty hills and winding streams are conspicuous. Spring-witter Is abundant, 
the air is invigorating and healthfulness is proverbial James Johnston, a negro- 
farmer of Frenchcreek township, stuck it out for one-hundred-and-nino sum¬ 
mers, lamenting that death got around six months too mxn\ for him to attend 
the Philadelphia Centennial Angus McKenzie*, of Sugarcreek, whoso strong¬ 
box served as a bank in early days, reached one-hundred-und-eight Mrs, 
McDowell, a pioneer, was bright and nimble three years beyond the century- 
mark. Galbraith McMullen, of Waterloo, touched par. joint Morrison, the 
first court-crier, rounded out ninety-eight. A successor, Robert I .ytle, wan sum¬ 
moned at eighty-seven, his widow living to celebrate her ninety-fourth birthday. 

David Smith succumbed nt ninety-nine itttd 
William Raymond at ninety-three. Mr. Ray¬ 
mond was straight as an arrow, walked smart¬ 
ly and in youth was the dot© friend of John J. 
Pearson, who began to practice law at Frank¬ 
lin and was President Judge of I hitiphiit county 
thirty-three years. J. B. Nicklin, fifty yean* a 
respected citizen, died in 1890111 eighty-nine. 
To the end ho retained his mental itnd phys¬ 
ical strength, kept the account* of the Baptist 
church, was at his disk regularly mid could 
hit the bullseye with the crack shot* of the 
military company. William HIIiiikIs, county- 
surveyor, was a familiar figure on the KtreelH 
at eighty-seven. Rev, Dr, Crane |treadled, 
lectured, visited the sick and continued to 
do good at eight Grandma Sin dm 1 % 

eighty-eight and Benjamin May, n few miles up the Allegheny, R hardy and 
hearty at ninety-one. At eighty-five “Undo Billy” Groin of Canal, mould 
hunt deer in Forest county and walk farther and taster than any man wi tlir 
township. The people who have rubbed fourscore would till a tni acre pab It, 
Of course, some get sick and die young, or the doctors would %utu\ lirairn 
would be short of youthful tenants and the theories of Midthin might hate to 
be tried on. 

Franklin boasts the finest stone side-walks in the State. There ate 
ing churches, shady parks, broad streets, txmy homes, *fmelons stores, 





J. &. NtCKLW. 


77//-; ll'oti/jrs U’fih'/l'ANT. 


«5 


schools, fine hotels and inviting' drives. For years the Baptist quartette has not 
been surpassed in New York or Philadelphia. The opera-house is a gem. Three 
railroads- a fourth is coming that will lop off sixty-five miles between New York 
and Chicago and electric street-cars supply rapid transit, love substantial 
banks, a half-dozen millionaires, two-dozen lnindred-thousand-dollar-citizens 
and multitudes of well-to-do property-holders give the place financial backbone. 
Manufactures fiourish, wages are liberal and many workmen own their snug 
houses. Probably no town in the United States, of seven-thousand population, 
has greater wealth, better society and a kindlier feeling clear through the com¬ 
munity. 

On the south bunk of French Creek, at Twelfth and Otter streets, James 
Evans, blacksmith, had lived twenty years. A baby when his parents settled 
farther up in 1802, he removed to Franklin in 1839, I Us house stood near the 
“spring” from which llulingsand Whitman wrung out the viscid scum. In dry 
weather the welt he dug seventeen feet for water smelled and tasted of petro¬ 
leum. Tidings of Drake's success set the blacksmith thinking. Drake had 
bored into the well dose to the “spring” and found oil Why not try the ex¬ 
periment at Franklin? Evans was not flush of cash, but the hardware-dealer 
trusted him for the iron and he hammered out rough drilling-tools. He and 
his son Henry rigged it spring-pole and bounced the drill in the water-well. 
At seventy-two feet a crevice was encountered. The tools dropped, breaking 
off a fragment of iron, which obstinately refused to be fished out. Pumping by 
hand would determine whether a prize or a blank was to be drawn in the greas- 
ian lottery. Two men plied the pump vigorously. A stream of dark-green fluid 
gushed forth at the rate of twenty-five barrels it day. It was heavy oil, about 
thirty degrees gravity, free from grit and smooth m silk. The greatest lubricant 
on earth hud been unearthed 1 

Picture the pandemonium that followed. Franklin had no such convulsion 
since the William B. Duncan, the first steamboat, landed one Sunday evening 
in January, 1828. ' The villagers speeded to the well as though all the imps of 
she< >1 were in pursuit. November court adjourned in half the number of seconds 
Sut Lovingood’s nest of hornets broke up the African camp-meeting. Judge 
John S. McCalmont, whoso able opinions the Supremo Court liked to adopt, 
decided there was ample cause for action, A doctor rushed to the scene hatles*, 
coatless and shoeless. Women deserted their households without fixing their 
baek-ha!r or getting inside their dress-parade toggery, Babies cried, children 
screamed, dogs barked, bells rang and two horses ran away. At prayer-meeting 
a ruling elder, whom the events of the day had wrought to fever-heat, raised a 
hilarious snicker by imploring God to “send a shower of hles&ings—yea, Lord, 
twenty-five barrels of blessings 1 ” Altogether it was a red-letter forenoon, for 
twenty-five barrels a day of tUirty-dolhir oil none felt Inclined to sneeze at 

That night a limb of the law, “ dressed in his best suit of clothes, ” called at 
die Evans domicile. Miss Anna, one of the fair daughters of the house, greeted 
him at the door mid said jokingly : “ Dad’s struck He 1 H The expression caught 
the town, making it bigger hit than the well itself. It spread far and wide, was 
printed everywhere and enshrined permanently in the petroleum-vernacular. 
The young lady married Miles Smith, the eminent furniture-dealer, still trading 
on Thirteenth street. In 1875 Mr. Smith revisited his native England, after musty 
years* absence. Meeting a party of gentlemen at a friend’s house, the conver¬ 
sation turned upon Pennsylvania. u May 1 nwsk, Mr. Smith,” a Londoner In¬ 
quired, “ if you hover *eard in your ’o me about * dad’s stwuck lie * ? I wead It 
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in the papahs, doncherknow, but I fawncied it nevah weally happened.” Mr 
Smith had “ ’card” it and the delight of the company* when In* in il* <1 the < li- 
cumstances and told of marrying the girl, may be conceived. The phrase is 
hilled for immortality. 

Sufficient oil to pay for an engine wan soon pumped. Steam-power increased 
the yield to seventy barrels 1 Franklin becalms the Mecca of siHnnihitors, tritclem, 
dealers and monied men. Frederic Prentice, a leader In aggressive enterprises, 
offered forty-thousand dollars for the well and lot. Evans rejected the bid anti 
kept the well, which declined to ten or twelve barrels within six months. The 
price of oil shrank like a flannel-shirt, but tin* Jut ky disciple of Vulcan leali/eda 
nice competence. He enjoyed his good fortune some >earn bt foie journeying 
to a that bourne from which no traveler e’er returns, ’’ Mrs, Evan** long survived, 
dying at eighty-six. The son removed to Kansas, three daughter * died ami one 
resides at Franklin. The old well experienced Us complement of tlm tuuthm *. 
Mosely & Co., of Philadelphia, leased it. It stood Idle, the engine was taken 
away, the rig tumbled and the hole filled up partially with dirt and wreckage. 
Prices spurted and the well was hitched to a puinpi*ig«rlgti|#rratifig other** around 
it. Captain S. A. Hull ran a group of the wells on the flabi ami a do/ett three 
miles down the Allegheny. He was a man of generous impulse, finely edit* 
cated and exceedingly companionable. Ills death, in i%j § resulted in dHtttait* 
tling most of these wells, hardly a vestige remaining to tell flat the Ktittiiand it# 
neighbors ever existed. 

James Evans was not “left blooming alone” in the xeatrh tot mh worlds 
to conquer. Companies were organized widle lie wan \unking the tooK in tin 
well that “set ’em crazy.” The first of these The Franklin Oil and Mtuitig 
Company—started work on Octolmr fifth, twenty rods below Evan*#, tmdmg od 
at two-hundred-and-forty-one feet on January twelfth, tm*. Tlir well pumped 
about one-half as much as the Evans for several months, lint did not die «$t u(d 
age. The forty-two shares of stock advanced tendold in one week, filing at a 
thousand dollars each. Three or four wells were put down, the company tftv 
solving and members operating on their own hook. It wan summit off a rml, 
with Arnold Plumer as president ;J. P. Hoover, vice pit sklent; Aatoii IV. lUy 
mond, secretary; James Weakley, Robert Iwiinlicvtott, ft A ftradnw, J, L, 
Hanna and Thomas Hoge, executive committer, Mr, Winner wa% a dommatit 
factor in Democratic politics, largely instrumental iii the iiomiiMtinn nf )aii»rs 
Buchanan for President, twice n member of t ongrev*, twice Slate Ttncairet, 
Canal-Commissioner and founder of the First National Rank. At lib death, tit 
1869, he devised his family an estate that appraised several million dollar, nuk 
ing it the largest in Venango county, Judge iamtberton ttfiritril the fna |i 4f ik 
in the oil-regions, owned hundreds of houses ami Iti »Hhj* b qtieath# *1 * 41 It of 
his eight children a handsome fortune. Colonel Weakley r«*e by tm own 
exertions, keen foresight and skillful management. I In Inventt d lit §1?mint ttvo 
realty, drilled scores of wells around Franklin, littilt mma-mU and Frit kdilm hs, 
established a bank, held thousands of acres of lands ntnl in 1IH4 |rf| n yrty 
large inheritance to Ins sons and daughters. Mr, Raymond*!* v* han d tlir H, iv' 
milton.district—it was named from Itim-dn whirls hundredsof fair wrfh U>tu* 
rewarded Franklin operators, undid eighty mine was esw rediitglv tuikk in Im 
movements. Mr. Bmshetir, a civil engineer will exemplary rift** it. §144 Imm 
m the grave twenty yearn. Mr. Hamm ofwratrd heavily in nil m quit* d mmm * 
cm farms and erected the biggest block «ii contained the first in 

the city. He is handling restate, but his former trnmm* Joint lltillriii 
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slumbers in the cemetery. Mr. floge, an influential politician, elected to the 
Legislature two terms and Mayor one term, has also joint'd the silent majority. 

In February, i860, Caldwell Si Co., a block southeast of Kvans, finished a 
paying well at two-hundred feet. The: banners and Mechanics’ Company, Levi 
Dodd, president, drilled a medium producer at the foot of High street, on the 
bank of the creek, Mr. Dodd was an old settler, originator of the first Sabbath”* 
school in Franklin and a ruling elder for over fitly years. Numerous compa¬ 
nies and individuals pushed work in the spring. Holes were sunk in front yards, 
gardens and water-wells. Derricks clotted the landscape thickly. Franklin was 
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the objective point of immense crowds of people. 
The earliest wells were shallow, seldom exceeding 
two-hundred feed. The Mammoth, near a huge wal¬ 
nut tree back of the Kvans lot, began flowing on May 
fifteenth to the tune of a hundred barrels. This was 
the first “ spouter ” in the district and it quadrupled 
the big excitement. Four-hundred 
barrels of oil were shipped to Pitts¬ 
burg, by the steamboat Venango, 
on April twenty-seventh. Twenty- 
two wells were drilling and twenty 
producing on July first. Farms for 
miles up French 
Creek had been 
bought at high 
prices and the 
noise of the drill 
permeated the 
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summer ozone. 

Four miles west 
of Franklin, zig 
zag Sugar Creek 
shared in the nt> 

. , , cm,. iucAKLtcv, 

ttvity. I hen the 

prices ‘ 4 came down like a thousand 
of brick,“ Pumping was expensive, 
lands were scarce and dear, hauling 
the oil to u railroad cost half its 
value and hunts of small wells were 
abandoned. On November first, J* 1 tM ‘ wU u 
within the borough limits, fifteen were yielding one- 
hundred-aud-forty barrels. Curtz Strain bad bored 
five-hundred feet in October, the deepest well In the 
neighborhood, without finding additional oil-bearing 
rock. The Presidential election foreboded trouble, aaron w kaymcwu, 
war-clouds loomed up and the year dosed gloomily. 

The advantages of Franklin heavy-oil us a lubricant were quickly recog¬ 
nized. It possessed a “body “ that artifkbfl oils could not rival. In the crude 
state it withstood a cold-test twenty degrees below zero. I lore is where It * * had 
the bulge** on alleged lubricants which solidify into a sort of liver with every 
twitch of frost, The producing-area of heavy-oil Is restricted to a limited sec¬ 
tion, where the first sand is thirty to sixty feet thick and the lower sands were 
entirely omitted in the original distribution of strata. For y mm operators 
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hugged the banks of tin; streams and the tow grounds, k.-.-piug oil the hills 
more willingly than General Coxey kept oil'the Washington kmss. Hie lamoiis 
“ Point Hill,” across h'rendl Creek from the Kenns well, vwnt U-ggiHg bu a pur 
chaser. At its southern base Mason & lame, Cook \ l >»., VVeisbv iS; Smith, 
Shuster, Andrews, Green and others had profitable wells, but m.bodv dimmed 
of boring through the steep ''Point’' for oil. J. Lowry Ih-wuudy oliin.l the 
lordly hill, with its forty acres of dense evergreen-brush. !.. Charles Millet for 
fifteen-hundred dollars. He wanted the money to drill on the Hats and the hill 
was an elephant on his hands. 

During the Columbian Exposition an aged man alighted from a wrstrt ji 
train at the union-depot in Chicago. His rifle unci lib Inn kskin tatii iiidiratrd 
the Kit-Carson brand of hunter. He gazed about him in itma/rmrnt and *i 
crowd assembled. u Wal,” ejaculated the white-haired Nimrod, "this be Chi¬ 
cago, eh ? Sixty years ago I killed lots ov game: right wltnr we stmt 1 an* old matt 
Kinzey fell all over hisse’f to trade me a hunnerd acre ov land fur a pail ov cow¬ 
hide boots 1 I might hev took him up, but, ctmsarn it, I didn't h*v tltr boot »!** 



Something of this kind would apply to Mt, Miller ami tltr pi opt*' 

sition. He had embarked in the bmkmrn that w»c* to hum him %*Mi aw! 
honor, but just at that time “ didn’t hev " the Iiftmi4tini«lfr»l ft# %|i 4 ir trom Urn 
working-capital for the fun of owning a hill presumed to Sir moillilrv* rpi 
for scenery. Colonel Bleakleyand Dr. A. G, Egbert Imiiglit ft Uh i at 4 hm 
figure, Operators scaled the sIojhs* and hills and the fit-4 writ tut th*< " tw m i '* 
was of the kind to whet the appetite for more, ifkaMry Jfc Kgtwnt fwtrkHrtl a 
keg of cold-cash from their wells and the royalty pah! hf I tUnml 
Grimm's production put him in the van of Franklin oilmen ||r t ante to ttm 
town in x 86 r, had a dry-goods store in partnernliip with file lafr William A, 
Horton and in 1869 drilled his first well. W. J t Matt* nt mul Fiat 1% 

Son had a rich slice. The foundation of 11 tW< it fortum 1 n-,v» Imt m% %U* 
Point, which yields a few barrels daily, although only a of ft * fbntuT 

self. From the western end of the hill thmmmth of nm of 4 j«-< t i U f mh it* 
have been manufactured into paving-brick, tin* liartlrtit mul in AmnC,*, 

A million dollars would not pay for the oil taken from the hill that found 11# 
takers at fifteen-hundred! 

t Dewoody, over whose grave the storms of a clctffti winter* hmm Mown, mm 
a singular character. He cared not a continental fur nt yl# ami wn jiitlifpfiitlitfit 
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in speech and behavior. Bagging a term in the Legislature as a Democratic- 
Greenbacker, his rugged honesty was proof against the allurements of the lob¬ 
byists, jobbers and heelers who disgrace common decency. 11is most remark¬ 
able act was a violent assault on the Tramp-Bill, a measure cruel as the laws of 
Draco, which Rhoads of Carlisle contrived to pass. He paced the central aisle, 
spoke in the loudest key and gesticulated fiercely. Tossing his long auburn 
hair like a lion’s mane, ho wound up his torrent of denunciation with terrible 
emphasis : “ If Jesus Christ were on earth this monstrous bill would jerk him as 
a vagrant and dump him into the lock-up !” 

Gradually developments crept north and east. The Galloway—its Dolly 
Varden well was a daisy—Lamberton and McCalmont farms were riddled with 
holes that repaid the outlay lavishly. I Ienry P. James drilled scores of paying 
wells on these tracts. In his youth he circled the globe on whaling voyages 
and learned coopering. Spending a few months at Pithole in 1865, he returned 
to Venango county in 1871, superintended the Franklin Pipe-Line five years and 
operated judiciously. He was active in agriculture and served three terms in 
the Legislature with distinguished fidelity. He defeated measures inimical to 
tlie oil-industry and promoted the passage of the Marshall Bill, by which pipe¬ 
lines were permitted to buy, sell or consolidate. This sensible law relieves 
pipe-lines In the older districts, where the production is very light, from the 
necessity of maintaining separate equipments at a loss or ruining hundreds of 
wall-owners by tearing up the pipes for junk and depriving operators of trans¬ 
portation. The late Casper Frank, William Painter—he was killed at his wells 
—I)r. Fee, the Harpers, K. D, Yates and others extended the field Into Sugar- 
creek township, Elliott, Nesbett ik Beil’s first well on the Snyder farm, starting 
at thirty barrels and settling down to regular work at fifteen, elongated the Gal¬ 
loway pool anil brought adjoining lands into play. Kunkel 8 c Newhouse, Stock 
8 c Co., Mitchell 8 c Parker, Crawford 8 c Dickey, Dr. Galbraith and M. O’Connor 
kept many sets of tools from rusting. The extension to the Carter and frontier- 
farms developed oil of lighter gravity, but a prime lubricator. Mrs. Harold, 11 
Chicago lady, dreamed a certain plot, which she beheld distinctly, would yield 
heavy-oil in abundance. She visited Franklin, traversed the district 11 mile in 
advance of developed territory, saw the land of her dream, bargained for it, 
drilled wells and obtained “ lanhin’s of oil!” Still there are bipeds in bifurcated 
garments who declare woman’s ‘ * sphere* ’ is the kitchen, with dish-washing, 
nock-darning and meal-getting as her highest “rights I” 

Jacob Sheuslcy, who came from Dauphin county in i860 and branched into 
oil in 1864, is the largest operator in the bailiwick. He drilled at Pithole, Par¬ 
ker, Bradford, on all sides of Franklin and put down a hundred wells the last 
two yearn. He enlarged the boundaries of the lubricating section by leasing 
lands previously condemned and sinking test-wells In 1893-4, with gratifying 
result*. Rarely missing his guess on territory, he has been almost invariably 
fortunate. His son, George R„, has operated In Venango and Butler counties 
and owns a bunch of desirable wells on Bully Hill, with his brother Charles as 
partner. The father and two sons are “three of a kind” hard to latitt. 

A mile north of Franklin, in February of 1870, the Surprise well on Fateh©! 
Run, a streamlet bearing the name of the earliest hat-maker, surprised everybody 
by its output. It foamed and gassed and frothed excessively, filling the pipe 
with oil and witter. Throngs tramped the turnpike over the toilsome hill to look 
nt the boiling, fuming tank into which the well belched its contents. 44 Good for 
four-hundred barrels* 1 was the verdict. A party of m hurried from Oil Creek 
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to judge for ourselves. Although the estimate was six times tun gieat, a Iimw 
of adjacent lands would not be bad to take. Rev, Kir, Joints, retired pastor of 
the Presbyterian church at Spartansburg, Crawford county, had charge of tho 
property. My acquaintance with Mr. Johns devolved u|mn tm- tlm duly of nego¬ 
tiating for the tract. Iks received me graciously and would he pleaded to lease 
twenty acres for one-half the oil and onvAhommut dollars mi acre bonus I Hr Vr 
John’s exalted notions soared far too high to be entertained seriously. Tim 
Surprise fizzled down to four or five barrels in a week anti the good mmhirt 
for twenty years he has been enjoying his treasure in heaven never fingered *i 
penny from his land save the royalty of two or three small wells, 

Major W. T. Baum has operated in the heavy-oil field thirly-two years, be¬ 
ginning in 1864. lie passed through the Pithole excitement ami drilled latgrly 
at Foster, Pleasantville, Scrubgrass, Bullion, llm City, Clarion, Butler and Tar- 
kiln. His faith in Scrubgrass territory has been recompensed richly. In 
he sank a well on the west bank of the Allegheny, opposite Kennerdti! Station, 
in hope of a ten-barrel strike. It pumped onediumlrcd-anddiftv barrels 11 day 
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for months and it is doing fifty barrels to-day, with three iti«rr of similar«alii* t 
to keep it company I The Major’s persevering ertterprCe dtnmru ftie rnianl 
Dame Fortune is bestowing. He owns the wella and laud , mt lUt* h* I Run, 
which yield a pleasant revenue. Colonel J. If, CTilii # Colonel I,, II loiwrtt ami 
J. W. Grant, all successful operators, have their mih in the vh itniy, .Modern 
devices connect wells far apart, by coupling them with rmk two to frit fret 
above ground, so that a single engine can pump thirty m ftwrtv In shallow terri¬ 
tory. The downward stroke of one helps the upward of ilir *»iht 1„ rat It 

pair nearly balancing. This enables the ownrrsof small well* t m pmnp them *t 
the least expense. Heavy-oil has sold for yearn at thrce^iMy tu Mir < 1 * 41 , tr*» 4 
barrel, consequently n quarter-barrel itpiere from forty wells hmtdlrd l#i mm 
man and engine, would exceed the Income from a qomfermtillMi dotbte* 
down in government bonds, It is worth traveling 4 long dictate r t«$ %tm*\ on 
the hill and watch the pumping of Baum’s, < kmmf% i \iht\ f k4tit’s shrad* y'* 
and James's wells, some of them a mile from tin ptiwn that %* t„ tie ntim^ * f 
connecting-rods in motion. 

On Two-Mile Run, up the Allegheny two mih% W S lb Mullm dfdb d 
several wells in 1871 2. The prixluct was the lii.it U*M mi him k *»*K mUrmw% 
a deposit separated from the main reservoir ## the luhrit Minn fegioti, Hubw* 
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quent operations demonstrated that a dry streak intervened. Captain I.. L. 
Ray put down fair wells near the river in 1894, Mr. MeMullan resided at Kouso- 
ville and had valuable interests on ()il Creek. lie served a term in the State 
Senate, reflecting honor upon himself and his constituents. A man of integrity 
and rapacity, he could be trusted implicitly. Fifteen years ago he removed to 
Missouri to engage in lumbering. Senator MeMullan, Captain Willian Hasson, 
member of Assembly, and Judge Trtmkey, who presided over the court and 
later graced the Supreme Bench, were three Venango-eounty men in public 
lift* whom railroad-passes never swerved from tin* path of duty. They refused 
all such favors and paid their way like gentlemen. If lawgivers and judges of 
their noble impress were the rule rather than the- exception * a consummation 
devoutly to bo wished ’"—grasping corporations would not own legislatures and 
“drive a coach and four ” through any enactment with impunity. 

George P. Smith’s tract ofland between Franklin and Two-Mile Run netted 
him a competence in oil and then sold for one-hundred-thousund dollars. Mr. 
Smith dispenses liberally to charitable objects, assists his friends and uses his 
wealth properly. He owns his money, instead of letting it own him. He has 
traveled much, observed closely and profited by what he has seen and read. He 
Is verging on fourscore, his home is in Philadelphia and “the world will be the 
better for his having lived in it,” 

The production of heavy-oil in 1875 aggregated one-hundred-and-thirty- 
thousand barrels. In 1877 it dropped to eighty-eight-thousnml barrels and in 
1878 to seventy thousand. Thirteen-hundred wells produced sixty-thousand 
barrels in 1883. Taft 8 c Payn’s pipe-line was laid in 1870 from the Egbert and 
Dewoody tracts to the river, extended to Galloway in 187a and combined with 
the Franklin line in 1878. The Producers* Pipe-Line Company began to trans¬ 
port oil in 1883. J. A. Harris, who died in 1894, had the first refinery in the oil- 
regions in i860. His plant was extremely primitive. Colonel J. P. Hoover 
built the first refinery of note, which burned in the autumn of 1861. Sims & 
Whitney had one in 1861 and the Norfolk Oil-Works were established the same 
year, below the Allegheny bridge. Samuel Spencer, of Scranton, expended 
thirty-thousand dollars on the Keystone Oil-Works, near the cemetery, in 1864, 
Nine refineries, most of them running the lighter oils, were operated in 1854-5, 
after which the business collapsed for years. Dr, Tweddle, a Pittsburg refiner 
who had suffered by fire, organized a company in 1872 to start the Eclipse 
Works. At different periods many of the local operators have been interested 
in refining, now the leading Franklin industry. 

For some time heavy-oil was used principally in Its natural state. At length 
improvements of great value were devised, out of which have grown the oil- 
works devoted solely to the manufacture of lubricants. Among those the most 
important and successful was that adopted in 1869 by Charles Miller, of Frank¬ 
lin, protected by letters-patent of the United States and since by patents cover¬ 
ing the complete method. Besides improvements in the method of manufactur¬ 
ing, he recognized the value of lead-oxide ns an ingredient in lubricating oils 
and a patent was secured for the combination of whale-oil, oxide? of loud and 
petroleum. The Grout-Northern Oil-Company, once a big organization, had 
built a refinery in 1865 cm the north bank of French Creek, below the Evans 
Well, and leased it in 1868 to Colonel Street. In May of 1869 Mr. Miller and 
John Coon purchased the Point Lookout Oil-Works, as the refinery wits culled, 
Street retiring* The total tankage was one-thousand barrels and the daily man- 
u&cturing capacity scarcely one-hundred. The now firm, of which R. L. Cochran 



92 


SKETCHES IX (XT/Hi Of!., 


became a member in July, pushed tin* business with charact**nMw «'uctgv, ri»»ub* 
ling- the plant and extending the trade in all directions. Mi. < Whtait u illidirw 
in January of 1870, R. H. Austin buying his interest. The following Aug tint fur 
destroyed the works, entailing severe loss. A calamity that uoufcl have die 
heartened most men seemed only to imbue the partners with fresh v tg«»t, < Alonci 
Henry B. Piumer, a wealthy citizen of Franklin, entered the lit hi and the l bile 
light-oil refinery, a half-mile up the creek, was bought and remodeled tin 1 nigh 
out. Reorganized on a solid basis as the “Galena Oil-Works/* n tiamr ifrn- 
tined to gain world-wide reputation, within one month from the lire the mw 
establishment, its buildings and entire equipment changed and adapted ft* the 
treatment of heavy-oil, was running to its full capai tty night and dav * Such 
enterprise and pluck augured happily for tin* future ami they have hern o* warded 
abundantly. 

Orders poured in more rapidly than ever. The local dtmmtid *f trend to tin* 
adjoining districts. Customers once secured were sure to *#ta>. In addition to 
the excellence of the product, there was a vim about the bit *int %» anti it < mate 
agement that inspired confidence and won patronage r* .Warn 

and Piumer disposed of their interest, at a handsome figure, to tin Mandaid t id 
Company in 1878. The Galena Oil-Works, limited, wan th.trh o d and r«»n 
tinned the business, with Mr. Miller tin president. Iti« re.eani: *lriit4iiil„ m *e 4 
tated frequent enlargements of the works, winch now **1wp> Ik c u »« % *4 ^ r«amd 
Every appliance that ingenuity and experience can stijme 4 h e* bn u provided, 
securing uniform grades of oil with unfailing prerl aun, 

The machinery and appurtenances ate the I**m nmm% and dull * an vtipplv, 
The same sterling traits that distinguished the smaller firm have all tsiatlrd 

the progress of the newer and larger enterprise, The aarid rrd »f a* ptodte t% 
is always strictly first-class, hence patrons are never de* ippomt* d m tie qmtUu 
of any of the celebrated Galena brands of “luigine/' **i umI»/ ' t 4 t " 11 ,\| 4 
chinery,” or *' Lubricating” oik Steadfast mlltffctit rto fhi oaidm d imm «|4- 
has borne its legitimate fruit. Railw’ay oih* are mmmim lured r %* I« mw |y, Ttie 
daily capacity is thri e-thousand barrels. 11 Galt iu * MK 4 ,«?*• n } ^4 ,#« 
ninety per cent* of the railway-mileage of the I holed SUt« ' « .auda muI Mr% 
ico. Such patronage has never before been gained In any **tir 
and it is the result of positive merit The Franklin dtHtrk I fttittMte* m«*r«* anil 
better lubricating oil than all the rest of the roiititieiit and the « hilrria 
brings it to the highest measure of perfn tio». t tor 4 immma th<~ 

enormous expansion of the Galena Work* ami see wtoti eanie^p luililnl, ut- 
telligent effort and straightforward dealing 1114 v arutmpIKh 

The first three railroads that tried the “Gab m Oil*” m is##* liavr n%#t| 
none other since* Could stronger proof of then «-m client e !#• tli^urtf 1 u *m* 
a pleasing novelty for ritilway-miitingew to find n lubricant ili.it would iiritl w 
jfreeze in winter nor dissipate In summer ntiil they nude hade to §» ¥ g§| #? 
experience. The severest tints nerved lint u pirn v it far l^voud all 1 *uuf^isft*at 
At twenty degrees below zero it would wot congeal* while ilr fir t# r *4 brat * if t|$p 
tropical sun affected it hardly it particle. As the natural f§nr» r it %p* * «| 
ily superseded all others on the principal railroad* of the 1 ##titnr% 1 h* A %lr ««jf 
the magnificent Pullman and Wagner coaches on tint Ktdmg t§wr% ilirir 
friction reduced to the minimum by " Cklrtw Oil/* it to 

me smoothness and spscl of rallwnrtravcl la twccit file *ind $» p g w 

mom Maine to to# Isthmus, from HritWt Columbia to Horidu 
tolned by a- hot box ” and anttoyed by tiiti fttiitg* ofwiwW frying |» m 
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trucks beneath their feet may be certain that the offending railways do not use 
u Galena Oil,” The ” Galena ” is not constructed on that plan, but stands 
alone and unapproachable as the finest lubricator of the nineteenth century. 

Hi is is a record-breaking age. The world’s record for fast time on a rail¬ 
road was again captured from the English on September eleventh, 1895. The 
New-York-Central train, which left New York that morning, accomplished the 
trip to Buffalo at the greatest speed for a continuous journey of any train over 
any railroad in the world. The distance— four-hundred-and-thirty-six miles— 
was covered in four-hundred-and-seven minutes, a rate of sixty-four-ancl-one- 
third miles per hour. Until that feat the English record of sixty-three-and-one- 
fifth miles an hour for five-hundred miles was the fastest. In other words, the 
American train of four heavy cars, hauled to Albany by engine No. 999, the 
famous World’s Fair locomotive, smashed the English record more than a mile 
an hour, In the teeth of a stiff head-wind. Father Time, who has insisted for 
many years that travelers spend at least twenty-four hours on the journey be¬ 
tween Chicago and New York, received a fatal shock cm October twenty-fourth, 
1895. Two men who left Chicago at three-thirty in the morning visited five 
theatres in New York that night! A special New-York-Central train, with Vice- 
President Webb and a small party of Lake-Shore officials, ran the nine-hundred» 
and-dghty miles in aeventeen-and-three-quartcr hours, averaging sixty-five miles 
an hour to Buffalo, beating all previous long-distance runs. For the first time 
copies of Chicago newspapers, brought by gentlemen on the train, were seen in 
New York on the day of their publication. Every axle, every journal, every 
box, every wheel of both these trains, from the front of the locomotive to the 
rear of the hind-coach, was lubricated with ” Galena Oil.” 

Later a train m Scotland, keeping step wfth the oatmeabamMiaggis fad 
that has deluged the land witli Highland-dialect tales, snatched the garland by 
adding a mile or more to the Central ’h achievement. 'Tin* Scottish triumph was 
very brief, ” bin Me!/area,” Barree and Crockett might shine in literature, but 
no foreign line could be permitted to fix the record for railroad-speed. Engi¬ 
neer Charles 11 , Fahl, of the Reading system, believed American railways to be 
the best on eartli and barked up his opinion by solid proof, During the past 
summer he ran the famous flyer between Camden and Atlantic City the entire 
season on time every trip. The train, scheduled to travel the fifty-six miles in 
fifty-two minutes, always started at least two minutes late, owing to the ferry- 
tniats not connecting promptly. Yet Engineer Fahl made up this loss and 
rtsachetl Atlantic City a trifle ahead of time, without missing once. The trips 
averaged Jbrtwigkt mimth% or a fraction above sixty*mm* mites m hour! 
Thk was not one experimental test, but a regular run day after day the whole 
season, generally with six passenger-coaches crowded from end to end. Week 
in and week out tlie flyer sped across the sandy plains of New Jersey, with never 
a skip or a break, at the pace which placed the record of Train 25, of the Atlan¬ 
tic-City branch of the Reading Railroad, upon the top rung of the ladder. 
This performance, unequaled in railway-history at home or abroad, brought 
Engineer Fahl a commendatory letter from Vice-President Theodore Voorhees, 
It was rendered possible only by the exclusive use, on locomotive and coaches 
alike, of the Galena Oik, which prevented the hot-journak and excessive fric¬ 
tion that are fatal to speed^reconk. 

The works are situated in the very heart of the heavy-oil district. Two 
railroads, with a third In prospect, and a paved street front the spacious premi¬ 
um The main building is of brick, covering about an acre and devoted chiefly 
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electric-light outfit and the huge .«gi • • submitted to a vitriol y «»• ‘1*^ 

next forct the fluid into large vessels, w f." tt!r , Ad.,,ci iron tanks, 
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for locomotive-cylinders andl ’ t,rf ' SjiLJ w ith .mU.Mtm oik tor in 

steam-cylinders under high preHHurt..*«•'« . 

was not in excess of 8 X V^'“ IKH iiiii«,!ty. With in **'■*'<*' *» |w*"*mw 

with petroleum was a nmlteroflUtlcur. « ^ y imi m<i i>mm { through 

came increase in temperature. A» *‘ . ♦ ylimh » > through tatty *u irH 

the exhaust. The destruction of rtfnnij«t^ ' tt)tM Uy , h«. 

Incident to tallow, or ta low and t , HR tlw 

it was held as a cardinal jatot J! l* 1 , irf | rl i m i^pTltiii-iit^ l**i t# 4 nr% 
onlv proper steam-lubricants. Mr.SliUy a . t imicil *4t itrr 

mSSL& with leading superintmhmts^ 
and With leading chemists. Almost Invariably lie w.M hmnln tUl u h* j»* J J 
mg Ms determination to produce a prmluct of Ijrtw'J ^‘ w 
of better lubrication even than the Mlk*w tlwwi <« »**- *“»‘f «• 
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friends in tin* oil business, who thought they understood the* nature of petio- 
leitm, expressed the deepest sympathy with Mr. Sibley’s hallucination, Amid 
partial successes, interspersed with many failures, he continued the experiments. 
So incredulous were chemists and superintendents-of-machinery, so fearful of 
disasters to their machinery through the use of such a compound, that he had in 
many instances to guarantee to assume any damages which might occur to a 
locomotive through its use. He rode thousands of miles upon locomotives, 
watching the use of the oil, daily doubling the distance made by engineers. 
Success at last crowned his eflbrts and the Perfection Vaivc-Oil has been for 
nearly twenty years the standard lubricant of valves anti cylinders. To-day 
there is scarcely a locomotive in the United States that does not use some prep¬ 
aration of petroleum and the steam-chests and cylinders of more than three - 
fourths of all in the United States are lubricated with Perfection Valve-Oil. 

The results have been astounding. Destruction of steam-joints by fatty 
adds from valve-lubricants is now an unknown thing. Not only this, but as a 
lubricant the Perfection Valve-Oil has proved itself so much superior that, 
where valve-seats required facing on an average once in sixty days, they do not 
now require facing on an average once in two years. The steam-pressure car¬ 
ried upon the boilers at that time rarely exceeded one-hundred-aml-twenty 
pounds. With the increase of pressure and the corresponding increase of tem¬ 
perature it was found next to impossible to properly lubricate the valves and 
cylinders to prevent cutting. The superintendent-of-machinery of a leading 
American railway sent for Mr. Sibley at one time, told him that lie proposed to 
build pitMenger-locomotives carrying one-hundred-and-eighty pounds pressure 
and asked if he would undertake to lubricate the valves and cylinders under 
that pressure. Tine reply was: M Go ahead. We will guarantee perfect lubrica¬ 
tion to a pressure very much higher than that.” And to-day the higher type of 
passenger-locomotives carry onedumdred-and-eighty pounds pressure regularly. 

When It was dearly demonstrated that the Perfection Valve-Oil was a suc¬ 
cess, oil-men who had pronounced it impossible and had been backed in their 
opinion by noted chemists commenced to make oils similar to it in appearance. 
While many of them may have much confidence in their own product, the 
highest testimonial ever paid to Perfection Valve-Oil is that no competitor 
claims he has its superior. Some urge their product with the assurance that it 
is the equal of Perfection Valve-Oil, thus unconsciously paying the highest trib¬ 
ute txjBsihlu to the latter. 

The works also make Perfection Signal-Oil for use in rail way damps and 
lanterns. Since 1B69 this oil has been before the public. It is in daily use in 
more than three fourths of the railway lanterns of the United States and it h 
the proud boast of Mr. Sibley that, during that time, there has never occurred 
an accident which has cost either a human limb or life or the destruction of one 
penny’s worth of property, through the failure of this oil to perform its work per¬ 
fectly, Making hut the two products, Valve and Signal-Oils, catering to no other 
than railroad trade, studying carefully the demands of the service, keeping in 
touch with the latest developments of locomotivc^engineering and thoroughly 
acquainted with the properties of all petroleum in Pennsylvania, the company 
may well believe that, granted the possession of equal natural abilities with 
competitors, under the drcumstances it is entitled to lead all others In the pro¬ 
duction of these two grades of oils for railroad-use, 

lion. Charles Miller, president of the Galena Oil-Works, and Hon* Joseph 
C. Sibley, president of the Signal Oil-Works, are hrothers-indaw and proprietors 
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of the great stock-farms of Miller & Sibley. Mr. Miller is of Huguenot ancestry, 
born in Alsace, France, in 1843. The family came to this country in i%.f ( set¬ 
tling on a farm near Boston, Erie county, New York. At thirteen Charles clerked 
one year in the village-store for thirty-five dollars ami board, fie clerked in 
Buffalo at seventeen for one-hundred-and-seventy-five dollars, with* mt In wild. In 
r86i he enlisted in the New-York National Guard. In 1863 fie was mustered into 
the United States service and married at Springville, N. Y,, to Miss Anti Adelaide 
Sibley, eldest child of Dr. Joseph C. Sibley. In 1864 he commenced business 
for himself, in the store in which he had first clerked, with his own savings of 
two-hundred dollars and a loan of two-thousand from Dr. Sibley. In iHftfi fie 
sold the store and removed to Franklin. Forming a partnership witti folin 



Coon of Buffalo, the firm carried cm a large dry*good* house titilif %ilin» 4 
patent for lubricating oil and a refinery were p«rrltfiM*d mul the ftime 1 lowd 
out at heavy loss. The refinery burned down the next year, new ftitrfuers were 
taken in and in 1878 the business was organised lit lift present form ,1* ** The 
Galena Oil-Works, Limited. H The entire management w.t» given Mr, llilrr* 
who had built up an immense trade and retained Ufa interest lit the %%mk% I fit 
deals directly with consumers. Since 1870 hm lniiln«%frlf« have avtfagect Ike 
days a week and fifty-thousand milts it year of travel. No tnitii hm it withr 
acquaintance and more personal friends iwiotig rftllrumMfftfak I Ik ftmrttrr* 
cover the United States and Mexico. Wherever he may \h\ in New tnlmm m 
San Francisco, on the train or in the hotel, conferring with it Vamh thill or the 
humblest manager of an obscure road, receiving huge orders or anintg 4 4 rmv v 
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ing cause, he is always the same genial, magnetic, generous exemplar of practi¬ 
cal belief in “ the universal fatherhood of God and the brotherhood of man,” 

Major Miller is one whom money does not spoil, lie is the master, not the 
servant, of his wealth. I Ie uses it to extend business, to foster enterprise, to 
further philanthropy, to alleviate distress and to promote the comfort and happi¬ 
ness of all about him, 11 is benefactions keep pace with his increasing pros¬ 
perity. I Ie is ever foremost in good deeds. He gives thousands of dollars 
yearly to worthy objects, to the needy, to churches, to schools, to missions and 
to advance the general welfare. In 1889 he established a free night-school for 
his employes and the youth of Franklin, furnishing spacious rooms with desks 
and apparatus and engaging four capable teachers. This school has trained 
hundreds of young men for positions as accountants, book-keepers, stenogra¬ 
phers and clerks. The First Baptist church, which he assisted in organizing, is 
the object of his special regard. He bore a large share of the cost of the brick- 
edifice, the lecture-room and the parsonage. He and Mr. Sibley have donated 
the massive pipe-organ, maintained the superb choir, paid a good part of the 
pastor’s salary, erected a branch-church and supported the only services in the 
Third Ward, For twenty-five years Mr. Miller has been superintendent of the 
Sabbath-school, which has grown to a membership of six-hundred. I lis Bible- 
clast of three-hundred men is equalled in the state only by John Wanamaker’s, 
in Philadelphia, and James McCormick’s, in Harrisburg, The instruction is 
scriptural, pointed and business-like, with no taint of bigotry or sectarianism. 
No matter how far away Saturday may find him, the faithful teacher never misses 
the class that Is 11 the apple of his eye,” if it be possible to reach home. Often 
he has hired an engine to bring him through on Saturday night, in order to meet 
the adult pupils of all denominations who flock to hear his words of wisdom ami 
encouragement, Alike in conversation, teaching and public-speaking he pos¬ 
sesses the faculty of interesting his listeners and Imparting something new. 1 Ie 
has raised the fallen, picked poor fellows out of the gutter, rescued the perishing 
and set many wanderers in the straight path. Not a few souls, * * plucked as 
brands from the burning,” owe their salvation to the kindly sympathy and assist¬ 
ance of this earnest layman. Eternity alone will reveal the incalculable benefit 
of his night-school, his Bible-class, his church-work, his charity, his personal 
appeals to the erring and his unselfish life to the community and the world, 5 
“ No duty chmUI overtask him, no need his wilt outrun ; 

Or ever our 1I|« mtUI ink him, tils hand the work hud ilotie,” 

Twice Mr. Miller served as mayor of Franklin. Repeatedly has he declined 
nominations to high offices, private affairs demanding his time and attention. 
He is president or director of a score of commercial and industrial companies, 
with factories, mines and works in eight states. He has been president time 
after time of the Northwestern Association of Pennsylvania of the Grand Army 
of the Republic, Ordnance-Officer and Assistant Adjutent«Geneml of the Second 
Brigade of Pennsylvania and Commander of Mays Post, He Is a leading spirit 
in local enterprises. He eqjoyst his beautiful home and the society of his wife 
and children and friends. He prises good horses, smokes good cigars and tells 
good stories. In him the wage-earner and the breadwinner have 11 steadfast 
helper, willing to lighten their burden and to better their condition. In short, 
Charles Milter is a typical American, plucky, progressive, energetic and invinci¬ 
ble, with n heart to feel, genius to plan and talent to execute the noblest designs. 

Hon. Joseph Crocker Sibley, eldest ion of I)r. Joseph Crocker Sibley, was 
born at Friendship, N. ¥,, in 1850. His father's death obliging him to give up 
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a college-course for which he had prepared, in 1866 he came to Franklin to < Irik 
in Miller 8 c Coon’s dry-goods store. From that time his business interests urn! 
Mr. Miller’s were closely allied. In 1870 he married Miss Metta K. Babcock, 
daughter of Simon M. Babcock, of Friendship. He was agent of the <kileita 
Oil-Works at Chicago for two years, losing his effects and nearly losing his life in 
the terrible fire that devastated that city. His business-success may be said to 
date from 1873, when lie returned to Franklin. After many experiments lie 
produced a signal-oil superior in light, safety and cold-test to any in use. The 
Signal Oil-Works were established, with Mr. Sibley as president and the pro¬ 
prietors of the Galena Oil-Works, whose plant manufactured the new product, 
as partners. Next he compounded a valve-oil for locomotives, free front the 
bad qualities of animal-oils, winch is now used on three-fourths of the railway 
mileage of the United States. 

Every newspaper-reader in the land has heard of the remarkable Congres¬ 
sional fight of 1892 in the Krie-Crawford district. Both counties were over¬ 
whelmingly Republican. People learned with surprise that Hon. Joseph C. 
Sibley, a resident of another district, had accepted the invitation of a host of 
good citizens, by whom he was selected its the only man who could lend them 
to victory over the ring, to try conclusions with the nominee of the ruling party, 
who had stacks of money, the entire machine, extensive social coimcctfonH, 
religious associations—he was a preacher—and a regular majority of fivedhou* 
sand to bank upon. Some wiseacres shook their heads gravely ami predicted 
disaster. Such persons understood neither the resistless force of quickened 
public sentiment nor the sterling qualities of the candidate from Venango t onto 
ty. Democrats, Populists and Prohibitionists endorsed Sibley, lie conducted 
a campaign worthy of Henry Clay. Multitudes crowded to hear and see *t titan 
candid enough to deliver his honest opinions with the boldness of 41 Old f tick* 
oryP’ The masses knew of Mr, Sibley’s courage, sagacity and mirccvi ttt bus! 
ness, but they were unprepared to find so sturdy a defender of their rights. Ilk 
manly independence, ringing denunciations of wrong, grant! simplicity ami im i 
sive logic aroused unbounded enthusiasm. The title in favor of the fearlev* 
advocate of fair-play for the lowliest creature no earthly power eouhl span, 
His opponent was buried out of sight and Sibley was elected by 11 sweeping 
njfljarity. 

^ "Mr. Sibley’s course in Congress amply met the exjiertittiom of hk most nr- 

debt supporters. The prestige of his great victory, added to his personal mag • 
netism and rare geniality, at the very outset gavehim .1 measure of influent e few 
members ever attain. During the extra-session he expressed hk view*, with 
characteristic vigor. A natural leader, close student amt keen observer, he did 
not wait for somebody to give him the cue before putting hk ideas <»ti inurtl. 
In the silver-discussion he bore a prominent pari, opjaming reNohm !v the t« peal 
of the Sherman act His wonderful speech 44 set the ball rolling M tot thm«* nf$« 
declined to follow the administration program. The Hoimc man riri ttitled bi 
Sibley’s effort. Throughout his speech of three hours he was iiotioted mtli ifie 
largest Congressional audience of the decade. Aisles, hall**, gallerien and coin 
ridors were densely packed. Senators came from the other end of ih* i aptfol 
to listen to the brave Pennsylvanian who dared plead for tin* iitiifr m* tab For 
many years Mr. Sibley has been a close student of pulitii d and ul rr»mom» 
ics and he so grouped his facts as to command tin* undivided alfnition 4»wl tlte 
highest respect of those who honestly differed front him in lik n mrhrk*m Hat 
ire, pathos, bright wit and pungent repartee awoke in ItH hr urn* flir ^Uun^t 
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(‘motions, entrancing the bimetalists and giving tluir enemies a cold chill, as the 
stream of eloquence iloweel from lips " untrained to Hatter, to dissemble or to 
play the hypocrite.” Thenceforth tint position of the representative of tin* 
Twenty-sixth district was assttred, despite the assaults of hireling journals and 
discomfited worshippers of the golden calf. 

lb* took advanced ground on the Chinese question, delivering a speech 
replete with patriotism and common-sense. An American by birth, habit and 
education, he prefers his own country to any other under the blue vault of 
heaven. 'Flu* American workman ho would protect from pauper immigration 
and refuse to put on tin* Kuropean or Asiatic level. I le stands up for American 
skill, American ingenuity, American labor and American wages. Tariff for 
revenue he approves of, not a tariff to diminish revenue or to enrich one class at 
the expense of all. The tiller of the soil, the mechanic, the eoabminer, the coke- 
burner and the day-laborer have found him an outspoken champion of their 
cause. Small wonder is it that good men and women of all rreeds and parties 
have abiding faith in Joseph C Sibley and would fain bestow on him the h'ghest 
office in the nation’s gift. 

Human nature is a queer medley and sometimes manifests streaks of envy 
and meanness in queer ways. Mr. Sibley’s motives have been impugned, his 
efforts belittled, his methods assailed and his neckties criticised by men who 
could not understand his lofty character and purposes. The generous ex-Con- 
gressman must plead guilty to the charge of wearing clothes that fit him, of 
smoking decent cigars, of driving fine horses and of living comfortably. Of 
course it would be cheaper to buy hand-me-down misfits, to indulge in loud- 
smelling tobies, to walk or ride mulebaek, to curry his own horses and let his 
wife do the washing Instead of hiring competent helpers. But he goes right 
ahead increasing Ins business, improving his farms, developing American trotters 
and furnishing work at the highest wages to willing hands in his factories, at his 
oil-wells, on his lands, in his barns and his hospitable home. He dispenses large 
sums in charity. 11 is benevolence and enterprise reach far beyond Pennsylvania. 

I le does not hoard up money to loan it at exorbitant rates. As a matter of fact, 
from the hundreds of men he has helped pecuniarily he never accepted one 
penny of interest. He has been mayor of Franklin, president of the PennsyT 
vania State-Dairymen’s Association, director of the American Jersey•>( ’itWi 
Club and member of the State Board of Agriculture, He is a brilliant tatkJSj 
n profound thinker, a capital story-teller ami a loyal friend. ** May he live lonjif 
and prosper I” 

Miller & Sibley's Prospect-Hill Stock-Farm is one of the largest, best equip¬ 
ped and most favorably known in the world. Different farms comprising the 
establishment include n thousand acres of land adjacent to Franklin and a farm, 
with stabling for two hundred horses and the finest kite-track In the United 
States, at MeadvlUe. On one of these farms is the first silo built west of the 
Allegheny mountains, Tr« a ting stock, Jersey cattle, Shetland ponies and Angt >m 
goats of the highest grades are bred. For Michael Angelo, when it calf six 
weeks old, twelve-thonsambfivedutmlred dollars in cash were paid A. B. Dar¬ 
ling, proprietor of the Fifth-Avenue Hotel, New York City. Animals of the best 
strain were purchased, regardless of cost. In 1BS6 Mr, Sibley bought from 
Senator Iceland Stanford, of California, for ten-thousand dollars, the four*year- 
old trotting-staUlon St He!. Seventy-five thousand were offered for him a few 
weeks before the famous sire of numerous prize-winners died. Cows that have 
broken nil records for milk and butter,and horses that have won the biggest 
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purses on the leading race-tracks of the country are the ie-.u!f. .*| (he liberal 
policy pursued at I'rospect-Hill. Charles Marvin, the piime ot hoe,emeu, 

superintends the trotting department and K. H. Sibley h manager **! all Ilir 
Miller & Sibley interests. Hundreds of the choieesi animals air rawed «nm* 
year. Prospect-Hill Farm is one of the sights of Franklin mitl the rtiirtpmr 
represents an investment not far short of one-million dollars. Wouldn't imm 
like Charles Miller and Joseph C Sibley sweep away the cobwebs, give busmen* 
an impetus and infuse new life and new Ideas into any community ? 

Franklin had tallied one for heavy-oil, but its resume rs weir not exhausted. 
On October seventeenth, 1859, Colonel James 1 \ i louver, C , M. I b»*»\er and 
Vance Stewart began to drill on the Robert-Brandon tmw the Home! tlinn 
of three-hundred acres, in Sandyereek township, 011 the went bank of the A lie 
gheny river, three miles south of Franklin. I hey found oil on 1 >n «*mhet 
twenty-first, the well yielding one-hundred barrels n day ! This pretty t hristmus 
gift was another surprise. Owing to its distance front M springs M undthe two 
wells—-Drake and Evans—already producing, the staydn the rut element frit 
confident that the Hoover Well would not " amount to 11 hilt of Iwiutn / 1 It was 
spiling Ossa on Pelion” for the well to produce, from the «r**»W «#W, oil 
with properties adapted to illumination mid lubrication, The lhake for 
light, the Evans for grease and the Hoover combined the two In §«ttt* Wh* te 
and when was this variegated dissimilarity to eeaw t Perhaps ii h latent pha a is 
to come shortly. Henry F. James is beginning a well south west of town, 011 the 
N. B. Myers tract, between a sweet and a mmr spring. Savatr*, utt« nte 4 ‘*, Iwer 
drinkers, tee-totalers and oil-operators are on the ragged edge of •♦tf4§ir«t*#t% 
some hoping, some fearing, some praying that James may tap 4 ticrettfiiat ft mut 
of creamy ’alf-and-’alf. 

Once at a drilling-well on the ** Point 11 the tools dropped suddenly, The 
driller relieved the tension on his rope ittul let the tool* do* it ** Jowly, limy 
descended six or eight feet ! The bare thought of a 4 a evict* of stt* Ii dimension* 
paralysed the knight of the temper-screw, nil the more that the hole wa i not to 
the first sand. What a lake of oil must underlie that derrk k ! Hr drew up tltr 
tools. They were dripping amber fluid, which had a flavor ijttitc unlike 
leum. Did his nose deceive him t It wan tin* aroma ol tirrr ? A Ink «»f tin 
^lufFconfirmed the nasal diagnosis - it had the taste of t*rrt ! The tikittit was 
sounded and the sand-pump run down. It rattle tip brimming over it tilt her* f 
Ten times the trip was repeated with the same result Think of aito* ran of tin 
delicious, foamy, appetizing German beverage! Wont mm vttf to (he muter* 
of the well, who ordered tin* tubing to be put in. They tried to ligttir ktm 
many breweries the production of their well would retire. Pumping mm atwrn? 
to begin, in presence of a party of impatient, tlthsty *§*f*riator% win it 411 ex* Itnl 
Teuton, blowing and pulling, was seen npproin tiltig tit 4 ltfi,iknr«k pa<« 
Evidently he had something on his mind, “Gutt in Ithmm IF* lie Utrirked, 
111 you vas proke mil Grossman's vault! ” The mystery was «|*ik kSy explained 
Philip Grossman, the brewer, liinl cut u tmmel 14 hundred feet into the IttlMiir 
to store his liquid-stock in a cool place, The will dwtftird to l*r nk|tt.tre|y u% t*i 
this tunnel, the roof of which the tool* pierced and stove in the head of 4 tnn of 
beer l Workmen who came for a load were astonished to disc* wet one end of 
a string of tubing dangling in the tun, It dawned upon them that the driller* 
three-hundred feet above must have Imagined they %um k 11 rrr%|cr amt 4 in*« 
senger speeded to the well The saddened ctowd blinked till, wintt* ting wonK 
that would not look nice In print, Tito tubing wa* withdraw it, tlir hogshead 
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was shoved aside, the tools wort' again swung and two weeks later the well was 
pumping thirty barrels a day of unmistakable heavy-oil. 

The 1 loover strike fed the tlame the Evans Well had kindled. Lands in the 
neighborhood were in demand on any terms the owners might impose. From 
Franklin to the now well, on both sides of the Allegheny, was the favorite 
dunce, on a theory that a pool connected the* deposits. Leases were snapped up 
at one-half royalty and a cash-bonus. Additional wells on the Hoover rivaled 
No. i, which produced gamely for fc >ttr years. The tools were stuck in cleaning it 
out and a new well beside it started at sixty barrels. The “ Big- Emma Vein " 
was really an artery to which for years “ whoa, Emma !’* did not apply. Bissell 
8 c Co. and the Cameron Petroleum-Company secured control of the property, on 
which fifteen wells were producing two-hundred barrels ten years from the ad¬ 
vent of the Hoover 8 c Vance. I larry Smith, a city-father, is operating on the 
tract and drilling paying wells at reasonable intervals. Colonel James P. I loover 
died on February fourth, 1871, aged sixty-nine. Born in Centre county, he set¬ 
tled in the southern part of Clarion, was appointed by Governor Porter in 1839 
Prothonotary of Venango county and removed to Franklin. The people elected 
him to the same office for three years and State-Senator in 1844. The Canal- 
Commissioners in 185 x appointed him collector of the tolls at 1 lollidaysburg, 
Blair county, for five years. He filled these positions efficiently, strict adherence 
to principle and a high sense of duty marking his whole career. The esteem 
and confidence he enjoyed all through his useful life were attested by universal 
regret at his death and the largest funeral ever 
witnessed in Franklin. His estimable widow sur¬ 
vived Colonel Hoover twenty years, dying at the 
residence of her son-in-law, Arnold Plumer, in 
Minnesota. Their son, C. M. Hoover, ex-sheriff 
of the county, has been interested in the street 
railway. Vance Stewart, who owned a farm near 
the lower river-bridge, removed to Greenville 
and preceded his wife and several children, one 
of them Rev. Orlando V. Stewart, to the tomb. 

Another son, James Stewart, was a prominent 
member of the Erie liar. 

The opening months of i860 were decidedly 
lively on the Cochran Farm, in Cranberry town¬ 
ship, opposite the Hoover. The first well, the 
Keystone, on the flats above where the station 
now stands, was a second-Hander of tlu* lum 
dred-lmrrel class. The first oil sold for fourteen dollars a barrel, at which rate 
Imul-owners and operators were not in danger of bankruptcy or the poor-house. 
Fourteen-hundred dollars a day from a three-inch hole would have seemed too 
preposterous for Munchausen before the Pennsylvania oil-regions demonstrated 
that 14 truth is stranger than fiction.’ 1 The Monitor, Raymond, Williams, Me* 
Cutcheon and other wells kept the production at a satisfactory figure. Dale & 
Morrow, 1 1 orton 8 c Son, Hoover 8 c Co., George R. Hobby, Cornelius Fulkerson 
and George S. McCartney were early operators. B. E. Swan located on the farm 
in May of 1865 and drilled numerous fair wells. He has operated there for thirty- 
two years, sticking to the second-sand territory with a tenacity equal to the "per- 
severance of the saints." When thousands of producers, imitating the dog that 
let go the bone to grasp the shadow in the water, quit their enduring small wells 
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to take their chance of larger ones in costlier fields. In- <h<l not loir Ins head 
and add another to the financial wrecks that strewed the gro.iM.iu diorr Aj.j.re- 
dating his moral stamina, his steadfastness and ability. Mr, S wan's |„e,»l* „,m,« 
that he shall serve the public in some imjiortaiit oliiec. \\ alter 1 mnell Ins 
father made the first car-wheels -and W. I\ Smith drilled m-w-ral snug wi IK 
on the uplands, Sweet & Shaffer following with six or right, l*iglttr*"ii \%rih are 
producing on the tract, which contains onc-hundred-aiul forty m*rr* ami hm hud 
only two dry-holes in its thirty-six years of active dtwHopinett!*, 

Alexander Cochran, for forty years owner of the well kin»wn iutitt Iwming 
his name, is one ofthe oldest citizens of Franklin, Winning hi* win m tin* work! 
by sheer force of character, scrupulous integrity ami a fixed drtetiiimntlun t«» 
succeed, he is in the highest and best sense a self-made man. Working liant In 
boyhood to secure an education, he taught hc!u tol, cleikril iff general stores, 
studied law and was twice elected Prothonotury without asking tint* voter ter hit* 
support. In these days of button-holing, log-rolling, wire-pulling, buying and 
soliciting votes this is a record to recall with pride. Marrying Mb*?* Maty Hole 
her father removed from Lewintown to Franklin seventy-live years ago- hr built 
the home at “ Cochran Spring M that is one of the land marks of the hmn unit 
established a large dry-goods store. As his numm permitted lir Isnight city 4 t»l% 

put up dwelling-howies ittnl almtil list jpitlct 
sixteen-hundred dollars lor the farm in Cran¬ 
berry township for which in iM f % after it had 
yielded 44 fortune. In? refused seven-hundred" 
thousand! The linn was in two bl«* tec A 
neighbor ex|K>sttilated with liint for billing 
the second piece, saying it was to 

waste money that way.** lit t86t, when the 
same neigh! mr wished to mortgage Ids land 
for a loan, lie naively remarked: “Well, 
Aleck* 1 guess I was the fool, wA you, in 
185a, 1 * A iiiiin t if lift Hid views, Mr, Cinliriisi 
freely grants toothers the tltteritlfiy of thought 
he claims for himself A hater of cant mid 
sham line! hollow pretence, he lieNeve* less In 
musty creeds tlmn kindly deeds, more in Hiv¬ 
ing 1 halves tlniti tracts to the hungry, mid 
takes no stock in religion that thinks only of dodging punishment in the neat 
world and fails to help humanity in this. In the dark dap of k>w*prk«d till and 
depressed trade, he would accept neither interest from his debtors nor royalty 
from the operators who had little wells m his farm* He never hounded the 
sheriff on a hapless borrower, foreclosed 11 mortgage to grab 11 coveted prnfierty 
or seized the chattels of a struggling victim to mtkfy 11 shirt-tail until. There is 
no shred of the Pecksniff, the Shylock or the Urlah-Heep In his anatomy. At 
fourscore he is hale and hearty, rides 011 horseback, cultivates his gartfen, 
attends to business, likes a good play and keeps up with the literature of the 
day. The productive oil-farm ii now owned by Mi daughter!, Mrs, |,|, McLati- 
rin, of Harrisburg, and Mrs. George R. Shtattoy, of Franklin. The proudest 
eulogy he could desire is Alexander Cochnut'a just desert: if T1ie Poor Man’s 
Friend” 

Down to Sandy Creek many wtlis were drilled from 1M11 to ii§§ # produc- 

ing fairly at m average depth of ftmr4tutidr^l*»iid4If to Awsktindred feet. 
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Those operations included the Miller, Smith and Pope farms, on the west side 
of the river, and the Rice, Nieklin, Martin and 1 lannon, on the east side, all 
second-sand territory. North of the Cochran and the l Ioover work was pushed 
actively. George I I. Hissed and Vance Stewart bored twelve or fifteen medium 
wells on the Stewart farm of two-lnindred acres, which the Cameron Petroleum 
Company purchased in 1865 and Joseph Dale operated for some years. It lies 
below the lower bridge, opposite the Bleakley tract, from which a light produc¬ 
tion is still derived. Above the Stewart are the Fuller and the Chambers farms, 
the latter extending to the Allegheny-Valley depot. Scores of eager operators 
thronged the streets of Franklin and drilled along the Allegheny. Joseph Paw¬ 
ley and Charles CowgiU entered the lists in the Cranberry district. Henry M. 
Wilson and George Piagett veered into the township and sank a bevy of dry- 
holes to vary the monotony. That was a horse on Wilson, but he got ahead of 
the game by a deal that won him the nicest territory on Horse Creek. Stirling 
Bonsall and Colonel Lewis—they’re dead now— were in the thidlest of the fray, 
with Captain Goddard, Philip Montgomery, Boyd, Roberts, Foster, Brown, 
Murphy and many more whom old-timers remember pleasantly. Thomas King, 
whole-souled, genial “Tom”—no squarer man e’er owned a well or handled 
oil-certificates—and Captain Griffith were “a good pair to draw to.” King has 
u crossed over,” as have most of the kindred spirits that dispelled the gloom in 
the sixties. 

Colonel W. T. Pelton, nephew of Samuel J. Tilden, participated in the 
scenes of that exciting period. He lived at Franklin and drilled wells on French 
Creek. He was a royal entertainer, shrewd in business, finely educated and 
polished in manner and address. He and his wife—a lovely and accomplished 
woman—were fond of society and gained hosts of friends. They boarded at the 
United-States Hotel, where Mrs. Pelton died suddenly. This affliction led Col¬ 
onel Pelton to sell his oil-properties and abandon the oil-regions. Returning to 
New York, when next he came into view as the active agent of his unde in the 
secret negotiations that grew out of the election of 1876, it was with a national 
fame. His death in 1880 dosed a busy, promising career. 

In the spring of 1864 a young man, black-haired, dark-eyed, an Apollo in 
form and strikingly handsome, arrived at Franklin and engaged rooms at Mrs. 
Webber’s, on Buffalo street. The stranger had money, wore good clothes and 
presented a letter of introduction to Joseph H.Simonds, dealer in real-estate, oil- 
wells and leases. He looked around a few days and concluded to invest in 
sixty acres of the Fuller farm, Cranberry township, fronting on the Allegheny 
river. The block was sliced off the north end of the farm, a short distance be¬ 
low the upper bridge and the Valley station. Mr, Si morals consented to be n 
partner in the transaction. Tire transfer was effected, the deed recorded and it 
well started. It was situated on the hill, had twenty feet of second-sand and 
pumped twenty barrels a day. The owner drilled two others on the bluff, the 
three yielding twenty barrels for months. The ranks of the oil-producers had 
received an addition in the person of—John Wilkes Booth. 

The firm prospered, each of the members speculating and trading indi¬ 
vidually. M. J. Colman, a capital fellow, was interested with one or both in 
various deals. Men generally liked Booth and women admired him immensely. 
His lustrous orbs, “twin-windows of the soul,” could look m sad and pensive 
as to awaken the tendered pity, or fascinate like 11 the glittering eye ” of the 
Ancient Mariner or the gaze of the basilisk. “ Trilby” had not come to light, or 
he might have enacted the hypnotic role of Svengali, His moods were va» 
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riahlc and uncertain. At times he seemed morose and petulant, tiled oi every* 
body and ‘* unsocial as a clam.” Again he would euiut m « mtv, ott« ltd paitic% 
dance, recite and be "the life of the company.'’ 1 iy heloiiged to a Hrl.-i t« tt« It* 
that exchanged visits with a coterie of young folks in < hi t ilv At tmtedcruh* 
sympathizer and an enemy of the government, Ins c-Iom-s! iutiiii.ite* unr hUiiim li 
Republicans and loyal citizens. William f, Wallis, tin* veteran actor who dud 
in December of 1895, in a Philadelphia theater slapped him «m the mouth t*«r 
calling President Lincoln a foul name. Booth'* acting, while inlrshir to \m 
brother Edwin’s, evinced much dramatic* power. He coiiliotl* d Ins v«»i« r 
admirably, his movements were graceful and la* spoke distinctH» as I* laiildhtitrs 
whom he sometimes favored with a reading can testily. 

Cue morning in April, 1865, he left Franklin, telling Mr Sitnumh lie was 
going east for a few days. He carried a satche l, which indicated that hr did tint 
expect his stay to be prolonged indefinitely. His wtirdntlte, books anil papers 




4 


0 


■j 


josefu a. muomm. 


j, WJUCM MU#in 


| 101**1 A* 


remained in his room. Nothing was heard of him until the crititr of the mtlttry 
stilled all hearts and the wires flashed the horrible mmn of Abrsihmn Unroll**** 
assassination. The excitement in Franklin, the ittttnlcrcr** kitimt lintiie, wus 
intense. Crowds gathered to learn the dread ptnictiiitr* attd dfcrtiwi Booth** 
conduct and utterances. Not ti word or act previotii to liiii pohttwt 

to deliberate preparation for the frightful deed tltiit |»ltmg«cl the fiiifinti |« grief 
That he contemplated it before leaving Franklin flic weight cif uvidtutm temfod 
to disprove. He made no attempt to still any of fiii §trti§i«?fff # t«i convert lilt 
lands and wells into cash, to settle Ills fiftrtiicwliljt iicctiuiit;»i or to park ttj§ 
effects. He had money In the bank, well* bringing it good intuitu? ami ittijior* 
tant business pending. All these things went to uhow tlutt, If tint a nmUmt tint* 
pulse, the killing of Lincoln wits prompted liy some ctuumt iti WadungtMn 
that fired the passionate nature John Wittes Booth inherited from hk fattier. 

The world is familiar with the dosing chapters of tin* dark tragedy-- .tin;? mm%* 

sin’s (light, the pursuit into Virginia, the burning ham, Hergeiiitt CturliettN ftitnl 
bullet, the pathetic death-scent on the Ckrrrtt pinft ami flu* he*y m* vmtte, ?w4 
as the dawn was breaking on the glassy that t timed i* ehl* p*r n moment: 
“ Tel1 m y mother I died for my country, l did what I thought wm IrnmJ* 

The wells and the land on the river were held l*y lluoth'ii lieln until 
when tire tract changed hands* The farm is producing ttii nil uml the Sliitniiil#» 
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Booth wells have disappeared. 1 lad he not intended to return to Franklin, 
Booth would certainly have disposed of these interests and given the proceeds 
to his mother. “Joe ” Simonds removed to Bradford to keep books for 
Whitney & Wheeler, bankers and oil-operators, and died there years ago. He 
was an expert accountant, quick, accurate and neat in his work and most 
fastidious in his attire. A blot on his paper, a figure not exactly formed, a line 
one hair-breath crooked, a spot on his linen or a speck of dust on his coat was 
simply intolerable. I le was correct in language and deportment and honorable 
in his dealings. Column continued his oil-operations, in company with W. R. 
Crawford, a real-estate 1 agency, until the eighties. I Ie married Miss Kiln I lull, 
the finest vocalist Franklin ever boasted, daughter of Captain S. A. I lull, and 
removed to Boston. For years paralytic trouble has confined him to his home. 

I le is “one of nature’s nobleman." 

“French Kate,” the woman who aided Ben Hogan at Pithole and fol¬ 
lowed him to Babylon and Barker, was a Confederate spy and supposed to be 
very friendly with J. Wilkes Booth. Besides his oil-interests at Franklin, the 
slayer of Abraham Lincoln owned a share in the Homestead well at Pithole. 
A favorite legend tells how, by a singular coincidence, which produced a sensa¬ 
tion, the well was burned on the evening of the President’s assassination. It 
caught fire about the same instant the fatal bullet was fired in Ford’s Theater 
and tanks of burning oil enveloped Pithole in a dense smoke when the news of 
the tragedy flashed over the trembling wires. The Homestead well was not 
down until Lincoln had been dead seven weeks, Pithole had no existence and 
there were no blazing tanks; otherwise the legend is correct. Two weeks 
before his appalling crime Booth was one of a number of passengers on the 
scow doing duty as a ferry-boat across the Allegheny, after the Franklin bridge 
had burned. The day was damp and the water very cold. Some inhuman 
whelp threw a fine setter into the river. The poor beast swam to the rear of 
the scow and Booth pulled him on board. He caressed the dog and bitterly 
denounced the fellow 1 who could treat a dumb animal so cruelly. At another 
time he knocked down a cowardly ruffian for beating a horse that was unable 
to pull a heavy load out of a mud-hole. He has been known to shelter stray 
kittens, to buy them milk and induce his landlady to care for them until they 
could be provided with a home. Truly his was a contradictory nature. He 
sympathized with horses, dogs and cats, yet robbed the nation of its illustrious 
chief and plunged mankind into mourning. To newsboys Booth was always 
liberal, not infrequently handing a dollar for a paper and saying: “No change ; 
buy something useful with the money.” The first time he went to the Metho¬ 
dist Sunday-school, with “Joe” Simonds, he asked and answered questions 
and put a ten-doilar bill in the collection-box. 

Over the hills to the interior of the townships developments spread. 
Bredinsburg, Milton and Tarkiln loomed up in Cranberry, where Taylor & 
Torrey, S. P. MeCalmont, Jacob Sheitsley, B. W. Bredin and K, W. Echols 
have sugar-plums. In Snndycreek, between Franklin and Foster, Angell 81 
Prentice brought Bully Hill and Mount Hop© to the front The biggest well 
in the package was a two-hundred barreler on Mount Hope, which created a 
mount of hopes that were not fully realized. George V. Forman counted out 
one-hundred-and-fifty-thousand dollars for the Mount Hope corner. The terri¬ 
tory lasted well and averaged fairly. Bully HiU merited its somewhat slangy 
tide. Dr. C D. Galbraith, George R, Sheasky and Mattern & Son are among 
its present operators. Angell and Prentice parted company, each to engage in 
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opening up (lie Butler region. Prentice, Crawford, Ii:itS«ntr * C o. <hd nut hi 
the grass grow under their feet. They "knew a R<«>d tlimg at -agin ' 1 .Hid 
pumped tens-of-lhousands of barrels of oil from the < oirntiy south «•( Ir.mkliu. 
The firm was notable in the seventies, Consiiterable diilling ».a d< ate at It >lk, 
where the state is providing a hulf-million-doll.tr Home ««>r Feeble-Minded 
Children, and in the latitude of Utiea, with about enough oil to be utt aggrava¬ 
tion. The Shippen wells, a mile north of the county pool bote..-, h.tt«■ produced 
for thirty years. West of them, on the Russell farm, tlu- Twin wdk joined a<« 
tightly as the derricks could be placed, pumped for years. This tt as the verge 
of productive territory, test wells on the lands of William Sander., William 
Bean, A. Reynolds, John McKeu/.ie, Alexander FraAer and W. I loot h, dear to 
Cooperstown, finding a trifle of sand and scarcely n vestige of oil. The Ray 
monds, S. Ramage, John J. Doyle mid Daniel Grimm hail a very tidy uflshoot 
at Raymilton. On this wise lubricating and second-sand oils were revealed 
for the benefit of mankind generally. The fly in the ointment was the < hrieid 



crank who wrote to President Lincoln to demand that the producing of heavy- 
oil be stopped peremptorily, as It had been stored in the ground to grease the 
axletree of the earth in its diurnal revolution! This wnntnunkatton reminded 
Lincoln of a “ little story,” which he fired at the fellow wills such cifat that the 
candidate for a strait-jacket was perpetually sijrickhesJ. 

Hon. William Reid Crawford, a member of the firm of Pretttfce, Crawford, 
Barbour & Co., lives in Franklin. His parents were early settlers its iwtth'SssMs 
Pennsylvania. Alexander Grant, his maternal grandfather, built the fir-d stone- 
house In Lancaster county, removed to Ruder«ounty anti located ltM.dly m Ann- 
strong county, where he died sixty-five years ages. In tip William R mid fiisir 
of his brothers went to California and spent some time mining gold, Upon W* 
return he settled on a form in Scroltgms* township, Vr».,u«o county, of which 
section the Crawfords had been prominent eifixen* from the beginning of it* Wn- 
tory. Removing to Franidln in t86j, Mr. Crawfurtl engaged m tit ely tit die pro- 





THE irOh'fjrs UEEICAN1\ toy 

cluction of petroleum, operating" extensively in various portions of the oil-regions 
for twenty years. I Ie acquired a high reputation for enterprise and integrity, 
was twice a city-councillor, served three terms as mayor, was long president of 
the school-hoard, was elected sheriff in 1887 and 
State-Senator in 1 890. Untiring fidelity to the in¬ 
terests of the people and uncompromising hostility 
to whatever he believed detrimental to the general 
welfare distinguished his public career, denial 
and kindly to all, the friend of humanity and bene 
factor of the poor, no man stands better in popular 
estimation or is more deserving of confidence and 
respect. 11 is friends could not be crowded into the 
Coliseum without bulging out the walls. Kbene/.er 
Crawford, brother of William R., died at Kmlentou 
in August of 1897, on his seventy-sixth birthday. 

John I\ Crawford, another brother, who made the 
California trip in 1849, still resides in the southern 
end of the county and is engaged in oil-operations. 

E. G. Crawford, a nephew, twice prothonolary of 
Venango and universally liked, passed away last June. His cousin, C, J. 
Crawford, a first-class man anywhere and everywhere, served as register and 
recorder with credit and ability. The Crawfords ” are all right. 11 

For money may come and money may go, 

But a good mime stay?* to the end of the show. 

Captain John K, Barbour, a man of imposing presence and admirable quali¬ 
ties, removed to Philadelphia after the dissolution of the firm. The Standard 
Oil-Company gave him charge of the right-of-way department of its pipe-line 
service and he returned to Franklin. Two years ago, during a business visit to 
Ohio, he died unexpectedly, to the deep regret of the entire community. S. A. 
Wheeler operated largely in the Bradford field and organized the Tuna-Valley 
Bank of Whitney 8 c Wheeler. For a dozen years he has resided at Toledo, his 
early home. Like Captain Barbour, ” Fred,” as ho was commonly called, had 
an exhaustions mine of bright stories and a liberal share of the elements of |>op- 
ularity. One afternoon in 1875, three days before the fire that wiped out the 
town, a party of us chanced to meet at St. Joe, Butler county, then the centre of 
oil-developments. An itinerating artist had his car moored opposite the drug¬ 
store. Somebody proposed to have a group-picture. The motion carried unani¬ 
mously and a toss-up decided that L. If. Smith was to foot the bill. The pho¬ 
tographer brought out his camera, positions were taken on the store-platform 
and the pictures were mailed an hour ahead of the blaze that destroyed most of 
the buildings and compelled the artist to hustle off hig car on the double-quick. 
Samuel R. Reed, at the extreme right, operated in the Clarion field. 1 Ie had a hard¬ 
ware-store in company with the late Dr. Durrant and his home is In Franklin. 
James Orr, between whom and Reed a. telegraph-pole is seen, was connected 
with the Central Hotel at Petrolk and later was a broker in the Producers* Ex¬ 
change at Bradford. On the step is Thomas McLaughlin, now oil-buyer at 
Lima, once captain of a talented base-ball dub at Oil City and an active oil- 
broker. Back of him is 11 Fred” Wheeler, with Captain Barbour on his right 
and L, IL Smith sitting comfortably in front, Mr, Smith figured largely at Pit- 
hole, operated satisfactorily around Petrolk anti removed years ago to New 
York. Cast In a giant mould, he weighs three-hundred pounds and do m credit 
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to the illustrious legions of Smiths. He is a millionaire ami has an •‘lin e mer 
the Seaboard Hank, at the lower end of Kromhv.iv. |o-.ejth Seep, the k hi;;- bee 
of good fellows, sits besides Smith. Pratt S. Crosby, iomteily a jolly broker at 
Parker and Oil City, stands behind Seep. Nest him is "Tom " King, who has 
“gone to the land of the leal," J. J. Mel-aurin ending the row. James Amin, who 
went from an Oil-city clerkship to coin a lortune .it Bradford a street bears 
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first white child born on the site of Toledo, wiitii Indiana %% t ir ibr 
of the pioneers of Northern Ohio. Hw father left a f«tr « ,# vt4f« # %\hit h tlir 
son increased greatly by extensive lumbering, in wli««li li«* nttffthw* *1 litter- 
tliousancl men. Losses in the panic of 1857 ft tired lilni Imm lit* bteattr*^ He 
retrieved his fortune and paid his creditors their t tatim in ttill rntli tru |*» t * rut 
interest, an art indicative of his sterling diameter Rmttittti: if? a iiniAjn|w*r 
about the Drake well, he dedded to see fur himself u It# tltrf the 4 ^fi w.i * f»i 4 
colors. Journeying to Venango county by way of Pittsburg, hr mu t ami mg ig« *1 
William Reed to accompany him. Reed laid worked #§! tin t'»iir*itu«ii salt * 
wells and knew a thing or two about artesian tniriug Tfte two aimed at 
Franklin on the afternoon of the day KvunV?, well tttrwrtl the m |h|v*V' 

turvy. Next morning Prentice tillered Kvann fortyfor a tote 
trolling interest in the well, one-fourth down and the latlanr** in *mi% anti 

ninety days. Evans declining to well* the Toledo visitor bought tnm% Mat tin M 
Epley an acre of ground on the north kink of Frt itrli Creek* it the 1*4 ,r of the 
hill, and contracted with Reed to ‘'kick down" a well* the tfiml $$$ tie deduct, 
Prentice and Reed tramped over the country for tk|\ hauling «*d ‘delimit*-* |»| 
means of the witch-hazel, which the Tnretttttttiltr laitullnl skdlmlly Tin* %%m 
a forked stick, which it was claimed turned in the hawk of tlir holder at »#|***n 
where oil existed. Various causes delayed tlir comph t»t*t» of tlir mrfl t mlm ti nt 
last proved disappointingly small. Meanwhile Mr, Prentice liii-wtl lli»* Nee lev 
farm, two miles up the Allegheny, in Cntnimrry township, anti wvr»,»| 

paying wells. A railroad station on the true! h tiarmtl alter hiut ami U (j 
Lamberton has converted the property into a tijNbiim.H stock fiiint, l»a. or.tble 
reports from Little Kanawha River took him to West Vitginia, wlim- he h awtl 
and purchased immense blocks of land. Among them was the thl Springs tr<w t, 
on the Hughes River, from which oil had been skimmed for geaerstloiw. Two 
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of his wells on llu* Kunawlui yielded six-hundred barrels a day, which had to be 
stored in ponds or lakes for want of tankage. Confederate raiders burned the 
wells, oil and machinery and drove off the workmen, putting an extinguisher 
on operations until the (iranbLee episode* beneath llu* apple-tree at Appomattox. 

Assuming that the general direction of profitable developments would be 
north-east and south-west, Mr. Prentice surveyed a line from Venango county 
through West Virginia, Kentucky and Tennessee. This idea, really the foun¬ 
dation of “ the belt theory,” he spent thousands of dollars to establish. Personal 
investigation and careful surveys confirmed his opinion, which was based upon 
observations in the Pennsylvania fields. The lino run thirty years ago touched 
numerous “springs” and “surface shows” and recent tests prove its remarkable 
accuracy. On this theory ho drilled at Mount Hope and Foster, opening a 
section that has produced several-million barrels of oil. C. 1 ), Angell applied 
the principle in Clarion and Butler counties, mapping out tin* probable course of 
the “belt” anti leasing much prolific territory. His success led others to adopt 
the same plan, developing a number of pools in four states, although nature’s 
lines are seldom straight and the oil-hearing strata art* deposited in curves and 
beds at irregular intervals. 

In company with W. W. Clark of New York, to whom he had traded a 
portion of his West-Virginia lands, Mr. Prentice secured a quarter-interest in the 
Tarr farm, on Oil Creek, shortly before the sinking of the Phillips well, and 
began shipping oil to New York. They paid three dollars apiece for barrels, 
four dollars a barrel for hauling to the railroad and enormous freights to the 
east. The price dropping below the cost 
of freights and barrels, the firm dug acres of 
pits to put tanks under ground, covering 
them with planks and earth to prevent evap¬ 
oration. Traces of these storage-vats re* 
main on the east bank of Oil Creek. Crude 
fell to twenty dive cents a barrel at the wells 
and tin* outlook was discouraging. (Mark 
ik Prentice stopped drilling and turned their 
attention to finding a market. They con¬ 
structed neat wooden packages that would 
hold two cans of refined-oil, two oil-lamps 
and a dozen chimneys and sent one to each 
United-States Consul in Europe. Orders 
soon rushed in from foreign countries, 
especially Germany, France and England, 
stimulating the erection of refineries and 
creating a large export trade. Clark & Summer, who also owned an interest in 
the Tarr farm, built the Standard Refinery at Pittsburg and agreed to take from 
Clark 4% Prentice oue-hundred-thousaud barrels of crude at a dollar a barrel, to 
be delivered as required during the year. Before the delivery of the first twenty* 
five-thousand barrels the price climbed to one-fifty and to six dollars before the 
completion of the contract, which was carried out to the letter. The advance 
continued to fourteen dollars a barrel, lasting only one day at this figure. These 
were vivifying days in oleaginous circles., never to be regulated while Chronost 
wields his trusty blade. 

When crude reached two dollars Mr, Prentice bought the Washington- 
McCUntock farm, on which Petroleum Centre was afterwards located, for three- 
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hundred-thousand dollars. Five New-Yorkers, oneof them the pirsidmt of !lie: 
Shoe and Leather Bank and another the proprietor of the !frru«*?t U*»um\ ad 
vanced fifty-thousand dollars for the first payment. Within sixty duv'* 1'irttlii r 
sold three-quarters of his interest for nine-hundred thousand dollars and of 
ganized the Central Petroleum Oil-Company, with a capital of Inr-tfiilliofis! 
Wishing to repay the New-York loan, tint Brevoort landlord desired him to re¬ 
tain his share of the money and invest it as he pleased. For tin tm-thousand 
dollars mine host received eighty-thousand in six months, a return that lr.nr?i 
government-bond syndicates and Cripple-Creek speculations out in the l.tiiimlr 
of Nansen’s north-pole. The company netted fifty thousand dollars a mouth iti 
dividends for years and lessees cleared three or four millions from their opera 
tions on the farm. Greenbacks circulated like waste paper, Jules Verne's fan 
cics were surpassed constantly by actual occurrences and I'vetylioily hat! money 
to burn. 

Prentice and his associates purchased many tracts along f III t ‘reek, mu hiding 
the lands where Oil City stands and the Blood farm of live hundred at res In 
the Butler district he drilled hundreds of wells and built the Mrltrf’ Pip* Uiu , 
Organizing The Producers’ Consolidated lamd*und*Petrokiun F* Httpnrn, utth 
a capital of two-and-a-half millions, ho managed It ettir leitfly and bad a |*r*uni 
nent part in the Bradford development. Boston capitalists paid in twelve luitt 
dred-thousand dollars, Prentice keeping a share In his oil pro|tettie* represent 
ing thirteen-hundred-thousand more. The eomjumy k now controlled bv the 
Standard, with L. B. Lockhart as sujiermtemlent. Its ttiilrlkligiiblr founder aKo 
organized the Boston Oil Company to operate in Kcnttn hy and Tennessee, pin 
down oil-wells in Peru and gas-wells in Went Virginia, produced ami ptp» 4 
thousands of barrels of crude daily and was a vital forte in |w*m*lmin atfau* 
for eighteen years. The confidence and esteem of his compatriots were attested 
by his unanimous election to the presidency of the i MltneitN League, it se« r» t 
society formed to resist the proposed encroachments nftheSnttthdmpiow m« fit 
Company. The League accomplished its mission and then quietly melted out 
of existence. 

Since 2877 Mr. Prentice has devoted his attention ilitetly to tnmhrrmg »n 

West Virginia and to his brown-stone quarries at Ashland, Wfwotemi lie* 
death of his son, Frederick A., by accidental slumting, wan a §a«t lirfr#t%«tttrtti 
to the aged father. His suits to get possession of the site of I tntiitli, flu * ifv of 
Proctor Knott’s impassioned eulogy, included lit n huge grant »#f kind deed, d u ♦ 
him by the Indians, were scarcely less famous than Mrv i hum**'* pnarm ted liti 
gation to recover a slice of New Orleans. The claim involved itic tiilr to prop- 
erty valued at twelve-millions of dollars. From lik Ashland quart h % the untm 
took out a monolith, designed for the Columbian Esqmikiioii lit $mi% % ,mk 
long and ten feet square at the base. Beside this niomti r stone ClrojMfraL 
Needle, disintegrating in Central Park, Pompey’s Plfkir mid the hkmM Um ks 
in the pyramids are Tom-Thumb pigmies. At seventy tour lit, t Yrtttlre, hitr 
most in energy and enterprise, retains much of hi* youthful vigor. Um imd and 
sincere, a master of business, his word m good an gold, Frederic IVntk* Unhh 
an honored place in the ranks of representative oiFproduws “itoMc'i of 
nature’s own creating.” 

A native of Chautauqua county, N, V., where he um Itrirn in mt K i stm 

D. Angell received a liberal education, served m >khtMtl 4 > ottunt<*/*»on* f and 
engaged in mercantile pursuits at Forestvllle. % Form! dimiigti tr«M*hm‘ timl 

the monetary stringency of the times to comproniim* with ftii cmlltora. tic rn«w 
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ert*d his financial standing and paid every cent of his indebtedness, principal 
and interest. In iH6y he came to the oil-regions with a loan of one-thousand 
dollars ami purchased an interest in property at Petroleum Centre that paid 
handsomely. Prior to this, in connection with IUtHalo capitalists, he had bought 
Belle Island* in the Allegheny River at Scrub- 
grass, u|hui which soon after his arrival he 
drilled three wells that averaged one-hundred 
barrels each for two years, netting the owners 
over lwodmndmfthousand dollars. Optra* 
tit ms below Franklin, in company with Frederic 
Prentice, also proved highly profitable. His \ 
observations of the course of developments j 
along Oil (‘reek and tin* Allegheny led Mr. \ 

Angell to the conclusion that petroleum would J 
lie found in “ belts'‘ or regular lines. He 
adopted the theory that two “belts” existed, 
one running from Petroleum Centre to Scrub- 
grass and tlie other from St. Petersburg through 
Butler county. Satisfied of the correctness of 
this view* he leased or purchased all the lands 

within the probable boundaries of the ”be!t” c\*w« i». Asoau., 

from Foster to Belle Island, a distance of six miles. The result justified his 
expectations, ninety per cent, of the wells yielding abundantly. With 11 the belt 
theory,” which he followed up with equal success* farther south, Mr. AngelPs 
name is linked indissolubly. His researches enriched him and were of vast ben¬ 
efit to the producers generally. He did much to extend the Butler region, drill * 
ing far ahead of tested territory. The town of Angelica owed its creation to his 
fortunate operation* In the neighborhood, conducted on a comprehensive scale. 
Reverses could not crush his manly spirit. He did a large real-estate business 
at Bradford for some years, opening an office at Pittsburg when the Washington 
field began to loom up. Failing health compelling him to seek relief in foreign 
travel, lust year he went to Mexico and Europe to recuperate, Mr, Angel! 
is endowed with boundless energy, fine intellectual powers and rare social ac¬ 
quirements. During his career In Olidom he was an excellent sample of the 
courageous, unconquerable men who have made petroleum the commercial 
wonder of the world. 

An old couple in Cranberry township, who eked out a scanty living on n 

rocky farm near the river* sold their land for sixty-thousand dollars at the high - 
est pitch of the oil-excitement around Foster. This was more money than the 
pair had ever before seen, much less expected to handle and own. It was paid 
In bank-note* at noon and the log-house was to be vacated next day. Towards 
evening the floor old woman burst into tears and insisted that her husband 
should give buck the money to the man that “ wanted to rob them of their 
home,” Site was inconsolable, declaring they would be “turned out to starve, 
without it roof to cover them.” The idea that sixty-thousand dollars would 
buy an ideal home brought no comfort to the simple-minded creature, whose 
hopes and ambitions worn confined to the lowly abode that had sheltered her 
for it half-century. A promise to settle near her brother in Ohio reconciled her 
somewhat, but It almost broke her faithful heart to leave a spot endeared by 
many tender associations. John Howard Payne, himself n homeless wanderer, 


112 


sKirraiKs /,v fA7 7>/*.w>//. 


whose song has been sung in every tongue and echoed in evcrv m»u 1. iiuglrd by 
innumerable hand-organs and played by the masters ui music, was tight; 

“ Be it ever m humble, there’s tm place like Immt ' 


The refusal of his wife to sign the deed conveying the property m,third a 
wealthy Franklinite to gather a heap of money. Tin* tract was rough and tin- 
productive and the owner proposed to accept for It the small stint offered In a 
neighboring former, who wanted more pasture for his cattle. Fur the first time 
in her life the wife declined to sign a paper at her husband’s request, sn\ sug site 
had a notion the form would be valuable some day. The puri hasrr rHus* d t»i 
take it subject to a dower and the land lay idle. At length oil developm* Ms 
indicated that the u belt ” ran through the farm. Set *res of wells yielded ir« < lv» 
netting the land-owner a fortune and convincing him that womanlv intuition is a 
sure winner. 

A citizen of Franklin, noted for his consdent iousness anti Hln’ralitv, was iii- 
terested in a test-well at the beginning of the Sentbg runs development. lie 
vowed to set aside one-fourth of his portion of the out put of the well *• for the 

Lord,” as he expressed it. To the delight of the owners, who thought the veto 
ture hazardous, the well showed for a hundred hart Ha when the tubing u,o put 
in. On his way back from the scene the Franklin gentleman did a littl* ftgur 
ing, which proved that the Lord's percentage of tin oil might foot tip fifty dollars 
a day. This was a good deal of money for religious pttrftosrs, The itukt t of 
the vow reflected that the Lord could get along without so much « ash and In- 
decided to clip the one-fourth down to om -tenth, arguing that Hi* 1 liter wa . the 
scripture limit. Talking it over with his wife, she nduml hint to sti* k to his 
original determination and not trifle with the Lord, The Iiti4iatnl took Ida mi 11 
way, as husbands are prone to do, and revisiti d the well m \i dai, Something 
had gone wrong with the working-valve, tin* tubing had to In* drawn cut and tint 



well ru ver pumped u barrel 
of oil! The disappointed 
operator concluded, a** la 
charged two thousand dol 
lars to his proflband loss 
account, that It wits not the? 
Lord who came out nt the 
small end of the horn *11 
the transaction, 

Rtv, Clarence A. Ad 
ams, the eloquent ex pa* 



KKV. C. A. ADAMS, U.t>, lucky (IWIUT uf U JMU'h uf ** V> * ■ 1 * ***'. »’ 

paying territory at Raymiiton. Recently ho futkfied it well which 1 w 

siderable salt-water with the oil Contrary to Cavemlbh ntid the ordinary rm». 
tom, another operator drilled very done to the hnimkry of the Adams hw 
and torpedoed the well heavily. Instead of sucking tin oil from Hie prrurher\ 
nice pumper, the new well took away most of the salt-water iistil doubled Hit- 
production of petroleum! Commonly if would seem rather menu tn rob a It tie 
tist minister of water, but in this ease Dr. Adi mm is fierfcnty mimml to tin* |»rU 
of aqueous fluid and gain of dolbir-fifty crude. A profound indent of Shake* 
speare, Browning and the Bible, a brilliant leHurmutd imwtrruf ptilpitmrafoiy 
may he also stand on a lofty rung of the grmmimt ladder mid attain Hitt gtjudiy 
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age of Franklin's “grand old man,” Rev. Dr. Crane. This “father in Israel,“ 
whose death in February of 1896 the whole community mourned, left a record 
of devoted service as a physician and eleigyman for over sixty years that has 
seldom been equaled. He healed the sick, smoothed the pillow of tin* dying, 
relieved the distressed, reclaimed the erring, 
comforted the bereaved, turned the fares of 
the straying Zionward and found the passage 
to the tomb “a gentle wafting to immortal 
life.” Let his memory be kept green. 

" Though old, ho Hi ill ictaiurd 
His manly son so and on orgy <>1‘ mind. 

Virtuous mid wise ho was, hut not sovoro, 

For ho romotnhorod that ho onco was young ; 

11 is kindly prosonce ohookod no dooont joy. 

Him o'ou the dissolute admired. Can he la* dead 
Whoso spii itual influence is upon his kind i ” 

'Hie late Thomas McDonough, a loyal- 
hearted son of the Kmerald Isle, was also an 
energetic operator in the lubricating region. 

He had an abundance of rollicking wit, “the 
pupil of the soul’s dear eye,” and an unfail- 1 

* ' t . , ... . . , THOMAS M'tmNOVUIt. 

tug supply of the drollest stones. Desiring 

to lease a farm in Sandy-Creek township, supposed to be squarely * ’on the belt,” 
he started at daybreak to interview the owner, feeling sure his mission would 
succeed. An unexpected sight presented itself through the open door, ns the 
visitor stepped upon the porch of the dwelling. The farmer’s wife was setting 
the table for breakfast and Frederic Prentice was folding a paper carefully* 
McDonough realized in a twinkling that Prentice had secured the lease and his 
trip was fruitless. “ I am looking for John Smith “ he stammered, as the farmer 
Invited him to enter, and beat a hasty retreat. For years his friends rallied the 
Colonel on his search and would ask with becoming solemnity whether lie had 
discovered John Smith. The last time* we met in Philadelphia this incident wan 
revived and the query rqnutted jocularly. The jovial McDonough died in 1894. 
It is safe to assume that he will easily find numerous John Smiths in the land of 
perpetual reunion. One day he told a story in an oflice on Thirteenth street, 
Franklin, which tickled the hearers immensely. A full-fledged African, who 
hail been sweeping the hack room, broke into a tumultuous laugh. At that 
moment a small boy was riding a donkey directly in front of the premises. 
The Jackass heard the peculiar laugh and elevated his capacious ears more 
fully to take in the complete volume of sound. He must have thought the mel¬ 
ody familiar and believed he had stumbled upon a relative. Despite the frantic 
exertions of the hoy, the donkey rushed towards the building whence the bois¬ 
terous guffaw proceeded, shoved his head inside the door and launched a ter¬ 
rific bray. The bystanders were convulsed at this evidence of mistaken 
Identity, which the jolty story-teller frequently rehearsed for the delectation of 
his hosts of friends. 

Looking over the Milton diggings one July day, Col. McDonough met an 
nmnteurHipmitor who w ns superintending the removal of a wooden-tank from 
a position beside tils first ami only well A discussion started regarding the 
combustibility of the thick sediment collected on the bottom of the tank. The 
amateur maintained the stuff would not burn and McDonough laughingly re. 
plied, “ Well, just try if and see!” The fellow lighted it match ami applied it to 
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the viscid mass before McDonough could interfere, saying wt lh;i it tin that hr 
proposed to wait patiently for the result. He didn't have to wait ,4 until < hi 11% 
would freeze over and the boys play shinny on the ic e.* 1 In tin* ninetieth Irat . 
tion of a second the deposit blazed with intense enthusiasm, quickly enveloping 
the well-rig and the surroundings in flames. Clouds of smoke filled tlir air, 
suggesting fancies of Pittsburg or Sheol. Charred fragments of flit* derrh k, 
•engine-house and tank, with an acre of blackened territory over whit It the I au to 
ing sediment had spread, demonstrated that the amateur's idea had I writ dt> 
ckledly at fault. The experiment convinced him as mtfclititgly its a Mitrtitgett 
ray that McDonough had the right side of the argument. " If tit** 1* s.* had 
been as green as the blamed fool, it wouldn't have burned/* wits the Colonel *h 
appropriate comment. 

Miss Lizzie Raymond, daughter of the pioneer who founded notion 
and erected the first grist-mill at Utica, has long taught the infant * of the 
Presbyterian Sunday-school at Franklin. Once the levant was ala nit the wise 
and the foolish virgins, the good teacher explaining the stibpi t it$ a * 4 vie 
adapted to the juvenile mind. A cute little tot, impressed by the %»i«! plight of 
the virgins who had no oil in their lamps, Innocently inquired*: *• Mivt *Ay^ 
mond, tan’t 00 tell ’em dirls to turn to our house an* my papa il di\ * 'em ml 
f um his wells ? ” Heaven bless the children that come its to tighten 

our pathway, to teach us lessons of unselfishness and prevent the tough world 
from turning our hearts as hard as the mi!l*shme, 

Judge Trunkey, who presided over the Venango court 11 thm n vents and 
was then elected to the Supreme Bench, was hear mg a * use of di-iet tt»#«f. An 
Oil-City lawyer, proud of his glossy black lieard, represented the tormkt 11 \% ih% 
a comely young woman from Petroleum Centre, who dandled .1 bright l*.*by of 
twenty months on her knee. Mother and baby formed a pretty picture mid f|n% 
lawyer took full advantage of it in his dosing apftritl to the Jsir) At 4 tuslhant 
•climax he turned to his client and said : ** Let titr have the 1 htld ,f# I |r n ,*** 
raising it to his arms, to hold before the men in the box mid ties* ri)«i tht lime 
ous meanness of the wretdi who could leave mt U Utility mid to 

starve. The baby spoiled the fun by springing «p, rliitdiing the aftotmVa 
beard and screaming: “Oh, papa 1“ The mulieme fairly duirfed Judge 
Trunkey laughed until the tears flowed mid it wan five tniiiisii * Irttre rnilrr 
•could be restored. That ended the oratory nnd tin? jmy sailed the defendant 
handsomely. Hon. James S. Connelly, an Associate Judge, who wm | w 

Philadelphia and ettfoya his well-earned for turn*, wai iiLiitin tlir Irtitlt «t it t r 
moment. Judge Trunkey, one of the purest, noblest turn mid greatest jurist 1 
•that ever shed lustre upon Pennsylvania, passed to lik irwutif * 4 % $» its 

In your wide pm^rlnatlww from thr to lltr 
Should you luwr sumo Ignoraimifs- In **m m ho im nimlm 
Say the heivy-oil of Franklin h am suites li* «t foltth Mm, 

Do at did renown'd Tom Corwin, tho gm« fitu , 

When a. jabbvrwttck in I'tmgirsN anight in brand film m n iraum 
Just deny the and d*# the ailwtrir I " 
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The. Shasta was Kants City’s first well. 

Missouri has two wells producing oil. 

North Dakota has tract's of natural-gas. 

Ninety wells in Japan pump four-hundred barrels. 

Klk City, in the Clarion held, once had two- 
thousand population. 

The Rob Roy well, at Karns City, has produced 
a quarter-million barrels of oil, 

Alaska-oil is cousin of asphalt-pilch, very heavy, 
and thick as New-Orleans molasses in midwinter. 

Wade Hampton, postmaster of Pittsburg, and 
cousin of Governor Wade Hampton, organized 
one of the first petroleum companies in the United 
States. 

General Herman Haupt, of Philadelphia, now 
eighty-one years old, surveyed the route and con¬ 
structed the first pipe-line across Pennsylvania. 

Robert Nevin, founder of the Pittsburg 
drilled a dry-holt) four-hundred feet, ten miles west 
of Greensburg* in 1858, a year before Drake’s suc¬ 
cessful experiment in Oil Creek. 

The Powell Oil-Company, superintended by Col. 
A. C. Ferris, still a resident of New York, paid 
fifty-thousand dollars in cash for the Shirk farm, 
halfway between Franklin and Oil City, drilled a 
dry-hole and abandoned the property. 

The gentle wife who »@©k§ your fkultt to cover* 

You don't ctenerve; prime naught on earth above her*, 

Keep ittep and he through life her faithful lover. 


The new town of Guffey, the liveliest in Colorado, 
thirty miles from Cripple Creek, is fitly named in 
honor of James M. Guffey, the successful Penn- 
syl Vania oil-producer and political leader, who has 
big mining interests in that section. 

Tile Pointer pool, Greene county, was tilts oil- 
sensation of 1897 in Pennsylvania. The Pointer 
well, struck In March, and territory around it sold 
fortwo-hundred-thouMancl dollars. Klk Pork wore 
the West-Virginiu belt, Peru took the I lousier 
biscuit and Lucas county the Buckeye premium, 

Say, buys. «©<dn* how fait th* ranks \m ihlnnlit* 

! Th* way that d roupin' out s«?t« my ht?ad uuiftnin'—• 

| An' knownln' m how d«tth may Ink© an tunin' 

! An* dean knock out our undttrnltiltin', 

I katkitnt© w« ought ©r swar off atonin', 
j«*' quit for k«*t*» our do^Kcm* ehtoniit/ 
start In th* tiarrer road for a lieglntiln/ 

An* m strike oil In Henv'n for a iitr® wlnnitt' 

When up the golden-stairs we goes a-shlnnln'. 

When the biggest well in Indiana flowed oil fifty 
feet above the derrick, at Vim Huron, a local paper 
noted the effect thus: 11 The strike has given th© 
town a tremendous boom. Severn! renl-entnte 
offices have opened and the town-council hits 
I raked the license for faro'banks from five dollars 
a year to twelve dollars, 1 ’ At this rate Van Bnren 
ought soon to be In the van. 
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THE VALLEY C)E PETROLEUM. 


Wonderful Scenes on Oil Creek—Mud and Grease Galore Risk and Fall 
of Phenomenal Towns - -Shaffer, Pioneer and Petroleum Centre 
Fortune’s Queer Vagaries--'Wells Flowing Thousands of Barrels 
Sherman, Delamatkr and ,f Coal-Oil Johnnie m -From Penury to Riches 
and Back-Recitals That Discount Fairy-Tales. 


“ I pity the man who can travel from Dim to Bceritlusha and ery, ‘ ’Tti all barren.' "*. 

" Tmn beginning part is not made out of anybody’# head; It's real. "—/Hat*#*. 

4 ‘ Some ships come into port that are not steered.’ '-"Seneca, 

“ God has placed in hl» great bank—mother earth-untold wealth and many a poor matt'a check 
has been honored here for large amounts of oil 7\ .V. Seevi/it) A, /), Mo/, 

41 Ain't that well splttin’ oil?A1 matt liny % A* ih rMj, 

“ Wonderful, most wonderful, marvelous, most marvelous, are the stories told of the oil-region. 
It is another California. W. JForntVs A. A /<%. 

" Derricks peered up behind the homes of Oil t ity, Hk« dismounted steeples, and oil was pump¬ 
ing in the back-yards ."—London JP9st t A. A Miff, 

From this place and from this day henceforth commences a new era,"-6V;rMA 
4 ‘ The chandelier drive® off with its splendor the darkness of night.” Item v Simkm. 

” The onlookers were struck dumb with astoni?;hmrnt. M f 'fiarifs KiHjfxifv. 

“ Kithcr l will find a way or make one ,"—Normm / Vo«»c/A. 

" I bid you look into the past as i f it were it mlrror. *7Vrrwrc. 

DITTY-THREE farms of manifold shapes 
and sizes lay along 1 the stream from 
the Drake well to the mouth of Oil 
Creek, sixteen miles southward. For 
sixty years the occupants* of these 
tracts had forced a bare subsistence 
from the reluctant soil 11 Content to 
live, to propagate and die/* their re** 
qui foments and their resources were 
alike scanty. They knew nothing of 
the artificial necessities and extrava¬ 
gances of fashionable life. To most 
of them the great, busy, plodding 
world was a sealed book, which they 
had neither the means nor the inclina¬ 
tion to unclasp. The world recipro¬ 
cated by wagging in Its customary 
groove, blissfully unconscious of the 
scattered settlers on the banks of the Allegheny’s tributary, A trip on a raft to 
Pittsburg, with the privilege of walking back, was the limit of their journey hip 
from the lulls and rocks of Venango. Hunting, fishing and hauling saw-lop in 
winter aided In replenishing the domestic larder. None imagined the unpro¬ 
ductive valley would become the cradle of an industry before which cotton and 
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coal and iron must “ hick* tht*ir diminished head*. " Xu ptnphei hadprnt tanned 
that lands on Oil Creek would sell for more than itunei h»s% in I **iidt*u m Wvv 
York. Who could have conceived that filter hold i ItfG and pat* hr*. * leaimg 
would enlist ambitious mortals from every quarter of ilt< globe m a toad rat e 
to secure a foothold on the coveted acres ? What srAentli sun ot a »*e\»nth hoii 
could foresee that a thousand dollars sfient on the Willml farm untihl Held 
innumerable millions? Who could predict that a fifty sir* am of greenedi filial, 
pumped from a hole on an island too insignificant to have a name, would ‘null 
into the vast ocean of petroleum that Is the miracle of fttr t$i?irl«» utli »* nitu v > 
Fortune has played many pranks, but the cjueerest of them all %i«r ttir vagaries 
incidental to the petroleum-development on (HI Clerk, 

The Bissell, Griffin, Conley, two Sfarkpoh\ Foil* Showr, two fdetnmg, 
Henderson and Jones farms, comprising the four tnilea hi t\o #■ 11 dm I nak* w« II 
and the Miller tract, were not especially prolilit , Tmm*** of 4 bundled oil pa ., 
in some of which oak-trees had grown to enot mote* ( *m\ ate ttabh *m tltr 
Bissell plot of eighty acres. A large dam, used lot ftottti ft♦*<*!$« p*. w.c* b ** atnl 
on Oliver Stackpole’sfarm. Two refiner it** of *ttMl! c.ipat its built on the 
Stackpole and Fletcher lands, where eighteen or twenty w«* 1 h fiotdtiwl model 
ately. The owner of a flowing well on the low* * Flmtmg faint, mutating the 
man who killed the goose that laid the golden egg?*, wiitgltl to tin o ,e*e tp 4 out 
put by putting the tubing and seed-bagging farther down, 11 n- w* II te *< ut« d 
the interference, refusing to yield another drop and pointing the obvtote. moral; 
“ Let well enough alone !“ The Miller farm of four hundred 411* s on both 
sides of the creek, was purchased in 1X63 from Rolaut Millet l»i tl$r Indian 
Rock-Oil Company of New York. Now it railfiMtMiattttti and loom tH tltr 
principal shipping-point for oil, refineries were Marled, we!K w« te dnlhd and 
the stirring town of Meredith blossomed for a little »*pat %\ Shr l.iiimlii mil 
turned out sixty barrels a day, the Boston fifty, the Itntitiiil Mn, tltr llrinl»« k 
thirty and others from ten to twentydive, at an average depth ot liiw«iir*l 
feet. The Barnsdall Oil-Company operated on the Millet and tin Him %r junto* 
drilling extensively on Hemlock Run, and ( ieorge Bartlett fan the XmiMiifie 
Oil-Works. The village, the refineries 11ml the derricks lime de^ppratrd m 
completely as Herculaneum or Sir John Franklin, 

George Shaffer owned fifty acres below the Miller faint, dmdrd Us fill 
Creek into two blocks, one in Cherrvtree township and tlir other m A He. 
gheny. Twenty-four wells, eight of them failures, vine pm don it *#»t the flats 
and the abrupt hill bordering the eastern shore of the si leant Natttttol f Um 
ner’s Rangoon and three of Watson t Brewer X wnr tltr kti 4 e#«, tattUng «ti tl$e 
fifty-barrel list In July of 1864 the Oil (‘n ek Ratlrmul nas htndird to ShafFt 
farm, which immediately became a station of great important r, Fomt one 
house and bam the place expanded in sktv «lay** to a town of tine* aftomand 
population, And such a town 1 Sixteen*hundred learns matnH employed to 
draw oil from the walls down the creek, HtipfHirted the Mahlr% hoarding Itotewn 
and hotels that sprang up in a night, Kmy «**umd dtt.ii oj*mrd into 4 « M » 
room. The buildings were “balloon frame V* ccm*trt!tict| entirely of hoatdv 
erected in a few hours and liable to collate on the slightest prnr%t I |oiea4 
of cards would be about as comfortable and Mtlistattlkl, ( liittln I h /»b*ah by 
rolling back time’s dial thirtyome years, mid In finn y Join t| f r mmd in aded lot 
Shaffer six months after the advent of tin? railway, 

Start from Carry, “the <JtyafHt«mpV» with the f townee refinery and 4 pint, 
ble of houses thrown around the flefdi, I fere the Atlantic 9k «drat- \\V*trr»i, 
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tlu* Philadelphia & Krie and the Oil-Creek Railroads meet. The station will 
not shelter one-half the motley assemblage hound for ()ildom. " Mother Cary 
is plucking her geese" and snow-flakes are dropping thickly. Speculators from 
the eastern cities, westerners in quest of “ a good thing," men going to work 
at the wells, capitalists and farmers, adventurers and drummers clamor for 
tickets. It is the reverse of "an Ad ami ess Helen," for only three women are to 
be seen. At last the train backs to the; rickety depot and a wild struggle com* 
menees. Scrambling for the; elevated cars in New York or Chicago is a feeble 
movement compared with this frantic onslaught. Courtesy and chivalry are; 
forgottent in the rush. Mem swarm upem the* ste*ps, clog the* platforms, pack the 
baggage-car, thrust the* wonu-n aside*, stick to the* cowcate'her and dumber <m 
the roofs of the coaches. (>ve*r the roughest track on e*arth, which winds and 
twists and skirts the cre*ek most of the way, the train rattle*s and jolts and 
pitches. The conductor's job is ne> sinecure, as he squeezes through the* dense 
mass that leaves him witlumt sufficient elbow-room to "punch in the presence 
of the passenjare.” Derricks—tall, gaunt skeletons, picke ts of tin* advancing 
army-keep solemn watch here and there, the number increasing as Titusville 
comes in sight. 

A hundred people get off and two-hundred manage somehow to get on. 
Past the Drake well, past a forest of derricks, past steep diflk and tortuous 
ravines the engineer speeds the train. Did you ever think what a weight of 
responsibility rests upon the brave fellow in the locomotive-cab, whose dear 
eye looks straight along the track and whose steady hand grasps the throttle? 
Should he relax his vigilance or lose his nerve one moment, scores of lives 
might be the fearful penalty. A short stop at Miller harm, n whiff of refinery- 
smells and in five minutes Shaffer is readied. The board-station is on the right 
hand, landings on the left form a semi-circle hundreds of feet in length, freight* 
cars jam the double track and warehouses dot tin* hank. Tin* flat- about thirty 
rods wide—contains the mushroom-town, bristling with the undiluted essence of 
petroleum-activity. Three-hundred teamsters are unloading barrels of oil from 
wagons dragged by patient, abused horses and mules through miles of greasy, 
clayey mud. Everything reeks with oil. It pervades the air, saturates clothes 
and conversation, floats on the muddy scum and fills lungs and nostrils with its 
peculiar odor. One cannot step a yard without sinking knee-deep in deceptive 
mire that performs the office of a boot-jack if given “ a ghost of a show." 
Christian’s Slough of Despond wasn’t a circumstance to this adhesive paste, 
which engulfs unwary travelers to their trouaerqiockuts and begets u dreadful 
craving for roads not 

Wholly um lassiihlr, 

Almost 

Scarcely |ju kimuhlt*,” 

The trip of thirty-five miles has shaken breakfast dear down to the pil¬ 
grims’ boots. Out of the cars the hungry passengers tumble as frantically us 
they had clambered in and break for the hotels and restaurants. A dollar pays 

for a dinner more nearly first-class in price than in quality. The narrow hall 
leading to the dining-room is crammed with men Person's I bud fed four-hun¬ 
dred a day—waiting their turn for vacant dtairs at the tables, bolting the meal 
hurriedly, the next inquiry Is how to get down the creek. There are no eotifw% f 
no prancing steeds, no stages, no carriages for hire. The hoarse voice of a 
haekman would be sweeter music than Beethoven's M Moonlight Sonata M or 
Mendelssohn’s a Wedding March.” Horseback riding is impracticable and 
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walking seems the only alternative. To wade ami tlmmder lurhr nates (HI 
City is that far ofb—is the dreary prospect that freezes the hloud. Haik ! In 
strident tones a herce-looking fellow is shooting : M Market boat for t hi City ! 
This way for the packet-boat! Packet *• bout ! Parkrt4»tMf !" Visions of a 
pleasant jaunt in a snug cabin lure you to the landing. 1 lie M |*arket hoat ” 
proves to be an oily scow, without sail, engine, awning or chair, with h horses 
have drawn up the stream from Oil City. It will float bat k at the rate of three 
miles an hour and the fare is three-fifty! Tin* name and picture ui ** Pimieroy's 
Cxpress,” the best of these nondescript Oil-Creek vessels, will bring a smile 
and warm the cockles of ninny an old-timer's heart ? 
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Perhaps you deeide to stay all night at Siiaflri and Hiatt ott loot early in 
the morning. A chair in a room thick with tolun imittoh * «»r a »§ttflt m a 
corner of the bar, is the best you can expect, tty rate hick yott itiai tt,t§»§trtt 
to pre-empt a half-interest in a small betl, tucked willi two or tliire ni*ttr in a 
closet-like apartment Your room mates talk of M flowing write ’dive bundled ■ 
thousand dollars*—third sand* big strike- rich Inn week' tluniMitil tMtac* » 
day,” until you fall asleep to dream of wells spouting seas of mttd and tuples 
wights wading in greenbacks to theh wninls. Awaking rold »t?ttf iinrrin died, 
your brain fuddled and your thoughts confused, you gulp it hrc.tkkui of »• hum 
’n eggs *n fried potatoes *n coffee ” mul prepare* to strike out boldly Kin awti 
in rubber-boots that reach above the thighs, you choose otic of Hie two paths - 
each worse than the other— pray for sustaining grace and la-gin the huhotnc 
journey. Having seen the tips of the deplumCs cuts, you mean to *t e tin end 
of his tail and be able to estimate the bulk of the itiilittnk Night h riming in 
as you round up at your destination* exhmtsh*d and mmbroOed hi the i liiit, 
But you have traversed a region that hits no duplicate 11 lit heaven #tf**nr, or 
in the earth beneath, or in the witters under the earth/* and feel rmmtimtwil a 
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thousand-fold for the fatigue and exposure. Were your years to exceed 
Thomas Parr's and Methuselah’s combined, you will never again behold such 
a scene as the Oil-Creek valley presented in the days of “ the middle passage 1 
between .Shaffer and Oil City. Rake it over with a fine-comb, turn on the 
X-rays, dig and scrape and root and to-day you couldn’t find a particle of 
Shader as big as a toothpick ! When the railroad was extended the buildings 
were torn down and carted to the next station. 

Widow Sanncy’s hundred-acre farm, south of the Shatter, had three refin 
eries and a score of unretnunerative wells. David Gregg’s two-hundred acres 
on the west side of Oil Creek, followed suit with forty non-paying wells, three 
that yielded oil and the Victoria and Continental refineries. The McCoy well, 
the first put down below the Drake, at two-lmndred feet averaged fifteen 
barrels a day from March until July, 18fx>. Fire burning tin* rig, the well was 
drilled to five-hundred feet and proved dry. R. i\ Beatty sold his two-hundred 
acres on Oil Creek and Hemlock Run to the Clinton Oil-Company of Now 
York, a bunch of medium wells repaying the investment. James Farrell, a 
teamster, for two-lumdred dollars purchased a thirty-acre bit of rough land 
south of Beatty, on the east side of Oil Creek and Bull Run, the extreme 
south-west corner of Allegheny—now Oil Creek—township. In the spring of 
t 86 o Orange Noble leased sixteen acres for six hundred dollars and tme-quurter 
royalty. Jerking a ‘ * spring-pole ’ ’ five months sank a hole one-lumdred-and- 
thirty feet, without a symptom of greasiness, and the well was neglected nearly 
three years. The “third Hand” having been found on the creek, the holders 
of the Farrell lease decided to drill the old hole deeper. George B. Delamater 
and L. L. Lamb were associated with Noble in the venture. They contracted 
with Samuel S. Fertig, of Titusville, whose energy and reliability had gained 
the good-will of operators, to drill about five-hundred feet. Fertig went to 
work in April of 1863, using a ten-horse boiler and engine and agreeing to take 
one-sixteenth of the working-interest as part payment He had lots of the 
push that long since placed him in the van as a successful producer, enjoying 
a well-earned competence. Early in May, at 
four-hundred-and-fifty feet, a “crevice” of 
unusual size was encountered, hearing to 
lose his tools, the contractor shut down for 
consultation with the well-owners. Noble 
was at Pittsburg on a hunt for tubing, which 
he ordered from Philadelphia. The well 
stood idle two weeks, waiting for the tubing, 
surface-water vainly trying to fill the hole. 

On the afternoon of May twenty-seventh, 

1863, everything wan ready. “Shirt her 
slowly,” Noble shouted from the derrick to 
Fertig, who stood beside the engine ami 
turned on the steam. The rods moved up 
and down with steady stroke, bringing a 
stream of fresh water, which it was hoped 
a day’s pumping might exhaust. Then it 
would be known whether two of the owners -Noble and Delamater— hud 
acted wisely on May fifteenth In rejecting one-hunUred-thousand dollars for 
one-half of the well Noble went to an eating-house near by for a lunch. He 
was munching a sandwich when a boy at the door bawled : “Golly! Ain’t 
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that well spitlin’ oil?” 'fuming around, he saw a column of oil and water 
rising a hundred feety enveloping the trees and the delink m 
The gas roared' the ground fairly shook and the workmen luanted to r\im* 
g-uish the lire beneath the boiler. The - Noble well;* destined to hr the mmt 
profitable ever known, had begun its dazzling career at the dim ftgttre ot 
three-thousand barrels a day ! 

Crude was four dollars a barrel, rose to sis, to ten, to thutei is C ottipnn* 
the receipts from the Noble well at these quotations twelve ttiou nrnl,. ighteeti 
thousand, thirty-thousand, thirty-nine-thousaml dollars a riav ! sintiair^ tabled 

Valley of Diamonds was a ten-rent side-show itt comparison with the .«tual 


realities of the valley of Oil C reek. 

Soon the foaming volume filled the Inflow close to the well and tail into 
the creek. What was to be done? In the forcible jargon oi a dtilln ; ** life 

divil wuz to pay an’ no pitch hot!” for two humlied ri«»llatn Hirer ttieti 
crawled through the blinding shower and contrived to attai ti n stop • «*i k device 
to the pipe. By sunset a seven-hundred -barrel tank was ovu flowing, Itoat 
men down the creek, notified to come at once for nil they wanted at two dot tarn 
a barrel, by midnight took the oil directly from fife well NVu iiiiih the 
stream was turned into a three-thousand* barrel tank* tilling it in tvv rtitv one 
hours ! Sixty-two-thousnnd barrels were shipped ami ltllee»etlioie»ntt»l tanked, 
exclusive of leakage and waste, in thirty elms* Week alter ink the flow 
continued, declining to six-hundred barrels a day itt dghteen month*. life 
superintendent of the Noble; & Dekimtttef Oil Company *-t*rga«ifzrd tit iNfct 
with a million capital—in February of 1H65 rmimutimded pulling mu the tithing 
and cleaning the well Learning of thin iiitefitiofi. Noble mid 1 irliiiiiiiri 
unloaded their stock at or alaive par. The tubing wm drawn, tl$r writ 
pumped fifteen barrels in two days, came to a full stop and wa* abandoned a* 


a dry-hole! 

The production of this marvelous gusher-oner Hevtmdimtdfrdahotrand 
barrels—netted upwards of four-million dollars! t inedbttrth t»i tin* IrndH •aim 
went to the children of James Farrell he did m*t Ihr to <*rr hr* land developed 
—James, John, Nelson and their sinter, now Mr*, W ilham II }*u m 11 *4 1 isu * 
ville. Noble and Delmnater owned one*half flu* wot king mb o * 4 ( h > a tin -4* 
teenth assigned to S. S. Fertig, who bought auotln 1 utsu rnlti lioi« h*hn 1 ,»m II 
while drilling the wad I and sold \mlh to William If, Abbott M ivuttn m vr«» 
thousand dollars. Ten persons L. L, Lamb S dommt and W II VoM*. Ur% 
L. Reed, James and L. II. Hall, Chat It s and i’li>*n»a* l Hamah i« c# I 1 two h 
hill and Roll in Thompson -held almost our *44 uu 1 Li» tt the xm« tuottaf« faitst 
gave each a splendid ineome. The total mill 11 foi the It ,e*t> and »rb «#»s ifintr 
four-thousand dollars—was repaid omulsarund turn s in tnnm inbuilt* f \> t it 
surprising that men plunged Into speculations viltuh Up <*4 the 

South-Sea Bubble and Law’s MinsissippbSt hum ? K it am wood* t that um\n* 
tudes were eager to stake their last dollar, tin ir h« attfi, tiim hw »♦ tli« it \< ry 
souls on the chance of such winnings/ 

Thirteen wells were drilled on the Fain It Mnp. tVOaU had \u Id* »l 4 
hundred-thousand barrels and was doing two lifttitlinl a tin iiltut the «»\ hsg 
burst, flooding the well with water and dm mg the oil awav I he Mhdbgao 
and the Commercial did their share tovv.ud* waking tin tunim* Hir tm*^$ 
property in Oildom, with third sarnl on the flats and in liir t.miir *4 Hull mm 
forty* feet thick. Not a fragment of tanks or delink** h h It to twh* air th«t 
twenty fortunes were acquired on tie* dmadate fipob otirr tfir siritrot tirwimi* 
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clous activity, more coveted than Naboth’s vineyard or Jason’s Golden Fleece. 
()n the Caldwell farm of two-hundred acres, south of the Farrell, twenty-live 
or thirty wells yielded largely. The Caldwell, finished in March of 1863, at the 
north-west corner of the tract, (lowed twelve-hundred barrels a day for six 
weeks. Evidently deriving its supply from the same pool, the Noble well cut 
this down to four-hundred barrels. A demand for one-fourth the output of the 
Noble, enforced by a throat to pull the tubing and destroy the two, was settled 
by paying one-hundred-and-forty-five-thousand dollars for the Caldwell well 
and an acre of ground. “ Growing smaller by degrees and beautifully less/’ 
within a month of the transfer the Caldwell quit forever, drained as dry as the 
bones in Ezekiel's vision ! 

1 Ion. Orange Noble, the son of a New-York farmer, dealt in sheep and 
cattle*, married in i8.| 1 and in 1852 removed to Randolph, Crawford county, Pa. 
He farmed, manufactured “shocks” and in 1855 opened a store at Townville 
in partnership with George R Deiamater. The partners and L. L. Lamb 
inspected the Drake well in October of 1859, secured leases on the Stackpole 
and Jones farms and drilled two dry-holes. Other wells on different farms in 
1860-1 resulted similarly, but the Noble compensated richly for these failures. 
The firm wound up the establishment at Townville in 1863, squared petroleum- 
accounts, and in 1864 Mr. Noble located at Erie. There he organized banks, 
erected massive blocks, served as mayor three terms, built the first grain 
elevator and contributed greatly to the prosperity of the city. Blessed with 
ample wealth—the Noble well paid him eight-hundred-thousand dollars—a vig¬ 
orous constitution and the regard of his fellows, he has lived to a ripe age to 
enjoy the fruits of his patient industry and remarkable success. 

I Ion. George B. Deiamater, whose parents settled in Crawford county in 
1822, studied law and was admitted to the Meadville bar in 1847. I le published 
a newspaper at Youngsville, Warren county, two years and in 1852 started in 
business at Townville. Clients were not plentiful in the quiet village, where a 
lawsuit was a luxury, and the young attorney found boring juries much less 
remunerative than he afterwards found boring 
oil-wells. Returning to Meadville in 1864, with 
sevendumdred-thousand dollars and some 
real-estate at his command, he built the mag- 
nificent Deiamater Block, opened a bank, pro¬ 
moted many important enterprises and en¬ 
gaged actively in politics. Selected to oppose 
George K. Anderson—he, too, had a bar’l~» 
for the State Senate in 1869, Deiamater carried 
off the prize. It was a case of Greek meeting 
Greek. Money Bowed like water, Anderson 
spending thirty-thousand dollars and his 
opponent twenty-eight-thousand on the pri¬ 
maries alone! This was the beginning of 
the depletion of the Deiamater fortune and 
the political demoralization that scandalized 
Crawford county for years. Mr. Deiamater 
served one term, declined to run again and Anderson succeeded hint. His 
son, George W., a young lawyer of ability and superior address, entered the 
lists and was elected Mayor of Meadville and State “Senator. He married an 
accomplished lady, occupied a brick-mansion, operated at Fetrolk, practiced 
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law and assisted in running the bank. Samuel H 1 k ht idrd \ *Mtum that 
opposed the Delamaters bitterly. Nominated lor (ha* in a *4 l’« nn thaim m 
1890, George W. Delamater was defeated b> Robert I* f b <011 

ducted an aggressive campaign, uniting eveiv **rrfk»ii *»f the t.»n and u muon; 
friends by his frank courtesy and manly Iteming, Rune d K p* 4 if« » neabh 
longer to stand the drain that had been sapping if % »♦"** mi* t » ft* It lusi>itu 
Bank suspended two wet ks after the gubernatorial < lr* ttoit i h * I in k k t 
the homes of the parents and the sons* the aw ts of the torn nsi n» u do*p* 
in the bucket—met a trifling percentage of the lubtltfir^ Pt*v tU w.**« ,a»ti 
fieed, suits were entered and dismissed, hum op ♦ of dt |»o'Utoi ocm •lojit hmi 
and the failure entailed a host of serious losses, TStr ** uto» I n t % w* nt 
to Ohio to start life anew at seventy one. tieorge \V l»* an *1 \n I ht< aid 
quickly gathered a law-practice, That lie will tegalit w* d?li .*nd h- i; *t p n 
every creditor and some day represent he* death t in i *-v, tie* * « In* in *m 
him best are not unwilling to believe. The kill i»! tin !>ektn»«t< t r*noh stir 
beggary of the aged father—the mushing of the studs homnabh ntrinttou tin 
exile from home and friends -the suffering of innocent u< Mtt* ,dl fl$# iflm 
trate the sad reverses which, in the oil-region* have “uimr. not spu % 

but in battalions.” 


James Bonner, son of an Ohio clergyman ami htmk’kw jwi foe S**bh b 
Delamater, lodged in the firing new oilier turtle the wi ll ** i/e*| mill n {'hots I 
fever, his recovery was hopdtm The oftnc caught fir* Ihaue 1 * 

father carried him to the window, a hoard \\%m jilatnl to did* huo Jmui ,n#il 
he expired in a few moments, HU fnfltt r, omet* it** by tift»« 4 < t ** ^ ** m m «| 
with difficulty ; his mother eseitimi by jumping hum §ftr •*» * netl ,t**y \ 

James Foster owned sixty acres on flit wi-*i M«ir of f *ii t V* i tim 

Farrell and Caldwell tracts. The uppe r half, exhinku** mu the bill ta I ( n,« * * 
Run, he sold to the Irwin Petroleum Company of Philadelphia, h***o 

well pumped two-hundred barrelsn day. Tin Porn t wilt imrJe A et Ma* , 1 
1864, flowed all summer, gradually declining itniii tu«» htttt»h»*l £mu*C «n 


seventy and finally pumping twenty. Other wrlfo ami <t fOunti pawf ^**1 
dividends. J. W. Sherman, of Cleveland, leased the lowir end of tbr i,*«in mi 
bounced the “spring-pole 1 ’ in the wittier of tmn #, fin, n«k\ %n , t%u > m*l 
his own played out before the second mmd wa«* firttriralrtl ft » *♦* nnp«M%d4 
to drill deeper “by hand-power,” A home 01 an engine inn4 U ft^f to 
the tools. “ Pete,” a white, angular eqtuttr, wm |ir#4i«r4 b*t **m m% 1#, «tli 
interest in the well 11 « task laetanlng t«»» ln*Hy fur ^ |Vt* f «io*!|ni 
teenth was traded to William Avery ami j, I; Hind* f«r ,» mihII md 

boiler. Lack of means to buy coab ttit r%fa-ii%lvt alls* ir, «i 4 «I mh ba 
cash”—caused a week’s delay. The tmin-rs of tin* wrll tonl.l not 
“long green ” to pay for one ton of furl I for aii*#lln t mtrrmh a I MM t 

grudgingly surrendered eighty iltillar** nnd #$ f4tof*gnn t Tfu^ last u*tti 

been expended when, on March shteemh, i»it juif In «i «** b*bi vrt , nt 
Patrick’s day—the tools punctated the third umtl A hi, ha tbr 

tools were drawn out and in five minutes everything *wat$t in ml 1 h* Hmim m 
well was flowing tworihtmsand barrels n day! Hmhmim tig tbr pht-* ,4 the 
parrot stopped of his featliers and blown k%^4mmlinl i»>*rt h\ 4 
sion, people might well exclaim; “This hmi% flir «Hif MJ * p - 

To provide tankage was thefirat tomertr Irani* unr bi*l tot 

md rrIwl « 4 tt\ Near the w# ll a *«*ulh<4 »i 

two stumps, could not be avoided. In thkmm «rf the f4ii.Ua,i ami 
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Hail to be pried out, John A. Mather ehanced to eome along' with his photo¬ 
graph apparatus. The men posed an instant, the horses “looked pleasant,’* 
the wagon didn’t stir and he secured the artistic picture reproduced here thirty- 
live years after. It is an interesting souvenir of former times—times that 
deserve the best work of pen and pencil, camera and brush, “ to hold them in 
everlasting remembrance.” 





Nlt’CK IN \ Mcaum c Nia« OIC HHhttM \N wau IN |H6»! 

f he Sherman well ‘‘whooped It up” bravely, averaging nine-hundred 
barrels daily for two years and ceasing to spout in February of 1864. Pumping 
restored it to seventydive barrels, which dwindled to six or eight in 1867, when 
lire consumed the rig and the veteran was abandoned. The product sold at 
prices ranging from fifty cents to thirteen dollars a barrel, the total aggregating 
aemtteendtundreddhousuwl dollars l I low was that for a return? It meant 
oticdntii<lre<ldIioti!4aiid dollars for the man who traded 11 Pete,** oms-hundred- 
tltotimirid for the man who invested eighty dollars and a rusty gun, one-hundred- 
thousand for the two men who furnished the second-hand engine, and a million 
deducting the royalty—fur the man who had neither cash nor credit for a 
toad of coal! 

Nofie of the other fifty or sixty wells on the Foster farm, some of them 
StiermwfH, wits particularly noteworthy. The broad flat, the sluggish stream 
am! the bluffs across the creek remain as in da\s of yore, but the wells, the 
shanties, the tanks, the machinery unci the workmen have vanished. Sherman, 
long halo ami lieartv. struck 11 spottier in Kentucky, operated two or three years 
at ftraitfiird and took up fits abode at Warren. If was a treat to hear his vivid 
descriptions of life tut Oil Creek in the infancy of developments—life crowded 
with transformations far surpassing the fantastic changes of “A Midsummer 
Night's Dream. 1 * I In died at Cleveland last year* 

Among the teamsters who hauled oil from the Sherman well in its prime 
was •*Coii M o* Donnell, it fundoving, impulsive Irishman. He saved his 
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earning's, secured leases lor himselt, ounce! *t b«*v <4 a *o * at i iH aiul 

operated in the Clarion held, M.urvmg a H‘b *d * * N * * 

his early home, he lived some yearn at I'oxlnu4 ami M I e * * >UT ^ u t * 

the rarest of practical jokers and universally r.u* 111*4! a m m tti% b? 00 

afflicted him for years, death at last stilling is uaiin 4mS U»db a h* ml a . » 1 ? 
throbbed in a manly breast. “Con ** often legal* tl me u*th In.ili-tl %% «h»» t att» 
as we rode or drove through the Clarion dear a t, ” I’* .0 r to hi, 4 to . ** 

Late in the fall of 185 *), “when 111 * fio.t wm/ «*n iW pokin' m ?li 
wuz on th* rye,’ 1 David McKlhenny sold the tippet ami hoc * t IP < bo nn\ f »t*?e, 
one-hundred-and^tghtyaereH at the south 1 *e 4 o»ut< * * * * !>* 11 * ^ •' t *** u dap 
to Captain A. Ik Funk, for lifteendnmdr* d d.41 its and on* t-nitb m 4-> *4 
Joining the Foster farm on the* north, Utl t m k bramd* d do- opp# 1 tra* 1 ,4* 
the east and south and Pioneer Run gittgld dstrau;h th* u .,«!* 1 iff 

Creek flowed through the northern ami vv* 4 * 111 *4d< ■« m i *%m h.*b, u 5n« li 
had the Espy farm on the east, the Itoul vntitli ami file Ilrttsmi.Jimi math eol 
west. McElhenny’s faith in fattoletmt was of the *.** 4 *«df 1 md hr 

jumped at Hussey & McBride’s offer of Uu ntv thou «and tMI n - 1 the tm tin 
Captain Funk—he obtained the* title front limiting sb milwsif„ N« 4 « tm# * n th** 
Youghiogheny riverain February of tsu* «mtitm m < d do lira II tar the 
lower McElhenny farm. All spring and Miinttu % tla p« 4 * " L<d*tt*d 

serenely, punching the hole tuodmndt* d and hi! nab e** <ac>|4, e ,%% 
oil in the first and second minds. I he Captain, tab'% mg it a % ml radon , 
would gladly have exchanged the hole “tbt 1 %rlkm ,r \ i* 

Funk, bought a small loeomotivedmilrr ami an and o d o > a l 

during the winter. Early in May, t»n 4 at Mtt lnim!i< A tat 4 ’ >» 14 h *,o i “ 
—-tihe “third sand’"—tested the t«*tiipei «»f tin Mtsfa U*t lle^r nm that 

^springs eternal in the human breast,” l *«4 1 to 4 $ hold It \ 4 n%nr,h^ A .* fit<# 

tools bored thirty, forty, fifty feet into tlir “fa 144# and a*a 4 di^p o ,» f | 

appeared. Then something happen* cl I1»»I * *4 r am hohok <1 i** .4 

the conductor, jets of water rushed out, ml and n **» r »u 4 * 4 and hu^- 

pillar of pure oil soared fifty yards f Tin UmtUm writ had tap|M d 4 bnmi iw 
in the rock ordained thenceforth to fuinLt* tititiliud \%m% V* mr s\^ r*> 1 \<rUt* 
leum. The first well put dmm /*# “tlir thud mu*I; and o 4 ih / 4 / ,? 

thaijlmmd from anv smith it revealed oil |i»«si!«Ii1h mAmmn 

and unsuspected. 


More tangible than the* mythical Fotmtam * l Wtft tm | m *4 

tallied three-hundred barrels a iky fot tiftmi immtle th* if > H . od*d w 

suddenly as it began. Paraffine * logg* d rod sts nich'd 4 to d« (< iL 4I0 

pores and pipes ciffkiually, A voting ^ 4 t« 

shoot M at Steam Mills, east of Titusville, nfirt* i spurn look tamt.i 
milk Avisit to the Drake and llaittsihill in IK, w th, *mU<t *4 *>>. u «Uu* 
mined the schoolmaster to hau* ait «al uc II id he. mui I mnk U* 4 do 
earnest, manly youth ttrnl h*itw*d him file 41 tr*# «d tlir ii|t|* 1 if, 1 j§ p 1 oiu 
Plenty of brains, a hntve heart, robust In alth, iiilling hmnh m,4 
constituted his capital Securing two partiit r «, “ In img ihour- P i, «f 01 ill-- 
spring of i860. Not a sign of oil < mild In- dm*-* m| 4 % htiralo 4so 4II 4 

the^ partners departed from tin* firhl Simiuu 1 and tin n> P hv« Smmpk 

savings were gone. He earned mote m*mey by tkilUm; mt «» dii# f\u m 
nver, four m to nbow Oil City. U hil- Urns «l„ 

tionued the foumuems hy " IIowIuk " lh*m .t i.» j. J |,» , % M4 , j,j ,, ,, 
birch he had resigned the ferrule fur the " njtiiiijvj.rf, ' li.nt. Hol mil, tto 
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dosorted well lu tlu* depth of Funk's eye-opener. The Mrotui three-hundred 
barrel gusher from tlu* third sand, it rivaled the Fountain and arrived in time 
to help 1861 crimson the glorious Fourth 1 

Hon. John Fertig, of Titusville, tlu* plucky schoolmaster of 1859^,0, has 
been largely identified with oil ever since his initiation on the MeFlhenny lease. 



The Fertig well, in which David Beatty and Michael t ionium were Ids partners 
originally, realized him a fortune. Born in Venango county, on a farm Below 
Has City, in iKtj, he completed a course at Neilltown Academy and taught 
school several terms. Soon after embarking in the production of oil he formed 
a tMituership with the laic* John \V. Hammond, which lasted until dissolved by 
death twenty years later. Fertig ik Hammond operated in different sections 
with great success, carried on a refinery and established a bank at Fox burg, 
Mr, Fertig was Mayor of Titusville three terms, School-Controller, State Sen¬ 
ator and Democratic candidate for Iueutentmt-Governor in 1878. He lias been 
vh e'president of the Commercial Bank from its organization in 188a and Is 
president of the Titusville Iron-Works. I lead of the National Oil-Company, lie 
was also chief officer of the Union OiFCompany, an association of refining 
companies. For three years lH treasurer 1893 5 —he tided the UnitecTStates 
Biped J1111 Company over 11 financial crisis in 1893. As a pioneer producer— 
utie of the few survivors connected with development* for a generation—a 
refiner and ship|**r, hanker, manufacturer and business-man, John Fertig is 
most distinctively it representative of the oibcountry. Prom first to last he 
lias been admirably prudent am! aggressive, conservative and enterprising In 
shaping a career with much to cherish and tittles to regret, 

Frederick Crocker drilled 11 notable well on the McKlhtmny, near the 
Foster line, Jigging die "spring-fade 1 * in 1H61 and piercing the sand at one- 
!iiiti«lred’iinddifty feet. Ho pumped the well incessantly two months, getting 
dear water for hi* paitts. Neighbors jeered, asked If he proposed to empty 
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the interior of the planet into the creek am! advised linn to hsipoii ,t Kapted 
colony. Crocker pegged away, remembering that ” he laughs I«-4 who laughs 
last. 5 ’ One morning the water wore a tinge of gleets, t he tolot drrprtti »1. 
the gas ‘‘ cut loose," and a stream of oil shot upward**! I fir t n« her w* II 
spurted for weeks at a thousand-barrel dtp and was sold It a sutv live thousand 
dollars. Shutting in the How, to prevent waste, wrought serious mint % I In 
well disliked the treatment, the gas sought a vent elsewhere, pumping **>a\ed 
back the yield temporarily to fifty barrels and tit the fall it \ it fdrtl tip the ghost 

Bennett 8c Hatch spent the summer of t86i chilling on a Irani adi«*inmg tin 
Fountain, striking the third sand at the same depth. < Mt September right*'* nth 
the well burst forth with thirty-three-hundred barrels pn dav ! I hi * ice 
“confusion worse confounded," foreigners not wanting "Stir iiaslv staitt and 
Americans not yet aware of its real values The addition of liner thousand 
barrels a day to the supply—-with big additions from otlin wells bno* bed 
prices to twenty cents, to fifteen, to ten ! All the coopers in t Hhloitt could hot 
make barrels as fast as the Empire well—appropriate name- could till ttimi 
Bradley 8c Son, of Cleveland, bought a month's output lor five hundred dollars, 
loading one-hundred-thousand barrels into boats under their contract * The 
despairing owners, suffering from “an embarrassment of rk"St« s/* tnrtl to * oil 
up the pesky thing, but the well was like Xattlippn the si oldttti; mil* *»l s*** Mt* % 
and would not be choker 1 off. They built a clam aioiin*! it, but flic oil wotddn t 
be dammed that way. It just gorged the jamd, ran over the embankment and 
greased Oil Creek as no stream was ever gleaned lalWr 1 Twenty two tiniidird 
barrels was the daily average in November and twelve htturit* d m Mat* n 
The torrent played April-fool by stopping without notice, wvmi month * loan 
its inception. Cleaning out and pumping restored it to sk litnidi* *1 ImiMo 
which dropped two-thirds and stopped again in t%| An “ ait blown “ t* cord 
it briefly, but its vitality had fled and in another year the gtand 1 iiipn# 
breathed its last. 

These wells boomed the territory immensely. I hark ks and etigui* hoo-e * 
studded the McKlhenny farms, which operator** hustled to jwitorale as lull of 
holes as a strainer. To haul machinery front the neare st railroad thudded »tv 
cost. Pumping five to twenty barrels a day, vvhen adja*cut writs tl*»wn| mot* 
hundreds spontaneously, lost its charm and mwt of the small ftv wet* nhatt 
doned. Everybody wanted to get close to the third sand %|iotttct\ although 
the market was glutted and crude ruinously c heap, A town I 'tmkv III#- - arose 
on the northern end of the upjxtr farm, ^nattered *t ^ear or two, tin si “folded 
its tent dike the Aralm and silently stole awavd* A %niii It with a maim* oj*c 
would fail to unearth an atom of Fnnkvllle or the well** that * n atrd ft 14 r 4» 
strikes in 1862 kept the fever raging. Davis & WltwhadC* MtUei daily tainted 
out fifteen-hundred barrels. The Detiwttore triplets, hunt tied on 4 two 4*0 
lease, were good for six-hundred, four hundred utwl lor hnndud t» sjift tk* h 
The Olmstead, American, Canfield, Alketw, liurtK and two (fihhitd wHK *»i 
the vintage of 1863, rated from twodnmdml to five•litwnlrnl em h, \ baud «*s 
less account—thirty to one-lumdred barrels assiHtrd its hohhng tlir ibidi 
product of the McKlhenny farms, from the spring of to th<< «nd of tmi, 
considerably above six-thousnud barrels, The m*ak* tv of (ate was ,ihoi 
tuated by a dry-hole six rods from the Sherman and do/nm of p^t welts m tie 
bosom of the big fellows, 1 Imposing of his timing dumb* amt %m null* m m% % 
Captain Funk built a mansion and removed to Tliitwiltc, Early in 1^14 It* *44 
his wells and oil-propertte ami died on Augttst wruml, leaving an rotate of 
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two-millions. Ho built schools and churches, dispensed freely to the needy 
and was honest to the ('ore. Pleased with the work of a clerk, he deeded him 
an interest in the last well he over drilled, which the lucky young man sold for 
one-hundred-thousand dollars. 

Almost simultaneously with the Empire, in September of 1861, the Buckeye 
well, on the (ieorge P. Espy farm, east of lower McKlheuney, set.off' at a 
thousanddmrrel jog. It was located on a strip of level ground too narrow for 
tanks, which had to In* erected two-hundred feet up the hill. The pressure of 
gas sutliced to force tin* oil into these tanks fora year. The production fell to 
eighty barrels and then, tiring of a ('limbing job that smacked of Sisyphus and 
the rolling stone, took a permanent rest. From this famous well J. T, Briggs, 
manager of tin* Briggs and the (nllettee Oil-Companies, shipped to Europe in 



ISUNtOOf AH H I «M»Khn IN |Hf»4' 5. 

iHfm the first ait go of petroleum ever sent across the Atlantic. The Buckeye 
ltd le i 41 oik I about flip-high to its consort, a d«»/en other wells on the Epsy pro 
diicet! mildly and Northmp Brothers operated a refinery. 

Vitru v«* iltwe tilKwHb new t <#nm» vtinre degii ran’t bow-wow.’* 

Improved methods of handling and new uses for the product advanced 
nude to live dollars hi the spring of 1864, Operations encroached upon the 
higher lands, exploding the notion that paying territory was confined to flats 
bordering the streams. Pioneer Run, an affluent of Oil t'reek, bisecting the 
western end of the upper MeKlhenney and Foster farms, panned out flatter¬ 
ingly, Substantial wells, yielding fifteen barrels to three-hundred lined the 
ravine thickly, The town of Pioneer attracted the usual throngs. David 
Emery and Lewis Finely, Frank W. Andrews and not a few leading operators 
resided there for a time. The Morgan House, a rude frame of one story, 
dished up meals at which to eat beeLhitsh was to tieefashioimble. ('lark ite 
Mc< hi wen had 11 feed-store, offices and warehouses abounded, tanks and der- 
ricks mixed in the mass and boats loaded oil for refineries down the creek or 
tlic* Allegheny river. The characteristic oil-town has faded from sight, only the 
weattierinsiteii railroad 'Station ami a forlorn Iron-tank staying. John Rhodes, 
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the last resident, was killed in February of i8«p by a train, lb* Isual »d*»nc in 
a small house beside the track, which he was crossing when the engine Ini linn, 
the noisy waters in the culvert drowning the sound of the cars Rhoden hauled 
oil in the old clays to Krie and Titusville, became a producer. met with rr\rfws 
attended to some wells for a company, worked a bit of gulden and tell inde¬ 
pendent and happy. 

Matthew Taylor, a Cleveland snloonist, whom the sequel dimvtd to be no 
saloonatic, took a four-hundred-dollar flyer at Pioneer, on Ins tirni \»mi to 
Qildom. A well cm the next lease elevated values and Taylor trltittirtl fmtim 
in two weeks with twenty-thousand dollars, which subseijtietit d*\*F *piad 
rupled. A Titusville laborer—“a broth of a b'y wan >mt Irutii t lucbiinl ” 
who stuck fifty dollars into an out-of-the-way Pioneer lot, sold his«laini so a 
month for five-thousand. lie bought a farm, sent across the wain lot hi* 
colleen and ‘‘they lived happily over after.” The driver »f a t lailrartin's 
team, assigned an interest in a drilling-well for his wages, t loaned up tlnm 
thousand dollars by the transaction and went to Mimtcutohi. Could the tneb 
lowest melodrama unfold sweeter melodies { 

“ The jinglt* of gold In nufli »mi»o 11 

Although surrounded by farms unrivaled m oibierrifmy and ^ 4 tl f»» 
Woods Sc Wright of New York at a fancy prk e, Janies srveon mr 

acres in Complanter township, south of tin* lower MeFlhtitm, d**dgi d dm 
petroleum-artery. The sands were there, but mi barren t»f «*il dial wii* truth** 
of the forty wells did not pay one-tenth their cost. Tito Ito>d fulfil 
months the terminus of the railroad from Cotry, lintels ainl trfuiriir^ wrn* 
built and the place had a short existence, a brief tnu rval ^epuraHiig it^ Huh: 
in and its laying-out 

G. W. McClintock, in February of 181*4, sold III** two hundml aue tiiwt, 
on the west side of Oil Creek, midway tnaween Titusville and Oil C$h, b* die 
Central Petroleum Company of New Yoik, organi/t 1 1 by Pr* * 1 * tit jptrittft c and 
George II. Biasell. This notable farm cmibmml the nth* of P# tufaum CVtWe 
and Wild-Cat Hollow, a circular ravine three-fourdts of a utile long, in %%lmk 
two-hundred paying wells were drilled, drown, CTillln & Co \ tindmm lull, 
finished in August of 1861, was the first on the Met limm k t?,*tf Tbr tt m% 
pany bored a multitude of wells and granted leases only toatttiaf npniiiof tot 
one-half royalty and a large home*, For ten outfit u Iim** our liiinilrnl 
thousand dollars cash and one-half the oil, offered by a New*Wk tiini m 
were refused. The McClintock well, drilled In hgrni d m the diMie.4it«V 
barrel class. The Coklwater, Meyer, Clark, Amlemm, Swamp Au# I and 
Bluff wells made splendid records Altogether tile than* a! iVfiof# nitel 
and the corps of lessees Imrvegtcd at leant five-mfUloiri *4 dull tr* ii»an tin 
McClintock farm! 

Aladdin’s lamp was a miserly glim In the light of foitnu*^ m 1 iiiiiif* Uoin 
petroleum. The product of a flowing well in it year mtntld Inti a ha* t et gold 

territory in California or Australia larger timn tfu* oil poshti tuy giMiis, Mil 
lions of dollars changed hands every week. The (Ytt»t ,tl t omp.nty •■juhr.l «.ti 
a half-dozen streets and leased building-lots «t exorbitant bgi»i> v 
dwellings, offices, hotels, sahsins and wells tnlngletl proudstuotidt. It matt. o .1 
nothing that discomfort was the rule. IW fate, worse !*•<!>. mul tlu- w,.t .t 
liquors were tolerated by the hordes of jieoj.le who ths bed to the land ,4 ,, 

ricks. Edward Fox, a railroadeontraetor who "stunk the town" with eighty 
thousand dollars, felicitously baptised the bantling IVtfoh tun (Vuln*. lit. 
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owners of the ground opposed a borough-organization and the town traveled 
at a headlong go-as-you-please. Sharpens and prostitutes flourished, with no 
fear of human or divine law, in the metropolis of rum and debauchery. Dance- 
houses, beside which “ Hilly” McCilory’s Armory-Hall and “The.” Allen’s Ma- 
bille in New York were Sunday-school models, nightly counted their revelers 
by hundreds. In one of these dens (ius Reil, the proprietor, killed poor young 
Tail, of Rouseville. Fast women and faster men caroused and gambled, cursed 



and smoked, "burning the auntie at both ends’ 1 in pursuit of pleasure! 
Frequently the orgies eclipsed Monte Carlo- -minus some* of the glitter and 
the Latin fjiwrtter combined. Some renders may recall the night two “dead 
game spurts “ tosses! dies* twelve hours for one-thousand dollars a throw 1 But 
there was a rich leaven of fust class fellows. Kindred spirits, like “ Sum 1 * 
Woods, Frank Ripley, Edward Fox and Col. Brady were not hard to discover. 
Spades were trttmjm long years ago for Woods, who has taken his last trick 
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and sleeps in an Ohio grave. Ripley is in Duluth, Fox 0 wr.l ’* amt 

Brady is in Harrisburg. Captain Ray and A D t'uiiuti had a ImiiL that 
handled barrels of money. For two or three yearn " Hie Ctitftr ,s called ilt.it 
for convenient brevity "-acted as a sort of safety valve to Mow *»fi «tir stitpiu * 
wickedness of the oil-regions. Then “the handwriting on tltr wall" mam 
fested itself. Clarion and Butler speedily reduced the four thmmud {iiifiiihituiii 
to a mere remnant The local paper died, houses were removed ami tltr giddy 
Centre became “a back number. 1 * The sounds of revelry were fttidtecf. flickering 
lights no longer glared over painted harlots itttd the streets were deseitrd 
BisselPs empty bank-building, three dwellings, tltr pitliltrluml, tm» vanttii 
•churches and the drygoods box used as it railway station ♦* ,m eh t mmvjt to 
•cast a shadow—are the sole survivors in the plough* cl held that **m r fat* 
tling, blooming, surging, foaming Petroleum CettitH 

Across the creek from Petroleum Centre, on the rust Mile < f the *4t# *t»tt, 
-was Alexander Davidson’s farm of thirty-eight at Ten. A portion ot the. titan 
'gular “speck on the? map 11 consisted of a tnuddkt, a sttmller portn»it of ft hug 
aground and the remainder set edgewise, Dr A <*, Eglirtl, a onntg pttvm ms. 
who had recently hung out his shingle at (*hern tree \lllage, m negotMtr#i 
for the farm. Davidson diesl and a hit* It in the title drlav* d the d* »d l utally 
Mrs. Davidson agreed to sign the* deed her fweiiii *4\-htitidr» 4 dollar* and on* 
twelfth the oil. Charles Hyde paid the doctor thta amount tn s ? mj> lot mir hill 
his purchase and it was termed the ilytle K 1 I ghnl faint I hr H«4hm i 
well, drilled in iH6t, the first on the land, flowed Mroitgh immn to do 
clearness and scarcity of barrels, the oil w«r* hi run into the » mi mti! flit w< II 
was never tested. The lessees could not affoid, as th* if * *»mm ** t d**m aided m 
barrel the .half due the landowners, hvumm* it tide wav filing a? no nu hie 
•cents and barrels at three-fifty to four dollar*! A * ompam of Em* \ m th*' 
.spring of 1863, drilled the Jersey well, on the south rnd ot th* jump* »n |fm 
Jersey—it was a Jersey Lily flowed threedurndfed h 00 h .* di> M noie 
•months, another well draining it early in tHnj Hu* Maple Mud* iilmli «.r,t 
the majority into the shade by its iwrfotmance, umOml the t»ght m lW 
third sand on August fifth, 1863. Starting at ou« tlioteand 1 mm » K if d 

• eight-hundred for ten months, dropjad to fifty the woud ye.u and h« hi «*t» 
until 1869. Fire on March second, 1864, burned the itg and twenty t ink* 
of oil, but the well kept flowing just the %ntti\ tsetfittg the otutrih a • tr rt f pomf 
•of fifteen-hundred-thoimand dollars ! “ Ik* you m*tt« r it r A plump titilfMt 
.and-a-half from a corner of the <f measly pah It “ jmnr lunium mPo d m 
for one-thousand dollars! And the Maple shade was tally o»*e ot t$%nity More 
flowing wells on the despised thirty might m res! 

Companies anti individuals tugged amt strained to get nm tin* mu dh «t 
•leas© Hyde & Egbert would grunt. Ifr Rryshaie, tirtfv.lwg, Kephi. 
Eagle, Benton, Olive Brandt, Laurel Hill, Bird and IM§* wells, ttot »<* ««» mum 
,a score of minor note, helped mdtmkni §«odtit tkm that paid tltr ltoM*< ln ,4 
the royalty eighMhousitnd dollars it day lit tBfkf 5 ? V I! t kMuhm 4ml William 
€. Hyde, partners of Charles Hyde in a store itt t lytMowit, A t pb 1 ami 
Titus Ridgway obtained it lease of one mm on the wwt Milr of ttm lot, n**ti|? 
of the wells already down, subj«t to tkm qmrk* % ni|#ilty A bit of tstmm* *< 
.attaches to the tmnsaction. Kt*pler drrntutsl that an tmfam m*mm ml him 
with bow and arrow. A young Indy, considered muitewiwt t rnimmhk* hmtdrd 
him a rifle and he fired at the dusky tom Urn mhkm mt« 4 4 Morntt 

^of oil burst forth. Visiting Ills brother, who sttfUThttiiidvd tl» fein # 1 ^ o • m° 
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nizcd Hu* scene of his dream. 'Flu* least* was secured, on the biggest royalty 
ever offered. Kepler chose tin* location and bored the Coquette well. The 
dream was a nightmare ? Wait anti see. 

Drilling began in the spring of 1864 and tin* work went merrily on. Each 
partner would be entitled to one-sixteenth of tin* oil. Hyde isc Ridgway sold 
their interest for ten-thousand dollars a tew days before the tools reached the 
sand. This interest Dr. M. C. Egbert, brother of the original purchaser of the 
farm, next bought at a large advance. He had acquired one-sixth of the 
property in let' and wished to own tin* Coquette. Grandin and Kepler declined 
to sell. 'The well was finished and did not How ! Tubed and pumped a week, 
gas checked its working and the sucker-rods were pulled. Immediately the 
oil streamed high in tin* air ! Twelve hundred barrels a day was the gauge at 
first, settling to steady business for a year at eight-hundred. A double row of 
tanks lined the bank, eonneeted by pipes to load boats in bulk. Oil was “on 
tin* jump 1 ’ ami tin* first cargo of ten-thousand barrels brought ninety-thousand 
dollars, representing ten da vs’ production! Three months later Grandin and 
Kepii *r sold their one-eighth for one-hundred-and-forty-five thousand dollars, 
quitting dte Coquette with eighty-thousand apiece in their pockets. Kepler 
was a dreamer whom Joseph might be proud to accept m a chum. 

Dr. M. C» Egbert retained his share. Riches showered upon him. His 
interests in the land and wells yielded him thousands of dollars a day. Once 
his safe contained, by tight squeezing, eighteen-hundred-thousand dollars in 
currency and a pile of government bonds 1 lie built a comfortable house and 



lived on the farm. 1 le and his family traveled 
over Europe, met shoals of titled folks and 
saw all the sights. In company with John 
Brown, subsequently manager of a big cor¬ 
poration at Bradford and now a resident of 
Chicago, he engaged in oil-shipments on an 
extensive scale. To control this branch of 
the trade, as the Standard Oil-Company has 
since done by combinations of capital, was 
too gigantic a task for the firm and failure 
resulted. The brainy, courageous doctor 
went to California, returned to Oikiom and 
t >pcrated in McKean county. He has secured 
n foothold in the newer fields and lives in 
Pittsburg, frank and urbane m in the palm¬ 


iest days of the I lyde & Egbert farm. If 
Dame Fortune was strangely capricious on 


Oil Creek, the pluck of the men with whom “the fickle jade* 1 played whirli¬ 


gig wits surely admirable. 

Probably no parcel of ground in America of equal size ever yielded a 
larger return, itt proportion to the expenditure, than the Hyde 81 Egbert tract. 
Bix weeks 1 production of the Coquette or Maple Shade would drill all the wells 
on the proftorty. Charles Hyde and Dr. A, G. Egbert cleared at least three- 
million dollars, the latter selling one-twelfth of the Coquette alone for a quarter- 
million cash. Profits of others interested In the land and of the lessees trebled 
this alluring sum. The tigga^gate—eight to ten millions—in sllver-doltars would 
loud 11 freight-train or build a column twenty miles high 1 Fused into a lump 
of gold, a dozen mules might well decline the task of drawing it a mile. Done 
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up into a bundle of five-dollar bills I IcrcuJrsi «.uldn‘! b»dg< ih* bulk* pa. bag.-, 
A “promoter” of the Mulberry Selins htaiid wanlid .hi “wiih «*t the f irm 
when the wells were at their best, to launch the whole thing into ,i nUn k * oitt* 
pany with five-millions capital, M Bali!“ renpumM the grittlrriinM. 
millions—did you say five-millions? I hurt yum breath talking mint 

you can come around with twentydive millions ! 

A native of New-York, born in iHai, Charles Hyde was nii«*«ii wtirii the 
family settled on a farm two miles south of Tinsmith-, now *n copied by the 
Octave Oil-Company. At twenty he engaged with hi * lathe* *«ml two btoih* f •*, 
W. C. and K. B. Hyde, in merchandising. IttmU rmg and the m um«a* tine of 
salts from ashes. In 1B46 lu. assumed tlnuftc ««l tin i«4K b4m ! me* 

sold the firm, originating the thrifty villai:*- of H\det«*wn, !*»nt tttil* ^ ab*»ye 
Titusville. The Hydes frequently procured oil ft0*11 th»* “ 0*1 

Creek, selling it for medicine ns early an tRfo 1. Ftoiii tltHt Hub town *4.*#* 
Colonel Drake obtained some tools ami supplies Tiiuvuth* . <mtd not fmmdt, 
Samuel Grandin, of Tidioute, in the spring of India m! Unit Ik* 

buy a tenth-interest in the Tidioute and Warren i hi 1 **mpa»v for *#• 
dollars. The company’s first well, of whit h he heard on lie* way l« I'lUdhttv* 
with a raft, laid the* foundation of Hyde’s great fortune m j* ndenin Hr 
organized the Hydetown Oil-Company, which leaned the Drug 

below Rouseville, from Jonathan WaUnn anti drilled a him humh< it lu»*i I %%* II 
in the summer of r$6o. Mr. Hyde ojw rah d on the CS *pp tat in %**Mth of 
McClintock, and at different points on 0*1 Cm k and the 41!r f d»rm 14 net, fib* 
gains from the Hyde tk Kgtx*rt farm approximated two imllioin Marlin*: the 
Second National Bank of Titusville lit iHftfk he ha * dw.tv* l«e*t n * po 
and chief stockholder. In tMq lit removed to llaiiifbbi New fn »ulte 
vating four-hundred acres of suburban land anti maintaining jtielrgmi ho*n»\ 

Dr. Albert G. Egbert, bora in Mercer county in l» long* d to a family 
of eminent physicians, his grandfather, fatin r. two ttwh'* tin#** Inotlm , amI 
one son practicing medicine. Predicating a fntnir tor off up* m fit* Ihakr tt« II, 
his good judgment displayed itself promptly* Agreeing h* poo I w*r the I h*% 1 
son farm, which his modest income at Chen ytrre would not ettabl* him to pay 
for, his sale of a half-interest to Charles Hyde pf .added the to me* t thr 

entire claim. Aftir the wonderful success of that im« aim i»t the *h« toi h* it* d 
at Franklin. He carried cm oIbriperaibtt\ tanning and **mS mining and w e* 
always active in advancing the general welfare, Id** 0 d to f ongr* ** ig 
immense odds, he served his district nitM capably, attending whifowh to lie# 
official duties and doing admirable work on t intiiiilttn % In pnbhi and pm «te 
life he was enterprising and liberal, zealous for the tight mid a hrfpin! ,*!*/* n 
True to his convictions and professions, he item turned h<\ >M*k to 111*0**1 
foe, To the steady, masterful purpota of mm like Hr. PgWt* tin oil sodustiy 
owes its rapid strides and (commanding |n«itb*n *r« a $ummetiMl '»uph' Hi* 
demise on March twenty-eighth, tty*, never* another of ilir link* fttaf bind the 
eventful past and the important present of petrol* titty Iviily operator «#u nil 
Creek are reduced to a handful ol men whose Itraili air white with thr 
no July sun can melt, 

“ it** Him w*lk' , 4 tlir mm »»f tintufr, 

Tin* irttliig nun, rtiitt mtol* #1 ih* . 

As the lust m 

The rich picking** nrouml IVtttdcum t wl m<mv >hi lttr t >*„)< * 

path to prosperity. The four blotter- K,*.*,- K , t \* . f.»bit I 








and Thomas M. came from Newcastle to coin 
money operating a farm south ofthe Espy. Prolific 
wells on the Niagara tract, Cherry tree Run, hack 
of the Betminghoff farm, added to their wealth. 
They cut a wide swath in all the Pennsylvania fields. 
Three of the brothers have “ascended to the hill 
of frankincense and to the mountain of myrrh,” 
Thomas ML was a millionaire congressman. Dur¬ 
ing the heated debates on free-silver, in 1894, he 
maned the hit of the season by suggesting to con¬ 
vert each barrel of Petroleum into legal-tender for a dollar and let it go at that* 
Crude wan selling at sixty amts, which gave the Phillips proposition a point 
“sharper than a xerpenPx tooth M or a Dcmonthenean philippic. Dr, Egbert 
offered Isaac Phillips an interest in the Davidson farm in 1H62. The offer 
was not accepted instantly, Phillips saying he would “consider it a few days.” 
Two weeks later he was ready to dose the deal, hut the plum had fallen into 
the lap of Charles Hyde and diverted prospective millions into another channel. 

George E, Anderson figured conspicuously in this latitude, his receipts for 
two years ext reeding five-thousand dollars a day l He built a sumptuous resi¬ 
dence at Titusville, sought political preferment and served a term In the State 
Senate, Holding a vast block of Padfie»Riillrond stock, he was the bosom 
friend of the directors and trusted lieutenant of William II, Kemble, the Phila¬ 
delphia magnate whose ” addition, division and silence” gave him notoriety. 
He bought thousands of acres of land, plunged deeply into storks and insured 
his life for three 4 nmdretPauddiftee« 4 houHand dollars, at that time the largest 
risk in the country, If he sneezed or coughed the agents of the Insurance- 
rotttpanies gtew nervous ami summoned a jsmrie of doctors to consult about the 
case, Outside Hj«*r illations swamped him at last. The stately mansion, piles 
of l«mils and scores of farms passed under the sheriffs hammer in 1K80, 
Plucky and unconquerable, Anderson tried his hand in the Bradford field, 
updating on Harrisburg Hum The result wax discouraging and he entered an 
insurance-office in New York. Five years ago he accepted a government- 
berth in New Mexico, Meeting him on Broadway the week Imfore lie left 
New York, lib buoyant spirits seemed depressed, lie xjioke regretfully of 
lib approaching departure, yet hoped it might turn out advantageously. lie 
armed at itb post, sickened am! died in a few days, “a stranger in a strange 
land,” Relatives amt loved ones were fur away when he went down into the 
Mat less night of the grave. No gentle wife or child or valued friend was there 
to smooth the pillow of the dying man, to cool the fevered brow, to catch the 
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last whisper, to dost* the glassy eyes and told life 1 igtd hands ahovr ttie lifrlrss 
breast. "Flu; oil-regions abound with pathetic r\pmrin r-», but innir mu pacing 
George R. Anderson's. Wealthy beyond the dreams of ,a,iii»«. tie c*»u»n*d 
politician, the, confidant of presidents and stntcMum, a ,k *»« i.d f4i*»taf«r in Wadi 
ington and Harrisburg, the owner of a home beauttltil a* Claude M*-ln*utr 
pictured to Pauline, he drained the cup of sorrow and timdotftinr K«-v» is«*% 
beset him, his riches took wings, bereavements Imre heavily up«»n Inin, lie w;e* 
glad to secure a humble clerkship, and death ended the sad seme m a drtiant 
territory. Does not human life contain more teats than stittlrs, mot*- jmiii than 
pleasure, more cloud than sunshine in the passage horn the 1 ladle to tlir n»mb } 
Frank W. Andrews, born in Vermont and reared lit l duo, laugh* si !t**oi m 
Missouri, hunted for gold at Pike's Peak ami landed ott Oil < ‘reek in the wittfi t 
of 1863-4. Hauling oil nine months supplied funds to nfirraie *m Cherrvtrrr 
Run. He drilled four dry holes. One on the Mi ( lititoi k farm iiml three more 
on Pithole Creek followed. This was not a flattering shirt, but A1ifiriwr.1i bad 
lots of sand and persistence. Emerging front the Pithole exeiteiiintt with 
limited cash and unlimited machinery, he returned to« III I ’reek ami operated 
extensively. Ills first well at Pioneer flowed three hundred bam !* a da* 
Fifty others at Slmm burg, on the Benninghoft hit in and (In mtirr Kim Nought 
him hundreds of thousands of dollars. He was rated at flin t unlit* wi ttt s»p*. 
Keeping up with the tidal wave southward, he put down two btiudod well * In 
the Franklin, Clarion and Butler districts. Failures of banks and iitaiml.u 
tories in which he had a large stake shuttered hh fnitiitue With the b *v* of 
money he did not lose his manliness and Helbreltan* e In the Iftmlfad tr^nin 
he pressed forward vigorously. Again In* 11 pltu k« d tin* flower of Mint'vP and 
was fast recuperating when thrown from Ms horse and fatally liijii#«d t 'plight, 
unassuming and refilled, Andrews merited the confidence ant! r%tre«t of all 
The bluff overlooking Petroleum Centre from the t a*t lot met I tlir we a»iu 
side of the McCray farm. At its base, on the Hyde & Eglirit plot, w* te •.*% 
eral of the finest wells in Pennsylvania, the Coquette ultuoM tom hmg M«(’rnv\ 
line. Dr. M. C. Egbert leased part of the alnpr and drilled tin re mil < 1 iff in 

parties drilled live imd the eight behaved so handsome^ that the owner *4 tb 
land declined an oiler, in 1865, of a hall million dotlafs for Im ♦ igliti a* tr>, A 
well on top of the hill, not deep enough to hit the sand and M«§*§ti w4 t f * *ht 
postponed further operations live years Ilk ft Minis ilbtaturd )r»rttu4h Im 
their lamentations that Met 'ray had spurned the tiv**JtMtihvddfoaK»t«d 4Lt* 
He may have thought of BlmkeHfHstre 1 * ** tide in the affair’* of inmf* bin ft. 
sawed wood and said nothing. Jonathan Watson, advKed by 11 Uu%u% .mi t in 
th© spring of 1870 drilled a threedmmlred-barrel writ on flit* tiptamE of the 
Dakell farm, dose to the southern boundary of the M< Ctay. 1 1t* * fan toy ams 
astonishing guess revived Interest In Petroleum t Yntr# . iilil* li fbr a %* *« nt two 
had been on the down grade. Besieged for leaner MtCuv <««uM ma Hint » 
tithe of the demand at one-thousand dollar* an m m and half tlir ««| I Viti* fa# 
clustered thickly. Every well tapped the pool underlying h«tr* n m 1 pinup 
mg as if drawing from a lake of petroleum, Within four montfe* «f$r ilnly 
production was three-thousand barrels, This nmmi nht* trcit htmdn 4 tMiiefa 
for the land-owner- * fifteen-hundred from royalty n«d ftatr-lMttnlml nun* wrffa 
he had drilled--a regular income of uine-ilunnswd dollar* 4 day * t iplur ft 
out—nineteen-hundred barrels at four-fifty to five dollars, with rfeint funiifrrif 
barrels for the lessees—and what do you find t F«tirtrriWlioii%iiii| t|i#|b*r^ 4 
day for the last quarter of 1870 and nine month* of lift, front of #1 
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farm sold in 1850 for .seventeen-hundred dollars ! Say, how was that for high? 

James S. Met*ray, a farmer’s son, horn in 1824 on the flats below Titusville, 
at twenty-two set out for himself with two dollars in his pocket. Working 
three years in a saw-mill on the Allegheny, he saved his earnings and in 1850 
was able to buy a team and take up the farm decreed to enrich him beyond his 
wildest fancies. He married Miss Martha G, Crooks, a willing helpmeet in 
adversity and wise counsellor in prosperity. His first venture in oil, a share in 
a two-acre lease at Rouseville, he sold to drill a well on the Blood farm, elbow¬ 
ing his own. From this he realized seventy-thousand dollars. For his own 
farm he refused a million dollars in 1871. Sharpers dogged his footsteps and 
endeavored to rope him into nil sorts of preposterous schemes. He told me 
one project, which was expected to control the coal-trade of the region, bled 
him two-hundred-and-sixty-thousand dollars! Instead of selling his oil right 
along, at an average figure of nearly five dollars, he stored two-lnmdred-thou- 
sand barrels in iron*tanks, to await higher prices. In my presence 11 . I. Beers, 
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of MoClinturkvillc, bid him live thhfy five a barrell for the lot. McCray stuck 
out for five-fifty. He kept the oil for yearn, losing thousands of barrels by 
leakage and evaporation, and sold the bulk of It at one to two dollars. Had 
he dealt with fleers he would have been si %» 11 n ndmMIu msand dollars richer! 
Mr, McCray removed to Franklin In 1872 and died some years ago. He rents 
in this cemetery beside his faithful wife and only daughter. The wells on his 
farm drooped and withered and the famous fifteen-acre field has long been a 
pasture. A robust character, strong-willed and kindly, sometimes queerly 
contradictory and often misjudged, James S. McCray could adopt the words of 
King f*ear : 0 I am u man more sinned against than sinning,” 

The Italxeil or Hayes farm, on which the first well—fifty barrels—was 
drilled in tHfti, boatfltd the Porcupine, Rhinoceros, Rameat, Wildcat, and a 
menagerie of thirty others ranging from ten barrels to three-hundred. At the 
north end of the farm, In the rear of the Maple-Shade and Jersey wells, the 
Petroleum Shaft*and«Mining-Compuny attempted to sink a hole seven feet by 








138 


SA7C7'( 7//:,V / V t 7i7 7>/' * »// 


seventeen to the third sand. The shaft wan dug nisil bl.i-a.-d mpr httndird irri, 
at immense rost. The funds nut out. gas threat* m d t«» a-ptn \*.*!«• IS*’ u*»»k 
men, the big pumps could not exhaust the water and the ateatid iiiidrrtakiiii.; 
was abandoned. 

The story of the Story farm docs not lack romantic ingredients William 

Story owned five-huntlred acres south of tin* < h W, Mi Clint*** I* ittm t t it I 
Creek, the Dalzell and Tarr farms hounding his land on tin? east Hr ?*.ld in 
3859 to Ritchie, IIartje 81 Co,, of Pittsburg, for thirty*th<m?»aitd iMhit*. 
George H, Bissell had negotiated for the property, but Mrs. Story object* *1 in 
signing the deed. Next clay Bissell returned to oiler the wife it siitlirimt iu 
ducement, but the Pittsburg agent hud been there tin? pre\ioiw riming mid 
secured her signature to the Ritchie- 1 Iartje? deed by tint |»roitttee of 4 nllk dr «*v-i f 
Thus a twenty-dollar gown changed the ultimate? ownership of nutliom of 
dollars! The long-haired novelist, who mmm Into tins infinite and tfivm Into 
the unfathomable, may try to imagine what the addition of a tirw Immni would 
have accomplished. 

The seven Pittsburgers organised a stork company in to d^telop the 
farm. By act of Legislature this was lnror|«*i4trd on May hrvl, 44 the 
Columbia Oil-Company, with a nominal capital of two imn* If riband-bit y tin »n 
sand dollars—“ten-thouMitd shares of twenty*fivc «|t4l*ir*$ trail*, Twenty one 
thousand barrels of oil were produced in *86t and ninety'thmt’Mhd lit 
shares selling at two to ton dollars. Foreign demand for «*U lf«pi «%rd m.itti i 
On July eighth, 1863, the first dividend of thirty p*r triib ^,0 *|e» hard, fb 
lowed in August and September by two of twciktydlve per 1 rub and in c k u*U r 
by one of My per cent. Four dividends, aggregating otir hundred Mtid *4%ty 
per cent., were declared the first ulx month?* of iThe r j§i§iJ w ,c* in* f* ¥ r # rd 
to two-and-a-half-millioni, by calling in the old Mock #tinl giving r p It h**i*h r of 
a twenty-five-dollnr share five new ones of fitly dollars apiece, htmdo-d 

per cent, were paid on this capital in m% years. The original *totMiMbb c* 
received their money back times unci had ten time* tln-ir fit *t 

to keep on drawing fat dividends I SttpfMjKf* n had tmu&ht otn httinhrd 

shares in 1862 at two dollars, hi eight yean* Im would haut k-m §iat«l one. 
hundred-and-seven-thousand dollars for his two hundred and iwie iiv* .bundled 
fifty-dollar shares on hand! From 11 mem h \nett of tin> Si**ry firm the t *dumbi 1 
Oil-Company In ten years produced oil that soli I for trieitttlfinm «#f dollars * 
Wonder not that men, da&ded by mid* returns, blind to dm Mftto % tli.it bumm! 
the oily domain, clutched at the veriest phatiioitH m the mm*! * m**- m Wind 
less wealth. 


Splendidly managed throughout, tlm policy of the Columbia 1 *<*,«.,*,* v wa% 
to operate its lands systematimlly* Write were ttr* dt tiled at 1 .m*h*m th,* 
farm* nor were leases granted to nim%\nUm, Them 1 * 4 * im rib#t t»» tied,** 4 
mg showing of production and exhaust the territory in die dmih 4 time 4 
ble. For twenty-five yearn the Story fiitm yielded 1 §*e ad!, lor 

amazingly large, held on tenaciously. Thu UdhV well |**|i»fd d*ivhte. 
thousand barrels, the Floral himy-thotwand, the J% Tank fiHy-Unm-, mL Hut 
Story Centreforty-hve-tlums,iml, tin; Jhvediown forty-ibon*. «t«l. Me- t Vm Fun 
nfty-five-thomnd, the Tittm [«tlr ; ,i„f tt„. 

hve-thonaand. The company erwite,!,«.« him isuli . i„r, W( ,,i .. 

Pp_ ” te f’ tS th * rt y ni»’*«l>«*re In ru lt uniform-*, itr. tmiium.iti.* lit*- iu.**4 ,,t„j u» 
drum-m^jor an acrobatic revelation, ruuld la»v« K iveu (.ihmueV *.i h. 
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points in ravishing music. Ch S. Banerolt superintended the wells and l>. II. 
lloullon, now of Franklin, assisted President I)* H. Stewart, of Pittsburg, in 
conducting affairs generally. The village has vanished, the cornet band is 
hu .bed forever, the fields are the prey of weeds and underbrush and brakemen 
no more call out 44 Columby !** A. few small wells, hidden amid the hills, 
pioduee u morsel of oil, but the farm, despoiled of sixteen-million dollars of 
greasy treasure, would not bring one-fourth the pria* paid William Story for it 
in the fall of t859, 14 So passes away earthly glory” is as true to-day as when 

Horace evolved tin* classic phrase two-thousand years ago. 

'* \I<u» voiMn Inn nut that little* long ; 

H»*\v HtHin miint hi* j vuijai hiu ww iIum, 

\\ hi< h fon*al uaturt' Uuit him hu an limit ! " 

( >n the east side of Oil Creek, opposite the southern half of the Story farm, 
James Tat r owned and occupied a triangular tract of two-hundred acres. He 
was a strong-limbed, haul-voiced, stout-hearted son of toil, farming in summer 
and hauling lumber In winter to supjMirt hk family. Although uneducated, he 
had plenty of 11 horse 8 tm.se ” and native wit. 11 is quaint speech coined words 
iittfl terms that are entrenched firmly in the nomenclature of Oildom. Funny 
storks have been told ut hm expense. One of these, relating to his daughter, 
whom he hud taken to it seminary, has appeared in hundreds of newspapers. 
According to the revised version, the principal of the school expressing a fear 
that the girl had not “capacity,” the fond father, profoundly ignorant of what 
wan tneiifit, drew it roll of greiinbitckg from his pocket and exclaimed: 44 Damn 
It, that** nothing! Buy her one nnd herek the stuff to pay for It!” The fact 
that It h pure fiction may detract somewhat from the piquancy of this incident 
Tarr reidketl Ills* own deftetetides from lack of schooling and spared no pains, 
when the golden ntrcitm flowed hk way, to educate the children dwelling in the 
old home on the south end of the farm. His daughters were bright, good- 
looking, Intelligent girls. Scratching the barren hills for a meager corn-crop, 
hunting rabbits on Sundays, rafting In the spring and fall and teaming while 
snow lasted barely Mtftked to keep the gaunt wolf of hunger from the door of 
many a hardy Oil-Crock nettler, To their credit be it said, most of the land¬ 
owners whom ffcirolrttm enriched took care of their money. Rough diamonds, 
uncut iittd unpolished, they posMetwed intrinsic worth. James Tarr was of the 
itittftber who did not lose their heads and squander their substance. The richest 
of them nil* he laittgltt it delightful home near Meatlville, provided every com¬ 
fort iittd mttvenicna*, sjMjnt hk dosing years enjoyably and died in 1871. 41 Put 
yourself lit Ills place M and, candidly, would you have done better? 

For himself, Georg* Ik DelamaUtr and L. L. Dumb, in the summer of t86o 
Orange Noble lea a d seven ac res of the Tarr farm, at the bend in Oil Creek. 
Hi y holes the partners M kl« ked down M on the Stackpole and Jones farms dump* 
rtitny* theit ardor, they let the Tarr lease lie dormant some months. Contracting 
with a Tnwmitir Heights a -X, a Woodford do juggle the 44 hpring-i>olu ( " he 
1441 ked tile itot sand in June, i«*t, The f descent well -so called because the 
faith of tla* owners was increasing tipped the beam at flvedumdred barrels, 
\ hr fit of well on the lair farm, It flowed an average of threedumdied barrels a 
day lot thirteen months* quitting without notice, (‘leaning it nub drilling it 
tfrrpt r 4nd pumping it lor weeks were of no avail. Not a drop of oil could be 
c%tf4* ted ami lire idem nil was aimndoned, (dude wits m low during most of 
ifi enHleti* r > ten to twenty dive rents!"' that the well, although it produced one* 
Itundml ami twi mty ihuttsaud barrels, did not pay the owners a dollar of profit! 
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Drilling, royally and tankage absorbed e\ery ttt« la-1 like the u* hair** of 
Pyrrhus, the more such strikes a fellow*achieved lln* vooiin lir urntWl-r andour* 

On the evening of August first, iH6i, as Janie* l ntf sat rating ItH «»f 

fried pork and johnny-cake, Hernim Junes, of Erie, entered ftw t«»>*m *' lair/* 
he said, “I’ll give you sixty-thousand dollars Iti spot tmh Im umi farm lair 
almost fell off his chair. A year before one thousand dollar* would been 
big money for the whole plantation. "I mean it/* roniimird the \rntor , "if 
you take me up I’ll close the deal right line 1,1 Tali "took hint up'* and tin 
deal, which included a transfer of several leaser, mas * ho* *1 tpm Uy lane** 
planked down the sixty-thousand and lari, within an h* *w bad ’4rpp* %\ io»m 
poverty to affluence. This was the first large * Itate-a* l»oi» utod DmEmi tfsr 
creek and people promptly pronounced Janes a fool of the tfwti third drrree 
An Irishman, on trial for stealing a sheep, ado d In the mh r w!§* dt< * t u n r, 
guilty or not guilty, replied: 14 How ean 1 tell till I h* .it the ii nEie r '' | M«*t 

endorse the Janes verdict 41 till you hear the ivltlrntr 

A short distance below the Crescent well William Phillip** who It «l |i%r*nl 
a narrow strip the entire length of the faint, wa*« aEo nigitig a ' *§*f mg potr M 
actively. Born in Westmoreland county hi ib#4» !»»• fatvxd be. bodi**o*f mt a 
farm and earned his first money minmg coal Saving im hard non n h»< 
bought the keel-boat Orphan Hoy and start? d ft* ighlntr, on tfi# * *h**« mu\ Alb 
gheny rivers. The busimw proving iniiii*i« tatiir, hr tit ill* d '.aft w» H .*? Huff 
Creek and Wildcat Hollow. On his last trip from U .a mu in PuoTtoy m tn p 
tember of 1859, he noticed a scum of oil in front *4 \4nm.r* , \ em, 

where South Oil City now stands. Tin* sti*n of tSir Iti.ilr ml! » i> m hh/ji 
body’s mouth and it occurred to Phillips that hr < mild itno.r.f glowmg 
fortune by drilling on the Downing land At Ptlfshtng h* * mi. it 1 h oh > 
Lockhart, William Ftew, Captain Kipp and John \ ateood dl ,*nd wat* th* im 
formed the partnership of Phillips, Frew & Co, Kr tinning at on**- Jo b ,o*-d 
from Downing, erected a imle-desmti and plot mini to a 4 * df Un %% 40 t *> 
edge. With no machine-shops, tools or »ipplian« e > nratri fit «*» pm go? *•. 1 bom 
dred-and-thirty miles off, difficulties of all kinds iHambd lie t«m< 

Finally the job was completi d anti the Albion well pumping pan Umu ! > s da*, 
raised a commotion, 

The Albion brought Phillips to the limit as an oil ofwtatm i,mn n t mi 
readily leased him part of his farm and he began Phiih$*s 1 n» ii m tt» vpiiog 
of 1861. The Crescent's unexpected sttnrss spitnrd linn to f rfhafn 

Hurrying an engine and boiler from Pittsburg, f»* started bis *< * y<t*d «« ?t mi Hm 
flat hugging the stream twenty rods north of the c,r»»* rut Strain |*«* * $ m 4** *| 
the tools at a boom demy gait, The first sand, from win* h m% aim fob \o * 
was rivaling the Crescent’* yield, had not a pint Ii of ml I1»r %«loi ^ii f f u mn % 
of the petroleum-cloud assumed a plated look, but flidh}^ li» * d* d it imt Ati 
expert driller, he hustled the tools and mt ib tobei ninef« null, .it I«mdtr4 
and-eighty feet, pierml the Ml nbove the tlintf wnl At iltivi iu dmt donn 
for the night. The weather wan dear and tin moon dioiir lmpM% m*kh uly 
a vivid flame illumined the sky, Hetihrtt PainterH well m tie Uhmml utm 4 
mile southward, had caught tire and bk/nl furiously f|$r $m*’ * fa?!»' «f 4 

burning wall attracted everybody for mile*i f1wlt||^ and Jam % in ir among 
those who hastened to the fire, returning iilmnt nudinght An bmit i»n<« tbey 
were summoned from bed by a man yelling at the Ella \ pin it ** i hr 
is bu’sted and runnin’ down the en^k ! M Peojile ran tn the %f##t un tlir 
quick, past the Crescent and down the tsittk, c his ^«dthi»g ut*m lit# 
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flats ami into tin* creek oil was pouring lavishly, I )reading a lire, lights were 
extinguished on the adjoining tracts and needful precautions taken. For three 
or four days the flow raged unhindered, then a lull occurred and tubing was in¬ 
serted, After the seed-bag swelled, a stop-cock was placed on the tubing and 
thenceforth it was easy to regulate the flow, When oil was wanted the stop-cock 
was opened and wooden troughs conveyed the stuff to boats drawn up the creek 
by horses, the chief mode of transportation for years. The oil was forty-four 
gravity and four-thousand barrels a day gushed out! In June of 1862, when 
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iiiiIli|*H anti Major Frew, with their wives anti a party of friends, inspected the 

well, it cafe lit! gauge showed it was doing thirty-ttixdmtulrtal-and-Hixty barrels ! 

The Phillips well held the dntinpiondielt twenty-seven years. It produced until 

1871, getting clown to iett or twelves barrels and ceasing altogether the night 
Juntos Titrr expired, having yielded nearly mt-mWitm barrels 1 Cargoes of the 
oil were Hold to boiifittef! it! five cents U barrel, thousands of barrels were wasted, 
tens* »f thousands were stored In underground tanks and much was sold at three 

to tlilltrrii dollar a 

N\ S Woodford, Noble A IMamater'n contractor, had the foresightto lease 
tile giottnd between the CTe?« eut and the Phillips No. a, It is three-thousand 
batfrlri, tub died in I tm tubet, tHfii, drew its grist from the Phillips crevice and 

intntrred with tin* mammoth gusher. When the two became pumpers neither 
would give out oil util ms both were worked, if one was stopped the other 
pumped water, Ultimately the Phillips crowd paid Woodford a half-million for 
lib* well and lea***% a wad lot whit h a man would ford even tin* atrocious Tarr- 
iatttt mnd utid complacently whistle* *'Ta ra tad’ lie retired to his pleasant 
In >nn% with siv Itundr et I th utsum 11 It dtarn to show for eighteen months* operations 
i>n l id cheek, and never ImOtcrcd any more about oil The Woodford well 
o paid il * < itormoiw cost, Totkhart ami Frew thought out their partners at a 
high price and put the PWflt§t?4 Woodford interests into a stock-company capi- 
fiilMed at two million dollar** The Phlltijm well-tun* result of a keen-eyed 
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boatman's observing an oily srum on the Allegheny Htwt * im» In d all i»m 
corned. Had Phillips failed to see the sperk of greasr tlut Krpirtitfirr day, 
who can toll how different oil-region history might have been ' f bipptly fur it 
good many persons, the Orphan Boy was not one* of tin 4 ” Ships that Pass lit the 
Night.” What a field Oil Creek presents for the fervid f.im y of 4 IHiiikih, a 
Dickens, a Wilkie Collins or a Charles Reude ! 

Comrades in business and good-fellowship, William Phillips and John Vain 
ausdall removed to South Oil-City, lived neighbors* and dfod twenty ago. 

They resembled each other in appearance and tcmjKT, inrliariLibSr tiftpttkr and 
kindness to the poor. Phillips drilled dozens of well** mine of tlimi tIt y aided 
Oil-City enterprises and was a member of the shipping firm of Mtmh.tll & Co, 
until its dissolution in 1876, He was the first 111*111 to ship «»tl by stiMinrr, the 
Venango taking the first load to Pittsburg, mid the f«r»t to nut rtnde iti bulk 
down the creek. One son, John C. Phillips, and 11 married dmightrr live at < >il 
City and two sons at Freeport. 


Heman Janes, of Erie, the first purchaser of the Turr fiirnt, fktttt 1850 to iHftt 
shipped large quantities of lumber to the eastern market, Pn^itig through 
Canada in 1858, he heard oil was obtained from gum-lted* lit foiittftitiit county, 
south of Lake Huron, and visited the place. John Wilfitttm wiih dipping ivtt 
barrels a clay from a hole ten feet ttcjitiire and twenty feet deep. Tilt? licit gum- 
beds spread over two-hundred acres of timbered land, which Mr, June* luiught 
at nine-dollars an acre, the owner selling because i# the stinking ml smelled five 
miles off” Leasing four-hundred acres more, lit i860 he wild it hiilf-intcrimt In 
both tracts for fifteen-thousand dollars and retired from Itimtering to devote fti§ 
attention to oil Large wells on his Canadian lands enabled him to sett Hit mmmi 
half of the property in 1865 for fifty-five-thoutumd dollar*, In hVhrnury* tH6i, 

he secured m thirty-duy option mi tit© J 4 H**. 
[ ; chanan farm, the site of mill ten- 

dered the price ut the stipulated tittle, lint the 



transaction fell through, fit March of that 
year he went to West Virginia and leased mie» 
thousand acres on the Kmumlm Hire r, includ¬ 
ing the famous “Hurtling Spring. ** If, 1C, 
Everett & Co. agreed to pay fifty 4 |ici!m*iiii 1 
dollar* for oitedtitlf Interest In fit© |in»| *?rty, 
nt Parkersburg, tin April twelfth. All parties 
met, a certified cheek mm laid on the table 
and Attorney J. II* tttair started ttidruw the 


pupem. At that moment n ft**y rail past, 
shouting; # 1 Fort St»nt|»ter*tf fired <*» r Tim 


l«Bm gentlemen hurriedotit to learn the fuirtiriibir*, 

human jans®. 14 Tito cat came bade, 11 init Kverett didn't. A 


. .„ . fl f • mmiige told him to "Imld oil M nnd he is 

holding oft still Janes stayed as long its a Northerner dared and wa* litankiil 
to sell the batch of leases for seventy-five-hmtdred dollar*, In Iwmml the 

ownrn of the Phillips well for hi* royalty in ban. ts Tin y o.rn.d t„ 
the barrels, which were scarce and expensive, and the well was shut down for 
months pending the litigation. The suit was for onediundred«anddwelve»th<nt« 
sand dollars, up to that time the largest amount ever involved in 4 , »**&»,* 

the Venango court. Edwin M. Stanton, noon to be known ns the i«„strlon* 
War-Secretary, was one of the attorneys engaged by the j»litltw«r, for n ft* of 
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•five thousand dollars, A compromise was arranged for half the oil, 'Hu* 
sold altrt this agreement was at three dollars a barrel, taken from tin* lirst 
hundred barrel tank ever seen in the region, A wooden tank of that size 
l more curiosity in tinea* days than a hundred iron-ernes of forty-thousand 
in this ve.tr id grace, lanes sold bark half the farm to Tarr for forty- 
ltd dollars and two-thuds of the* remaining half to (lark & Sumner tor 
thousand, leaving him one-sixth clear of cost, the same month he bought 
ct, ll« 4 first suggested casing wells to exclude 4 the water, built the lirst 

uni decked over six-hundred barrels-. to transport oil and was identified 

r first practicable pipe-line. baying Heventydive-thousand dollars for the 
star fit in, at Pitholc, he drilled three dry holes ami then got rid of the land 
mg advance, Since 1H7K Mr. Janes has been interested in tin* Bradford 
nd living at Kilts A man of forceful diameter and executive ability, 

, vigorous and companionable, he deserves tin* large measure of success 
warder I him m m irii| w irtitnt factor in t>etroIeum-af!iurs. In the words of 
k! Scottish mother to her son; “ May your lot be wi’ the rich in this 
and wb the pttif in the wnrkl lei come,*’ 

te amazing output of the Phillips and Woodford wells stimulated the do 
liir ten dory to the boiling jtoint Men were infinitely less eager to “read 
tie elear to mansions in the skies** than to secure a title to a fragment of 
tr faun. Rigs huddled on the hunk and in the water, for nobody thought 
itrri back in the hilly sections, Sixty yards below the Phillips spouter 
ham 4 sank a well that responded as pleasantly as “ the swinging of the 
i# 1 kueimote Hi of firm, at the lower end of the thing drilled a seven-hun- 
arielet late in tHftt. A zoological freak introduced the animal-fad, which 
i tin 4 Kfephant, Young Elephant, Tigress, Tiger, Lioness, Scared Cat, 
mla and Weasel wetK Reckless Mweulation held the fort unchecked, 
aril *»atul was sixty feet thick, the territory was durable and three-hundred 
igdieatm exhibited “the poetty of motion 11 to the music of three-lbur- 
4 eight ten dollar nil Mr, janes built a commodious hotel and a town ol 
ousarul imputation flowkbed James ‘Parr sold his entire interest in 1865, 
it equivalent to twm millions tit currency, and removed to Crawford county, 
n million would hardly t over his royalties. Three-million dollars ahead 
game in four years, he could allot d to smile at the jibes of smalhsouled 
hid witless ridicule If 11 money talks,* 1 three millions ought to be pretty 
ml i he * bur* hex, sfor«*s, houses, offices, wells ami tanks have * * gone 
etittg," lair Kami station appears no more cut railroad time-tables, 
ti maps do not rmraf it Few know and fewer cure who owns the place 
■hr apple ol the oilifiiiftk eve, now a shadowy relic not worth carting off 
in elhartow ! 

vdtnets have enjoyed quite a irputnt Ion for ** resolving,'* and the first 
ig twei held to regulate the price of crude was at Tarr farm In 1861. The 
>i! spirits were Mt. fanes, 0 »encrul lames Wadsworth and Joniuh Oaken, 
let a New Void capitalist, The idea was to raise fivednmcired-thousand 
* and hm Itp the ti tritoiv tor ten miles along Oil Creek, Wadsworth and 
, tailed over time Inttidted thousand dollars lor this purpose, when the 
afTatiff from flu wai ended the scheme. A contract was also made with 
witirt. to lav a tom melt wotal* n pifie line from Tarr farm to Oil City, On 
k$i#» of Col, Titifc o! (lark $k Sumner, anti Sir John Hope, the eminent 
til titidrp it was decided to abandon the fif o|er-t and apply for a charter 
ttftrdiwe 1 1ns was done lit the winter of iHfri-a. Horn Morrow Ik Lowry, 
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who represented the district in tin- State St nate m,. ihi apph* ^ott **ott. 
M.C. Beebe, the local member of tin I.egml mm’, l! f * h. l* ri atc.r, 

to quote his own words ; ” There .»r hmi thou and u am* hmhnn **d tori mv 

constituents won’t .stand this intettriemeT l ht tin a an* sadma *’lark 

& Hope built the Standard refinm at Fittsbwg 

Resistance to the South4inprtwnii«iit*roiisp4fn »* hied fit* pn«tn< rtn m»T 
idly in 1H72. The refinersorganized to lorn a huge* tu.it emb< 1 u«*um ftidr and 
refined. To offset this ami govern the tarn amt -ah *4 mule. the pt«» 

ducere established a "union," "ageitn* s" am! "««» 4 * " b$« 14 s * llw 'i *4 tK* 
every well in the region was shut down tor tint if da\ * I hr 4*0 it *4 \t tettU < 
six” was abroad and individual lows w nr I tout* «lirrtfnlH M lie getwyal 
good. This was the heroic period, which drttnm* 4 i itnl tin tstatdt liltri i*f the 
great body of oil-operators. K. K. tlapp. *4 Trratfritt, and t aptatti W dltaftt 
Harson, of Oil City, were the chief tditm* of fhr*»e femarh.ihtr ‘ngtitn/attHit**, 
Suspensions of drilling in 1873 4 5 supplemented the mrmmabtr ' Hum da* 
shut-down.” At length the " union,” tin ”««#i§itttlv and tlir .tg« m trs** 
wilted and dissolved. The area of prmhttthe t»'f film wnbaied ami 4 tong 
companies became a necessity to develop it, 1 li»* lug fr*h allow i #1 tlir liillr 
ones, hence the// wm/ feature so pronounced fit rathn *rat* lee* hr* ti ahttmt 
eliminated. Many of the operator* are mrmbemif tin n. tafMt* 

in which Congressman Phillips, Lewi* hmm baud bath and T I Yattdrf« 
grift are prime factors. Its president, Hon | W lac, pta* t;< * d law at heath 
lin, served twice as State-Senator and Imatcd -it I Hit* twig bi*a **%*« II* r* 4 
cogent speaker, not averse to legal tilt* ami tiot 1,44*111.11'#! iImmj: he*» #4*4* nt 
the face of the enemy. 

South of the Story and Tarr fat tits on bah ddr* *4 t hi 1 o < h. w* tr |«Imi 
Blood’s four-hundretbamMbrty am**, l hr ihmm ht*d m impawned, 
weatherbeaten frame house, On live acre* of the flat* tlir 1 h> .0* |Vtt»*li line 
Company had twelve flowing well* itt t»i« Tin M.*ph 1 1*4. 1 <vmpam '* Imm 
ing well spouted twentyJivedsniidfed ban els f»n w%nd mouth*, #lr# Imnl f«* 
three-hundred in u year and was *l«*tiovnl In tm 111 of f'fot* 

flames devastated twenty acres, consuming ten nrlh and a hairdo d tankn nf 
oil, the loss aggregating a million dollar* A *luri <4 uu\ tmd.U gt ,i$i 4 amt 
up to that date the most extensive and tlrHttmfitr m Otldotte th*> fhip* 

and the stream. Blood Well No. t, tlmung a iltoirmid Mm #, 

flowing six hundred, and five other gusher* tin n vnldrd 4lter IK* * ^nsl^talloii, 
prior to which the farm was pr*«ltidiig more oil than tlir ImUii* r *4 i|i» tr&am 
Brewer 8c Watson, Ballard 81 Tra\, Kduard Fillnw*, limn t, mm, llmibni 
Fainter, James Burrows ami J, II. Duncan w«*ir |iionr« 1 <»|h rat«*•* »#n %he it.p t 
Blood sold in 1863 for five hundred ami » 4 xtvThousa*i*l doIDf* and tritium! to 
New York, Buying 11 bruwnstone tr*iflener on I illti autmo Iir *p|iitgr*i 
around Gotham two or three yeats, ipiit the eifv m tlir roman and died hmg 
since. The Blood farm was notably prulltin lint in gion lot* drp4«trd 
Stripped bare of tlerrlcks* housi*H, well* and tank*, naught K I* ll *4%«’ tln f rtiggial 
hills and sandy banks, " It k no matter, tlir 1 at will ntrw f the dug mil fUiw 
his day.” 

Neighbors of John Blood, a taw lanital natiir and he* riisuinl *nir%|ir* 

rience not yet forgotten in New York, Sidling thru iiisit ha t#§g the 

couple concluded to see Manhattativtllr ami off 111 high ghr, 411 a«| m 
homespun -clothes of most agonizing Wag* 01$ itir- Mutt ad¬ 

vised them to go to the Astor House and iinkt i«|i«»ti ha\ utg the filial nt**m ill 
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thiTiiMvaiiNarv. Arriving in Nmv York, they vvvtv driven tn the hotel, each 
cat r\ mg a bundle tit me up in a colored handkerchief. Their rust it' appearance 
attracted Ktc.it attention, which was increased when the man marched to die 
otUce counter and demanded “ the best in the shebang b’gosh.” The astounded 
i leik tried to get tin* unwelcome guest to go elsewhere, assuring him he must 
base made a mistake. The rural delegate did not propose to he bluffed by 
coaxing or tlm-ats, At length the representative of petroleum wanted to know 
* how mm li it vvou'd cost to buy the gol darned ranched’ In despair the clerk 
summoned the proprietor, who soon took in the situation. To humor the 
st ianger be replied that one hundred-thousand dollars would buy the place. 
The chap produced a pile of hills and tendered him the money on the spot! 
Explanations tollowed, a parlor and bedroom were assigned the pair and for 
days they were the lions of the metropolis. Hundreds of citizens and ladies 
railed to see the innocents who had come on their “first tower’* as green and 
unsophisticated us did Josiah Allen’s Wife twenty years later. 

Ambrose Kyrul, an Irish woolen-factor, bought five-hundred acres from the 
I lollitnd I .utttRhuttfittny in f How and built a log-cabin at the mouth of Cherrytree 
Run, Iks attained the Nestorian age of ninety*nine. His grandson, John 
Ryttd, born in the logwahht in 1815, owned three-hundred acres of the tract when 
the |a*troUntm-wnvis swept Oil Creek, *Th« Blood farm was north and the Smith 
e§i%t Clterrytree and Wyklo Runs rippled through the western half of the prop¬ 
erty, which t HI Creek divided nicely, 1 >evelop*iientst in iH 6 t were on the eastern 
hull Starting at fivedtiindred barrels, the Ryrnl well flowed until 1863. The 
Crawford the Ryttditml “ went it one better/* lasting until June of 1864. 

Six fair wells were drilled on Ryrnl Inland, a dot at the upper part of the farm. 
The Rpiddbtftit Oil-Cutitjwtny of New York purchased the tract in 1864. John 
Ryml moved to Fayette county and died in the seventies. Hume & Crawford, 
purler B& Mitftiy, li F, Wren, theOxark, Favorite, Frost, Northern and a score of 
rofitfiaiiirs unrated vigorously, The third sand thickened and improved with 
dm elevation of the hills. Five refineries handled a thousand barrels of crude 
ftr« week, A snug village bloomed on the west side, the broad flat affording an 
eligible site, The late fohti Wallace and Theodore Ladd were prominent in the 
later stage of operations, Cyrus lb Ryttd returned in t88t to take charge 
of the t uni and served as postmaster six years, Ryrnl, once plump and juicy, 
now lean and desksated, tesrttlbles un orange which a boy has sucked and 
throw it away the find 

Two museum unto wells on the Ryrnl farm illustrated practically Chap** 
lain Mi CabeS M thinking Ftotn the Same Canteen,’ 1 A dozen strokes of the 
pump ev ei y hour * atised the Agitator to flow ten or fifteen minutes. The pious 
Sunday well* its 1 onipatiloti, loan-da* flays in flu* woi while the other worked, 
flowing on the Sabbath when the Agitator pump rested from Its labors. This 
sort of affinity, uhit ft * tot William Phillips and Noble & Delamatcr a mint of 
ittoinw, was evinced most forcibly on the MeClintork fatm, west Hide of Oil 
Creek, sifttf It of Rvnd Wtlliam M*(linhrk, original owner of tin* two-hundred 
acres, dying in 1 %>, the widow tetitaltted on the f irm with her grandson, John 
W Steele, whom the couple had adopted at it tender age, ujKm the deeeai© of 
ItK mother. Neatly half the farm was bottom-land, fronting the creek, on tho 
bank of w hit It the first wells wen* sunk in tmt* The Vandyke flowed twelve- 
hundred bawd* a ilay, ilrclttted slowly ami lit lU third year pumjmd fourteen- 
thousand Tttr Flopi, Eastman, Little Cdaut, Morrison, Hayes tk Murick, 
Christy, Uaiatt # i’aititai, Sturrutt, Chaw uml ility mure cacl t put up fifty to four- 
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hundred barrels daily. Directly between the Vanslyke ami Christy, a few rods 
from either, New-York parties finished the I Iammond well in May, 1864. Start¬ 
ing’to How three-hundred barrels a day, the I Iammond killed the I.lo>d and 
Christy and reduced the Vanslyke to a ten-barrel pumper. Its triumph was 
short-lived. Early in June the New Yorkers, elated over its performance, 
bought the royalty of the well and one-third acre of ground for two hundred 
thousand dollars. The end of June the tubing was drawn from the Excelsior 
well, on the John McClintock farm, five-hundred yards east, flooding the Ham¬ 
mond and all the wells in the vicinity. The damage was attributed to Varuler- 
grift & Titus’s new well a short distance down the: fiat, nobody imagining it (’ante 
from a hole a quarter-mile off. Retubing tin* Excelsior quickly restored one- 
half the Hammond’s yield, which increased as the Excelsior's lessened. An 
adjustment followed, but the final pulling of the tubing from the Excelsior 
drowned the affected wells permanently. Geologists and scientists reveled in 
the ethics suggested by such interference, which casing wells has obviated. The 
Widow-McClintock farm produced hundreds of thousands of barrels of oil and 
changed hands repeatedly. For years it was owned by a man who us a boy 
blacked Steele’s hoots. In 1892 John Waites renovated a number of the old 
wells. Pumping some and plugging others, to shut out water, surprised and 
rewarded him with a yield that is bringing him a tidy fortune. The action of the 
stream has washed away the ground on which the Vanslyke, the Sterrett and 
several of the largest wells were located. ' ‘ Out, out, brief auntie !” 

Mrs, McClintock, like thousands of women since, attempted one day in 
March of 1863 to hurry up the kitchen-fire with kerosene. The result was her 
fatal burning, death in an hour and the first funeral to the account of the treach¬ 
erous oil-can. The poor woman wore coarse clothing, worked hard and se¬ 
creted her wealth about the house. Her will, written soon after MeClinfoek’s 
exit, bequeathed everything to the adopted heir, John W, Steele, twenty yours 
old when his grandmother met her tragic fate. At eighteen he hud married 
Miss M, Moffett, daughter of a farmer in Sugurcreek township. He hauled oil 
in i86r with hired plugs until he could buy a span of stout horses, t lihCreek 
teamsters, proficient in lurid profanity, coveted his varied stork of f jointed «?xpk»- 
tives. The blonde driver, of average height and slender build, pleasing In ap¬ 
pearance and address, by no means the unlicked cub and ignorant boor lie has 
been represented, neither smoke nor drank nor gambled, but “hr umld say 
‘damn’ !” Climbing a hill with a load of oil, the end hoard df*»jt§iodotti amt live 
barrels of crude wabbled over the steep bank. It was exasperating and the 
spectators expected a special outburst. Steele “winked the other eye" and 
remarked placidly ; " Boys, it’s no use trying to do jimthe to ibis occasion, “ 
The shy youth, living frugally and mil the tyjH- people would ummiaUx with 
unprecedented antics, was to figure in song and story and he advertised more 
widely than the sea-serpent or Barmmi’s woolly horse. Milhous who never 
heard of John Smith, Dr. Mary Walker or fluby McKee have heard mid read 
and talked about the one-and -only “Coal-Oil Johnnie/ 1 

The future candidate for minstrel-gags and newspajH-r-spaci* wan hauling 
oil when a neighbor ran to tell him of Mrs. MeCiintoek’s death. He hastened 
home. A search of the premises disclosed Iwodnitidretldhoitwiul dollars the 
old lady had hoarded. Wm, Blackstone, apjMilnted his guardian, restrtiled the 
minor to a reasonable allowance. The young man’ll conduct irreproachable 

until he attained his majority. 1 1 is income was enormous. Mr, Itlaekstone [raid 
him three-hundred-thousand dollars in a lump and lie resolved to ** see some of 
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the world.” i lo saw it, not through smoked glass either. 11 is escapades sup¬ 
plied no end of material for gossip. Many tales eonceniinj*’him were exaggera¬ 
tions and many pure inventions. Demure, slow-going Philadelphia he colored 
a (laming vermilion. He gave away carriages after a single drive, kept open- 
house in a big hotel and squandered thousands of dollars a day. Seth Slocum 
was “showing him the sights” and lie fell an easy victim to blacklegs anti 
swindlers. 1 Ie ordered champagne by the dozen baskets and treated theatrical 
companies to the costliest wine-suppers. (Jay ballet girls at Fox’s old play 
house told spicy stories of these midnight frolic's. To a negro-comedian, who 
sang a song that pleased him, he handed a thousand-doUar pin. I Ie would 
walk the streets with bank-bills stuck in tin* buttonholes of his coat for Young 
America to grab. I Ie courted club-men and spent cash like the Count of Monte 
Cristo. John Morrissey sat a night with him at cards in his Saratoga gambling- 
house, cleaning him out of many thousands. Leeches hied him and sharpers 
fleeced him mercilessly. lie was a spendthrift, hut he didn’t light cigars with 
lumdred-dollur bills, buy a Philadelphia hotel to give a chum nor destroy money 
“ for fun.” Usually somebody benefited by his extravagances. 

Occasionally bis prodigality assumed a sensible phase. Twenty-eight-hun¬ 
dred dollars, one day’s receipts from his wells and royalty, went toward the 
erection of the soldiers’ monument m magnificent shaft of white marble—in 
the Franklin park. Except Dan Rice’s five-thousand memorial at Girard, Erie 
county, this was the first monument in the Union to the fallen heroes of the 
civil war. Ten, twenty or fifty dollars frequently gladdened the poor who asked 
for relief. He lavished fine clothes and diamonds on a minstrel-troupe, touring 
the country and entertiunining crowds In the oil-regions. John W. Gaylord, an 
artist in burnt-cork and member of the troupe, has furnished these details: 

” Yes, 1 Coal-Oil Johnnie* wm my particular friend In his palmiest days, I wai his room¬ 
mate when he rut the shines that celebrated him as the mart eccentric millionaire on earth. I 
watt with the Skiff Jfc Gaylord minstrels. Johnnie saw m perform In Philadelphia, got stuck on 
the business and bought one-third intercut In the* rtmw. Illi first move was to get five-thousand 
dollar** worth of woodcuts it hi* own expense. They were ill the way from a one-sheet to a 
tweuty-faur-sheet In site and the largest amount any concern had ever owned. The cartoon, 
which attracted m much attention, of 1 Bring That Skiff Over Here,* wm In the lot. We went 
on the mail, did a monstrous business everywhere, turned people away and wore prosperous. 

” Reaching Utica, N* Y., Johnnie treated to it supper for the company, which rout one.thou- 
sand dollars. He then conceived the idea of traveling by hit own train and purchased nn engine, 
a sleeper and a baggage-car. Dates for two week* were cancelled and we went junketing, 
Johnnie footing the hills. At Erie we had it five-hundred-dollar supper; and to It went. It was 
here that Johnnie taught his first hack. After a short ride he presented It to the driver. Our 
date# being cancelled, Johnnie Insisted upon Indemnifying us for the loss of time, paid all 
salaries, estimated the probable business receipts upon the basis at packed houses and paid that 
also to our treasurer. 

“ In Chicago he gave another exhibition of his eccentric trait*, lie leased the Academy of 

Music for the season and w© did a big business. Finally he proposed a benefit for Skiff & Gaylord 
and sent over to rent the Crosby Opera* If out©, then the finest In the country. The manager sent 
back the Insolent reply: ‘Wiww’t rent our house for an Infernal nigger-show,’ Johnnie got 
warm In the etdlar. lit went down to their ofllct in Root & Cady*s music-store. 

“ * What will you tabs tor your house and soil it outright ?’ he asked Mr. Root. 

** * I don't want to sell.’ 

111 Til give you a liberal price, Money is no object.* 

11 Then Johnnie putted out a roll from bis valise, counted out t wo-hundrtd-tboutand dollars 
and asked Root If that whs nn object* Mr* Root was thunderstruck. * If you art that kind of a 
man you can have the haunt for the benefit free of charge,' The benefit was the biggest success 
ever known tit minstrelsy. The receipt* were forty-five-hundred dollar* and more w«r# turned 
away than could be given admission. Nest day Johnnie hunted up one of the finest carriage- 
horses In the city and presented It to Mr, loot for the courtesy extended. 

* # Oh Johnnie wm a prince with III# money. I have seen him spend as high as mm hundred- 
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thousand dollars in one day. That was the time he hired the <‘ontinentnl Hotel In Philadelphia 
and wanted to buy the Girard House. He went to the Continental and pnlitelv Haul to the t U*»k: 
‘Will you please tell the proprietor that J. XV. Steele wishes to see him/' * No, so,* Haiti the 
clerk ; 1 the landlord is busy/ Johnnie suKtfexted he could make It pay the i letk to iu commodate 
the whim. The clerk became disdainful ami Johnnie tossed a bell-boy tt twemyalollur Ktdd-pirce 
with the request. The result was an interview with the landlord, Johnnie « homed he had been 
ill-treated and requested the summary dismissal of the clerk. The ptopnetoi refused and 
Johnnie offered to buy the hotel. Tire man said lie cmdd not sell, beta use hr vum not the entire 
owner. A bargain was made to lease it one day for eight-thousand dollars. The * m»h was paid 
over and Johnnie installed as landlord. He made me bell-boy, while Slocum offs* latrd un clerk, 
The doors were thrown open and every guest in the house had his fill id wine and edibles her ot 
cost. A huge placard was posted in front of the hotel: 'Open house to-dny; ever > thing free; 
all are welcome P It was a merry lark. The whole city seemed hi catch on ami the Irouae was 
full. When Johnnie thought he had had fun enough he turned the hostelry over to the landlord, 
who reinstated the odious clerk. Here was a howdedo. Johm»M» was frantU with rage. He 
went over to the Girard and tried to buy it. He arranged with the proprietor to ‘ Inn k * the Con¬ 
tinental by making the prices so low that everybody would come thru*. The Continental did 
mighty little business so long as the arrangement lusted. 

“The day of the hotel-transaction we were upon Arch street, A rain setting in, Johnnie 
approached a hack In front of a fashionable store and tried to engage it to nmv us up to the 
Girard. The driver said it was impossible, as he had a party In the store, Johnnie tossed him a 
five-hundred-dollar bill and the hackman said he would risk it. When we arrived at the hotel 
Johnnie said : ‘See here, Cabby, you’re a likely fellow. How would you like to own that rig t 
The driver thought he was joking, but Johnnie handed him two*thousand dollars. A half-hour 
later the delighted driver returned with the statement that th« purchase hud been effected, 
Johnnie gave him a thousand more to buy a stable arid that man to-day If the wealthiest hack- 
owner in Philadelphia.” 

Steele reached the end of his string and the farm wits sold in t866. When 
he was flying the highest Captain J, J. Vandergrift tuttl T. IL Williams kindly 
urged him to save some of his money, lie thanked them for the* friendly advice, 
said he had made a living by hauling oil and could do so again if necessary, hut 
he couldn’t rest until he had spent that fortune, Ik? spent it million and got 
the “rest.” Returning to Oildom “dead broke, ” he secured the position of 
baggage-master at Rouseville station. Ha attended to his duties punctually, 
was a model of domestic virtue and a most popular, obliging official I fuppity 
his wife had saved something and the reunited couple got along swimmingly. 
Next he opened a meat-market at Franklin, built up a nice biiHlncHH, Hold the 
shop and moved to Ashland, Nebraska, He farmed, laid up money and en¬ 
tered the service of the Chicago, Burlington 8& Quincy Railroad some years ago 
as baggage-master. His manly son, whom he educated splendidly, k telegraph- 
operator at Ashland station. The father, “ steady its a dork/* h imlttatrUni*, 
reliable and deservedly esteemed. Recently u fresh crop of stories regarding 
him has been circulated, but he minds his own affair* and la not one whit putted 
up that the latest rival of Pears and Babbitt has just brought out n brand of 
“Coal-Oil Johnnie Soap.” 

John McClintock’s farm of two-hundred acres, cast of Steele ami south of 
Rynd, Chaise & Alden leased in September of tH$% for one half flic oil, B. R, 
Alden was a naval officer, disabled from wound?* received lit California, and itti 
oil-seeker at Cuba, New York. A hundred wells rendered the farm extremely 
productive. The Anderson, sunk in i86r near the southeast corner, on Cherry 
Run, flowed constantly three years, waning gradually from twodnmdrrd barrels 
to twenty. Efforts to stop the flow* In 1863, when oil dfupfted to ten or fifteen 
cents, merely imbued it with fresh vigor, Anderson thought the mhhmimm 
had gone to the bow-wows and deemed himself lucky to get seven aftoitHiiitd 
dollars in the fall for the well. It earned om?»hur»dred*th<ms;tffd dollars sttlme 
quently and then sold for sixty-thousand, The Excelsior produced lilty-flion* 
sand barrels before the interference with the Hammond ilvutrtwml both The 
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h U1U! IfflllH— tMKT-toUrtU 
the fill for ninety yearn, 
Funning u partnership 
with 1 lenry U. Rouse and 
Samuel (J. Iiiowii, In* 
“ kicked down 11 the first 
wtill in 1H60 to the first 
Himd. It pumped ten bur- 
nils at day and was bought by A. Rotter, who sank 
it and another to the third mind in tH6t. A three- 
hundmldtiirrekr for months, No. i changed hands 
.. . ! tom times, was bought in 1863 by Gould & Stowcll 

and produced oil—it pumjHfd for fifteen years—that sold for two-hundred-and- 
ninety-thoumind dollars I litis veteran was the third or fourth producing well 
in the region, The Curtis, usually considered 11 the first ilowing-weli,” in July 
of tftfio spouted freely lit two-hundred feet It was not tubed and surface-water 
soon mastered the flow of oil The Brnwley -sixty-thousmul barrels In eight 
m«mthv - t ail*lo & Flower, Shull and Sherman were moguls of i86t»a. Beech 
& Gillett, Alfred Willoughby, Taylor & Rockwell, Shrove & Glass, Allen Wright, 
Wesley Chnmlmrs—hl* infectious laugh could lie heard five squares—awl a host 
ofcompanies operated In iH6t~a-a. Frnrtklin H* Turbo!!, K. M. Iltikell, K, C, 
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Bradley, IIarmt)n Camp, (leorge Ia>ng and j. *1 . Join s arrived lat«*r. The terri- 
tory was singularly profitable. Mitchell & Brown erected a refmerv, divided the 
tracts into hundreds of acre-plots for lenses and laid out the town of Buchanan 
Farm. Allen Wright, president of a local oil-company, in February of iH6i 
printed his letter-heads “ Rouseville” and the name was adopted unanimously. 

Rouseville grew swiftly and fora time was headquarters of the oil industry. 
Churches and schools arose, good people feeling that man lives not by oil 
alone any more than by bread. Dwellings extended up Cherrv Run and the 
slopes of Mt. Pisgah. Wells and tanks covered the flats and there were few 
drones in the busy hive. If Satan found mischief for the idle only, In* would have 
starved in Rouseville. Stores and simps multiplied. James White fitted up an 
opera-house and C. L. Stowell opened a bank. Henry Patrlieii conducted the 
first hotel. N. W. Read enacted the role of “ Petroleum V, Nasby, vvich u post* 
master.” The receipts in 1B69 exceeded twcnty-five-thousuwl dollars. Miss 
Nettie Dickinson, afterwards in full charge of the money-order department at 
Pittsburg ami partner with Miss Annie Burke in a 
flourishing Oil-City txxdcstoft?, ran the office tit an 
efficient style Foitmiister-Geiter#il Wilson would 
have applauded. Yet moss-backed croakers in 
pants, left over from the Pliocene period, think the 
gentle* sex has no business with business! The 
town readied high-water mark early in the seven¬ 
ties, the population grafting nhuvtlumsuncl. Pro* 
duction declined, new fields attracted live operators 
and in 1880 the inhabitants tnimitered seven-hun¬ 
dred, twice the present figure, KouneviUe will 
go down In history us nit oibemvti noted for pro- 
gressivtmess, intelligence, crooked streets nrid girls 
u pretty an a picture.” 

Ym* rcuikl itlwitr* ctmiii «» 11 livriv nwilc— 

Ttiii hm% knew lit»w In gel up #ii»t htotle, 

Ami of rourse lint tpth tut it plntt-v »l tui*»ite. 



WKHLKV CIlAMHkRS, 


The Buchanan-Farm Oil-Company purchased Mitchell & f trow it's Interna 

and the Buchanan Royalty Oil-Company acquired tin; out lowth held by the 
land-owners. Both realized heavily, the Royalty Company pa\mg its stock 
holders—Arnold Plumer, William Hal deman and Dr. C, K, C«H»|M*r w< re prut* 
eipals—about a million dollars. The senior Buchanan, after ret dung two or 
three-hundred-thousand dollars—fifty times the sutn he would ever have gained 
farming—often denounced ”th’ pirates that robbed an old man. buyitf Iff farm 
he could hive sold two year later fur two millyttti r The old man has been out 
of pirate*range twenty-five years and the Buchanan families are sniftered, 
Most of the old-time operators have handed in their final account, Poor bred 
Rockwell has mouldered into dust, Wright, Camp, T.tyioi, Beech, Long, 
Shreve, Haldeman, Hostetler, Cooper, Col, Gif won ami Frank It win aril 
“grav’d in the hollow ground,” Death claimed “Ilf” Whiting lit blorida and 
last March stilled the cheery voice of Wesley Chambers, The earnest, pleading 
tones of the Rev. R. M. Brown will be heard no more tltfo Mr the walls of jaHfter 
and the gates of ptuul. Scores moved to different parts of the* of tufty, John 
L. Mitchell married Miss Hattie A, Raymond iitttl settled at PranUyn. Hr 
organized the Exchange Bank in 1H71 and was In president tiiitil ill health 
obliged him to resign, Foster W, Mitchell also located at the county "seat and 
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built tlu* Kxchange Hotel. 1 le opciuled extensively on Oil Creek and in the 
northern districts, developed the Shaw barm anti established a bank at Roust- 
vith\ subsequently transferring it to Oil City. He was active in polities and in 
the producers’ organizations, treasurer of the Centennial Commission and an 
influential force in the OtbKxehange, David II. Mitchell likewise gained a 
fortune in oil, founded a bank ami died at Titusville. Samuel (J, Brown, their 
relative and associate in various undertakings, was a merchant and banker at 
Pleasantville. Retiring from these pursuits, he* removed to Philadelphia ami 
then to New York to oversee the fttmneial work of the Tidewater Piped due. 
He procured the charter for the first pipedine and acquired a fortune by his 
businessdalent and wise management, 

" Co tU*rruU*« hlmwil tlo what hr muy, 

Thr rut will mew, the dug will lunr hh this 

Born in New York In 1834, Henry R. Rouse studied law, taught school in 
Warren county and engaged In lumbering and storekeeping at Knterprise. l le 
served in the legislatures of 1859 -60, acquitting himself manfully. Promptly 
catching the inspiration of the hour, he shared with William Burnsdall and 
Boone Mmde the honor of putting clown the third oil-well in Pennsylvania. 
With John L. Mitchell and Samuel Q. Brown he leased the Buchanan farm and 
invested in oiMumls generally. Fabulous wealth began to reward his efforts. 
Had he lived “he would have been a giant or a bankrupt in petroleum.*' 
Operations on the John Buc hanan farm were pushed actively. Near the upper 
line of the farm, on the east side of Oil Creek, at the foot of the hill, Merrick 
& Co. drilled a well in 1861, eight rods from the Wadsworth. On April seven¬ 
teenth, at the depth of three-hundred feet, gas, water and oil rushed up, fairly 
lifting the took out of the hole. The evening was damp and the atmosphere 
surcharged with gas. People ran with shovels to dig trenches and throw up a 
hank to hold the oil, no tanks having been provided, Mr, Roime and George 
H. Dimick, bis clerk and cashier, with six others, had eaten supper and were 
sluing in Anthony’s I Intel discussing the fall of Port Sumter. A laborer at the 
Merrick well hounded Into the room to say that a vein of oil had been struck 
and barrels were wanted. All ran to the well hut Dimick, who went to send 
barrels. Finishing this errand, he hastened towards the well. A frightful explo- 
sion hurled him to the earth, Smouldering mils under the Wadsworth boiler 
had Ignited the gas. In mi Instant the two wells, tanks and an uere of ground 
saturated with oil wet e in flames, enveloping ninety or a hundred persons. Men 
digging tin* ditch or dipping the oil wilted like leaves in a gale. I lornble shrieks 
rent the air. Dense volumes of black smoke ascended. Tongues of flame 
leaped hundreds of feet, < hie poor fellow, charred to the bone, died screaming 
with agony over hk .Htipjxwed arrival in hell. Victims jierished scarcely a step 
from safety. Rouse sUshI near tin* derrick at the fatal moment. Blinded by 
the first flash, lie stumbled forward and fell into the marshy soil. Throwing 
valuable papers and a wallet of money beyond the circuit of fire, he tit niggled 
to his feet, groped 11 chosen paces and fell again. Two men dashed into the sea 
of flame and drugged him forth, his flesh baked and his clothing a handful 01 
shreds. Ho was carried to it shanty ami gasped through five hours of exeru* 
elating torture, Ilk wonderful selfq>om*ssion never deserted him, no word or 
act betraying hk fearful suffering. Although obliged to sip water from a spoon 
at every breath, tie dictated a coniine will, devising the bulk of his estate in trust 
to improve the roads and Imtefit the poor of Warren county. Relatives and 
intimate fr!emK hi# clerk and hired imy, the men who bore him from the broil- 
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ing furnace and honest debtors were remembered. ’This dire calamity blotted 
out nineteen lives and disfigured thirteen men and boys permanently. 'Hie 
blazing; oil was smothered with dirt the third day. Tubing was put in the well, 
which llowed ten-thousand barrels in a week and tlmn ceased. Nothing is left 
to mark the scene of the sad tragedy. The Merrick. Wadsworth. I laldeman, 
Clark & Banks, Trundy, Comet and Imperial wells, the tanks ami the dwellings 
have been obliterated. Dr. S. S. Christy - he was Oil City’s first druggist - Allen 
Wright, N. Id Jones, W. B. Williams and William II. Kinter, live of the six 
witnesses to Rouse’s remarkable will, art* in eternity, X. Martin alone remaining. 

Warren’s greatest benefactor, the interest of the half-million dollars Roust* 
bequeathed to the county has improved roads, constructed bridges and provided 
a poor-house at Youngsville. Rouse was distinguished for noble traits, warm 
impulses, strong attachments, energy and decision of character. I le dispensed 
his bounty lavishly. It was a favorite habit to pick up needy children, furnish 
them with clothes and shoes and send them home walk baskets of provisions. 
He did not forget his days of trial and poverty. His religious views were pecu¬ 
liar. While reverencing the Creator, he despised narrow creeds, deprecated 
popular notions of worship and had no dread of the hereafter. To it preacher, 
in the little group that watched his fading life, who desired an hour before the 
end to administer consolation, he replied : “ My account is made up. If I am 

a debtor, it would be cowardly to ask for credit now. I do not (-are to discuss 
the matter. ” He directed that his funeral In? without display, that no sermon be 
preached and that he be laid beside his mother at Westfield, New York, lints 
lived and died Henry R. Rouse, of small stature and light frame, but dowered 
with rare talents and heroic soul. Perhaps at the Judgment Duy, when deeds 
outweigh words, many a strict Pharisee may wish he could change places with 
the man whose memory the poor devoutly bless, As W. A, Crofliit has written 
of James Baker in “The Mine at Calumet M : 

H * Perfeiw ’? He didn’t per few*, lie lied 
One simple way all through-* 

He merely practiced an’ lie urd 
That that wild liev to do. 

' Under conviction 1 } The idee I 
He never done i thing 
To be convicted for. Why, he 
Wui stralghter than a taring.** 

Seventy-five wells were drilled on Hamilton McCImtot kN four hundre d 
acres in 1860-t. Here was Cary’s “oil-spring n and expectation** of big wells 
soared high. The best yielded from one-hundred to three hundred barrels a 
day. Low prices and the war led to tin? abandonment of the smaller brood, 
A company bought the farm in t 84 p McClintockville, a promising village on 
the flat, boasted two refineries, stores, a hotel and the customary at eessorleH, of 
which the bridge over Oil Creek in the sole reminder. Near the tipper boundary 
of the farm the Reno Railroad crossed the valley on a giddy renter*trestle and 
timber abutments, not a splinter of which remains, t ha trial Burnside, the dis¬ 
tinguished commander, superintended the construction **f this mountain line, 
designed to connect Reno and Pitholo and never completed, l k% astonally the 
dignified general would be hailed by a soldier who had served under him. It 
was amusing to behold a greasy pumper, driller or teamster step up, dap lltirte 
side on the shoulder, grasp his baud ami minim : “ Hello* < hmeral f I htnasl 
glad to see you! I was with you at hVedericksburg! Came and have a drink 1“ 
The Clapp farm of live-hundred urn* hud a fair allotment of lontrtlwd 
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wells George 11 . Ihssell and Arnold Phuuer 1 sought the lower runf, ill tlie 
dosing days of 1850, front Ralph Clapp. The ( \>i nplunter Oil Company pur¬ 
chased tlit* upper halt. The l iemloek, Cuba, Cornwall a thousand-barreler * 
and Cornplanter, on the latter sri lion, wen* notably produdive. The Williams, 
Stanton, McKee, FJt/abeth ami Star v\hooped it up ott the Hissed Plumer divi¬ 
sion. Much of the oil in 1862-3 was from the second sand. Four refineries 
flourished anti the true! coined money for its owners. A mile east was tin* pro¬ 
lific Shaw farm, which put two hundred thousand dollars into Foster W, Miteh- 
eH’.s purse, draff & Hasson's one thousand acres, part of the land granted 
Cornplanter in 1796, had a multitude of medium wells that produced year after 
year, hi 1H18 the Indian chief, who loved fire water dearly, sold his reservation 
to William C‘tamely, of Franklin* ami William Kinnear, of Centre county, for 
twenty-onedumdredsmd twenty one dollars, Matthias Stork I merger Sought 
Connely’.H half in *834 and, with Kinnear and Reuben Noyes, erected the Oil- 
Creek furnace, a foundry, mill, warehouses ami steamboat-landing at the east 
side of the mouth of the stream, William and Frederick Crary acquired the 
business in 1835 ami ran it ten years, William imd Samuel Hell bought it in 
1835 and shut down the furnace in 1849. The Hell heirs Hold it to Graff, I Iasson 
81 Co. in 1856 for hi? vctt-thousand dollars, James Hasson located on the prop¬ 
erty with his family and farmed five years, Graff & I lasson sold three-hundred 
acres In 1864 to tlu* United Petroleum Farms Association for Bevendumdredsuub 
fifty-thousand dollars. James Halyday settled on the east sick? in 1803. His 
son James, the first white baby in the neighborhood, wan horn in 1809. The 
Bnnnon family «tmu hi the forties, Thomas Moran built the Moran I louse— k 
still lingers-™* hi 1845 and died In 1857. Dr. John Kevins arrived in 18501011! in 
the fait of 1853 John P, Hopewell started a general store, Hiram Gordon 
opened the 14 Red Dion Ism, "Samuel Thomas shod horses and three or four 
families occupied small habitations, And thk was the place, when i860 dawned, 
that was to become the |H?tr«>ltHmemetropolls and he known wherever men 
have heard 11 word of ** Ktiglbli us she in spoke." 

Cornplanter wm the handle of the humble settlement, towards which a 
stampede begun with the first glimmer of spring. To trace the uprising of 
dwellings, stores, wharves and boarding-houses would be m difficult ns per- 
prtua! motion. People huddled in shanties and lived on barges moored to the 
bank. Den irks jmered up behind the bonnes, thronged the marshy flats, eon 
gregated on the slopes, 1 limbed flu* precipitous bluffs ami established a foothold 
on every ledge of tot k. Pumping-wells and flowing wells scented tin* atmos¬ 
phere with gas anti the smelt of etude. Hmoke from hundreds of engine-houses, 
black, sooty mnl defiling, discolored the grass and foliage. Mud was every 
where, deep, unlimited, universal yellow mud front the newer territory dark, 
repulsive, oily mud around the wells sticky, tricky, spattering mud on the 
streets mul in the yatds, J, tf, Reynolds, of Clarion county, mul Calvin and 
William J, Met *omb, of Pittsburg, opened the first store under the new order of 
thing?! in March of tH6o, T, I h and William ML William* joined the firm. They 
withdrew to open the Pittsburg store nr\t door, Robson's hardware-store was 
further up the main street, on the east side, which ended abruptly at Cottage 
IHll, William P, Ifaiflre he lives in Detroit anti William Janes built the first 
refinery, on the same street, in tH6t, 11 year of unexampled activity. The plant, 
which attracted people from all parts of the country- Mr. Bailie*? catted it a 
11 poekePHtilC 1 ' was enlarged into a refinery« f five stills, with mi output of two- 
hundred barrels of refined oil every twenty hair hours, Fire destroyed it and 
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the firm built another on the flats near by, < >n the vvrst side, at the foot of a 
stee[) cliff, Dr. S. S. Christy opened a drug-store, t louses, shops, others, hotels 
and saloons hung against the side of the hill or sat loosely on heaps of earth by 



MAIN ST R IS Kt, LAST SUlIK fit* Oil Oil C* t \ , I* |KtU. 

the creek and river. One evening n half dozen congenial spirits met in Williams 
& Brother’s store. J. B. Reynolds, afterwards a bunker, who died several years 
since, thought Cornplanter ought to Iks discarded mid it new name given the 
growing town. He suggested one which wuh heartily approved, Liquid re¬ 
freshments were ordered and the infant was appropriately buptlml Oil Citv. 

Peter Graff was laid to rest years ago. The venerable James i lawion sleeps 
in the Franklin cemetery. His son, Captain William Hasson, is an honored 
resident of the city that owes much to his enterprise ami liberality. Capable, 
broad-minded and trustworthy, he has been earnest in promoting the best inter 
ests of the community, the region and the state. A recent benefaction was his 
splendid gift of a public park • forty acres ~ on Cottage Hill, He was fin* first 
burgess and served with conspicuous ability In the < mint it ittnl the legislature 
Alike as a producer, banker, citizen, mtmirijral officer and laugher, Captain 
Hasson has shown himself "every Inch a manly mam" 

When you talk of any better town than Oil City, of any I rotter section than 
the oil-regions, of any better people than the oilmen, of any better Malt* than 
Pennsylvania, "every potato winks it h eye, every cabbage shakes Its bend, 
every beet grows red In the face, every onion gets stronger, every nheuf of grain 
is shocked, every stalk of rye strokes its beard, every hill of corn pricks tip its 
ears, every foot of ground kicks " and every tree Utrk* fit indignant dissent. 

Such was the narrow ravine, nowhere sixty rods in width, that figured so 
grandly as the Valley of Petroleum, 






A SPLASH ON OIL CKKKK. 

The <lui k mini of Oil Creek I Cnbeiiutlful mud, 

That i ouldu't und wouldn't he nipped in tin* hud 1 
yult« irmduimnhle, 

Wholly untamable; 

There it wits, not a doubt of it, 

Teople couldn't keep out of it ; 

On all ihleti they found tt, 

Ho deep none diuo wound It •— 

No way to got hound it. 

To their mn ks hahiei crept In it, 

To their chin* big men itept In it; 

Titdiew—hleiti the ivveet nmrtws i 
Flung’d fur over their gutter*; 
till Ik had tin exemption, 

Uu>* wink pmi redemption ; 

1 o their nutnrs lumwi null'd In It, 

To their eur lips mu log sprawl'd In it I 
It couldn’t It® chain'd off. 

It wouldn't be drain'd off”, 

It couldn't be tied up, 

It wouldn’t be dried up; 

11 couldn't hfihut down, 
ll wouldn't he cat down. 

Rider* gladly abroad would have shipp'd it, 

Walker* gladly »t 1mm® would have skipp'd it, 

Front bak'd It, 

I Seat cak'd it; 

To butter wheel* churned it, 

To nfilashw rain* turned It, 

Had teatirntfr« gobdurned It 1 
liitrh Miow-tliikt and dew-drop, tael* shower and Hood 
jitii seem'd in infuse It with lots <if freuh blood, 

S nr reusing production, 

Incieasing the ruction, 
ltu tensing the suction I 
Kv'ry lint had Its fill of it, 

Kv'ry »lo|«t wn* a bill of it, 

Kv'ry brook was a fill of It; 

Kv’ry yard had three feet of it, 

Kv'ty road w«t§ a alicet of It; 

ICvTy fitftti bad a held of It, 

Kv’ry town Intd m yield of it, 

No um to glare «n It, 

No tints to swear at It; 

Nn um to get mad about it, 

No use to feel iitd about It; 

No um to fit up all night scheming 
intricate for in of blaaphetning j 
No um in upbraiding— 

Yon Mmi to go witling, 
fill wearied humanity. 

Run out of profanity, 

Round rtitlltt Insanity i 

tir winged it* bright Wfty*»uitl«** dropp'd with * thud- 

To tilt land of gold pavement* and no OU-Crerk mud I 






VIII. 

PICKING KICK CHKKRIKS. 

JlUCV M'HKAKH |lo§4tU HIM, < HI <’KICKS. FAMOUS liKNMNUIloi }•' KotllllCMV- 
Fl.nsK (’At I. H»K v FuK t t'Nt; Cl I V Sl<T Ul'ON A HlU. All-’MAUOOSJCl.UM 
rtf t in; Fko.vi Cttunnv Hun's Whin i.uau Komanck oe *nir: Ri r n 
Watt. Smi nt am* MrFA iK Fui mm Ft ,kaham vtu t<, Smamiiiiku and Rkd 
Hu r-N«»r Unuok t itv up 'iiti, Akaman Niuuth. 


" Wb*» « *H» \ irw Fit* H§»rf«r*t mu wrk to Wr.it it f' fivtott, 

*' ltl»*rk % 4 w»t *«* bLtt k, mu wiittr h** wSttlr ” (tttttum; 

*’ \VU*l ami ortir c* llir -4**o r lutt it h tt nr ii’i I n»th,“ //##// t itittr 4 , 

*’ N‘o two H 4 r% **t wor Alikr," 1 

"* Htri*’ in tmtltiuii *w Mint I m lltr « o||rrti**» ol thr minute,'* l itfts Am tot, 

* s tii*’ to.uf t«'iir*al» tltr tt.ttom knew •* 
pMttfH wlirte r-t» It t****Ut uoittl ten “ A tfiftttf !. 

" Hi*’ t i»*f» m Aw .it *4i«n»t» t *»u tlir Inmh *4 Attnthef (K nt 
" It Uitilft trtltf, tile Write! ntflifily 1*41 **ttl t*f tin* t lulitin." ( V H ittMiW. 

" I Sirfr utt* ilfii n win t» m-n ntttum in l\u Itltm <tm) urn tmtti in rnrnuw." 
hUt hit tit /r 

" \Vi nliutl not I *<l. it we a.uut fnm " thtohom / tm ofot. 



ICt I pickings, lusdous m th«t 
clustering grapes beyond 
tlitf fox's reach* wet e not 
limited to the wonderful 
Valley of Petroleum. Live 
operators quickly learned 
that big; wells could 
hr found away from 
thr low banks of (hi 
(’reek. Awm they 
climbed thr hills, iim 
fended thr ravines 
and Invaded the near 
townships. Very na¬ 
turally the tributary 
streams were favored 
at first, until experi¬ 
ence Inspired conr* 
ago and altitude fail¬ 
ed to bo it serious 
olmtaclm in thh way 
many juicy streaks worn encountered, broadening hum's idea# awl the urea of 
profitable dtevisloptuettli to n marvelous degree, Alaska nuggets are lly»s|*eeks 
compared with tlwi golden sfxill garnered from oil-wells on scores of farms In 
Allegheny, Clierrytree and Corttplattlnr* laics of the inttroletim-seesaw s ups 
and downs, without any “minium rank of midnight weeds “ that savor of 


m 
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“something' rotten in Denmark,” need no Klondyker’s imagination, measure¬ 
less as the ice -11 oes of the Yukon, to awaken interest and be worthy of attention. 

By the side of the romance, the pathos, the tragedy ami the startling inci¬ 
dents of the oil-regions thirty years ago the gold-excitements of California and 
Australia and the diamond-fever of South Africa are tame and vapid. Prior 
to the oil-development settlers in the back-townships lives! very sparingly. 
Children grew up simple-minded and untutored. The sale of a pig or a calf 
or a turkey was an event looked forward to for months, Petroleum made not 
a few of these rustics wealthy. Families that had never see n ten dollars sud¬ 
denly owned hundreds-of-thousands. Lawless, reckless, wic ked communities 
sprang up. The close of the war Hooded the region with paper-currency and 
bold adventurers. Leadville or Cheyenne at its zenith was a camp meeting 
compared with Pithole, Petroleum Centre or Babylon. Men and women of 
every degree of decency and degradation huddled ns closely as the pig-tailed 
Celestials in Chinatown. Millions of dollars were lost in ln>gus stock'com¬ 
panies. American history records no other such era of riotous extravagance. 
The millionaire and the beggar of to-day might change places tomorrow. 
Blind chance and consummate rascality were equally potent. C >f these centers 
of sin and speculation, strange transformations and wild excesses, scarcely a 
trace remains. Where hosts of fortune-seekers and devotees of pleasure strove 
and struggled nothing is to be seen save the bare landscajM*, u growth of under¬ 
brush or a grassy field, Sodom was not blotted out more completely than Pit- 
hole, the type of many oil-towns that have been utterly exterminated* 

North and west of the lower McElhenny farm, at the bend in Oil Creek, 
lay John BenninghofFs two big blocks of land, through which ftenitlnghoff Run 
flowed southward. Pioneer Run crossed the north-east corner of the property, 
the greater part of which was on the hills. Five acres on Oil Creek and the 
slopes on Pioneer Run were first developed. Lenses for it nish-bonus and 
liberal royalty were gobbled greedily. Up BenninghofF Run and bac k of the 
hills operations spread. For one piece? of ground the owner declined tempting 
offers, because he would not jtermit his potato-patch to be trodden down I 
Some wells pumped and some flowed from twenty-five to thrcedittitdred barrels 
a day seven days in the week. William Jenkins, the Huidekupcr Oil-Corn* 
pany, the DeKalb Oil-Company and Edward Harkins line! regular bonanxax. 
The Lady Herman, which Robert Herman had the ixditeness to name for his 
wife, was a genuine beauty. The first well ever cased and the first pttinp- 
station—it hoisted oil to Shaffer—were on the hillside at tin* mouth of Itenning- 
huff Run. The platoon of wells in the illustration of that locality, an they 
appeared in 1866, includes these and a hint of the bam beside the homestead. 
The busy scene—pictured now for the first time—wan photogtaphed within an 
hour of its obliteration. The artist had not finished packing htn outfit when 
lightning struck one of the derricks anti a disastrous fire ?*wept the hill m bare 
as Old Mother Hubbard's cupboard 1 Wealth deluged the thrifty land-holder, 
oil converting his broad acres into a veritable Goleondn. He awoke one morn¬ 
ing to find himself rich. He was awakened one night to find hit mdl famous, 
the newspapers devoting whole pages- under “ Hcuredteads “ to the tinpre* 
tending farmer in the southern end of Cherrytree. “ And thereby hangs a tale,” 
Suspicious of banks, BenninghofFstored his money at home, Ptm hsmittg ft 
cheap safe, he placed it in a comer of the sitting-room and stocked it with a half- 
million dollars in gold and greenbacks I Cautious friends warned hint to It© 
careful, lest thieves might “break through and steal" Jatnw Stteger, of Sttts- 
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gertown, a handsome, popular young follow, who sometimes played cards, heard 
of the treasure in tin* flimsy reeeptaele. “Jim 1 ’ belonged to a respectable 
family and had been a merchant at Meadville. Napoleon melted silver statues 
of the apostles to put the precious metal in circulation and Saeger concluded to 
give BenninghofT’s pile an airing, lie spoke to George Miller of the ease with 
which tht 4 safe could be cracked ami engaged two Baltimore, burglars, McDonald 
and Klliott, to manage Ur* job, Jacob Shoppert, of Saegertown, and Henry 
Geiger, who worked for BenninghofF and slept in the house, were enlisted. 
The deed, planned with extreme care not to miss fire, was fixed for a night 
when Joseph BenninghofF, the son, was to attend a dance. 

On Thursday evening, January sixteenth, 1868, Saeger, Shoppert, McDonald 
and Klliott left Saegertown in a two-horse sleigh for Petroleum Centre, twenty- 
nine miles distant. At midnight they knocked at Benninghoir’s door. Geiger 
answered the rap and was quickly gagged, said to be as arranged previously. 
John Benninghoff, his wife and daughter were bound and the experts proceeded 
to open the safe. The frail structure was soon ransacked. The marauders 
bundled up their booty, sampled Mrs, Benninghoffs pies, drank a gallon of 
milk and departed at their leisure, leaving the inmates of the house securely 
tied. Joseph returned in un hour or two and relieved the prisoners from their 
unpleasant predicament, An examination of the safe showed that two-hundred- 
and-sixty-fivecthousand dollars had been taken 1 The bulk of this was in gold. 
A package of two»hmulred-thousand dollars, in large bills, done up in a brown 
paper, the looters passed unnoticed 1 The alarm was given, the wires flashed 
the news everywhere and the press teemed with sensational reports. By noon 
on Friday the oil-regions had been set agog and people all over the United 
States were talking of “the Great Benninghoff Robbery.* 1 

Sucgur ami his pals drove*buck and stopped at Louis Warlde *s hotel to 
divide the spoils. McDonald, Klliott and Saeger took the lion’s share, Geiger 
and Shoppert received smaller sums and Warlde accepted thirteen-hundred 
dollars for his silence. The Baltimore toughs lingered in the neighborhood a 
week and then sought the wintry climate of Canada, Saeger staying around 
home, intense excitement prevailed. Hundreds of detectives, eager to gain 
reputation and the reward of ton thousand dollars, spun theories and looked 
wise, Kx-Chief-of-Rolirt; Hague, of Pittsburg, was especially alert. For three 
months the search was vain. George Miller, whom McDonald wished to put 
out of the road “to keep his mouth shut,” in a quarrel with Saeger over a 
game of cards, blurted out: ” 1 know about the Benninghoff robbery !” Saeger 
pacified Miller with a thousand dollars, which the latter scattered quickly, 
Jacob Shoppert was his boon companion and the pair spent money at a rate 
that caused officer* hr shadow them. Shoppert visited a town on the edge of 
< Hilo and was arrested, Calling for a pen and paper, hr* wrote to Louis Warlde, 
tint Saegertown hotel-keeper, reproaching him for not sending money. The 
jailer handed the detectives the letter, on the strength of which Warlde, who 
had started a brewery In ()hio, and Miller were arrested. The three were con¬ 
victed and sentenced to a short term in the* penitentiary. Geiger’s complicity 
in the plot could not he proved beyond a doubt and he was acquitted. Officer 
Hague captured McDonald and Klliott in Toronto, but Canadian lawyers picked 
flaws in the papers and they could not be extradited. Escaping to Europe, 
they were heard of no more. Saeger, who had not been suspected until after 
his departure, went west and was lost sight of for many a day, 

Three years later a noted cattle king of the Texas Colorado trail entered a 



160 SA7CT( 7/AS /X ('AT/>/•:■(>//.. 

saloon in Donver to treat a party of friends. The bar tender, (Jus, Peiflee, 
formerly of Meadville, recognized the customer as "Jim.” Saeger, He tele¬ 
graphed east and Chief-of-Police Rouse, of Titusville, posted off to Denver 
with Joseph Benninghoff. They secured extradition-papers and arrested Saegcr, 
who coolly remarked ; “ You'll be a devilish sight older before you see me In 

Pennsylvania.” Their lawyers informed them that a hundred of Saeger’s cow¬ 
boys were in the city —- reckless, lawless fellows, certain to kill whoever 
attempted to take him away. Rouse and Beiminghoff dropped the matter and 
returned alone. Saeger is living in Texas, prosperous mu! respected. He is 
just in his dealings, a bountiful giver, and not long ago sent five-thousand 
dollars to the widow of George Miller. Perhaps he may yet turn up in Wash 
ington as Congressman or United-States Senator. This is the story of a robbery 
that attracted more attention than the first woman in bloomers. 

John Benninghoff was born in Lehigh county, where his ancesters were 
among the first German immigrants, on Christman Day, i8ot. I Its father, 
Frederick Beiminghoff, settled near New Berlin, Union county, in John's boy¬ 
hood. There the son married Elizabeth Heine in 1825 and in tHaH located on a 
farm near Oldtown, Clearfield county. Thence he removed to Venango county * 
living dose to Cherrytree village four years. In 1836 lie bought a piece of land 
on the south border of Cherrytree township, near what was to become Petro¬ 
leum Centre, He added to his purchase as his means iK?rmittcd, until he owned 
about three-hundred acres, with solid buildings and modern Improvements. 
He was in easy circumstances prior to the oil-developments that enriched him. 
Contrary to the general opinion, the robbery did not impoverish him, as one- 
half the money was untouched. His twelve children—eight ltoys and four girls 
—grew up and eight are still living. Helling his farms in Venango, he removed 
to Greenville, Mercer county, in the spring of tH68 and died lit March, tH8a, 
At his death he had sixty-one grandchildren and fifteen great grandchildren. 
He left his family a large estate. The Benttinghoff farms, so far as till is con* 
cerned, are utterly deserted. 

West and north of Beiminghoff were the farms of John and R. Stevenson. 
On the former, extending south to Oil Creek, Reuben Painter, 11 live operator, 
drilled a well in 1863. The contractor reporting it dry, Painter moved tin* ma¬ 
chinery and surrendered the lease. He and his brothers operated profitably in 
Butler and McKean counties, Reuben dying nt Olcan In 1892, In November of 
1864 the Ocean Oil-Company of Philadelphia bought John Stevenson's luiul*. 
The Ocean well began flowing at a six-hundred-barrel puce on Nepiefttber first, 
1865, with the Arctic a good second. Fifty others varied from fifty to two- 
hundred barrels. Thomas McCool built it refinery and the farm paid the 
company about two-thousand per cent 1 The principal wells on both Steven* 
son tracts clustered far above the flats, the derricks and buildings resembling 
“a city set on a hill.” Major Mills, justly proud of his King of the Hills, m% 
elegant producer, delighted to visit it with Inn wife? and two young daughters, 
one of them now Mrs. John I). Archbold, of New York. Painter's supposed 
dry-hole, drilled seventeen feet deeper, gushed furiously, proving to be the best 
well in the collection 1 Said the (Jeean manager, as ho watched the oily stream 
ascend ” higher ’n a steeple”: ” A million dollars wouldn’t touch one side of 
this property 1 ” Sinking a four-inch hole seventeen foot further would have 
given Reuben Painter tins splendid return two years earlier I He missed a 
million dollars by only seventeen feet ! A Gettysburg soldier, from whose nose 
a rifle-ball shaved a piece of cuticle the dm of a pimhead, wittily observed : 
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*' That shot came mighty near missing im i ! ” Inverting this remark, Painter 
had <*ause to exclaim : “That million came mighty near hitting me ! ” 

“ A miss is us good us a mile.” 

Various companies bored tlirw-lnmdred wells on Chcrrytree Kun and its 
tiny branches without jarring the truth; particularly. Prolilic strikes on the 




WELLS ON Tillfi NIAGARA TRACI, CHKRRYTRKli RUN. 


Niagara tract, in the rear of the ftenninghoff lands, added to the wealth of 
Phillips Brothers, Kane City, two miles north of Ryrnl, raised Cain in mild 
style, “ wearing like leather.’* Farther back I). W. Kenney’s wells, lively as tin; 
Kilkenny outs, stirred a current that wafted in Alemagooselum City. Its 
unique name, the biggest feature of the ” City,” was worked out by Kenney, a 
fun-loving genius, known far and wide as M Mayor of Alemagooselum.” I le and 
his wells and town have long been “ out of sight/’ Kane City casts an attenu¬ 
ated shadow. 

Rev, William Elliott, who united in one package the fervor of Paul and the 
snap of Khenexer Elliott, “ the Corn-law Rhymer,” lived and preached at Rynd. 
He organised a Sunday-school in Kenney’s parish, which a devout settler under¬ 
took to superintend. At the dose of the regular service on the opening day, 

Mr. Elliott asked the pious ruralist to “say a few words.” The good man, 
wishing to clinch the lesson about Mary Magdalene—*in the minds of the 
youngsters, implored them to follow the example of “Miss Magdolin.” The 
older brood tittered at this I liberniamsm, the laugh swelled into a cloudburst. 
Mr. Elliott nearly swallowed his pocket-handkerchief trying to shut in his smiles 
and a new query was born, which had a long run. It was fired at every visitor 
to the settlement. Small boys hurled it at the defenceless superintendent, who 


resigned his job and broke up the school 
tiie next Sunday. Possiby Brier Elliott, 
when ushered into Heaven, would not 
he one whit surprised to hear some white¬ 
winged cherub from Alemagooselum 
sing out: * * Say, do you know Miss Mag 
Holm?” 

Tin* scanty bet huge on tin* tail of the 
parson’s horse gave rise to endless sur¬ 
mises. The animal stranded in a mud- 
hob* and keeled over on his side, Four 
sturdy fellows tried to fish him out. In 
his misguided un\\ one of the rescuers, 
tugging at the caudal appendage, pulled 
so hard that lull the hair peeled off, 
leaving the denuded nag a fitting mate 
for Tam (PShanteris tailless Meg 

A KiineCity youngster prayed 







lagttiNci our tub musac mat’* morsk. 
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every morning' and night that a well her father was drilling would bt*a good one. 
It was a hopeless failure, finished the day before Christmas. The result dis¬ 
turbed the child exceedingly. That night, as the loving mother was preparing 
her for bed, the little girl observed : “1 dess it’s no use prayin’ till after Kis- 
mas, ’cos God’s so busy helpin’ Santa Claus He hasn’t time for n<.body else ! ” 



Cherry Run, once the ripest cherry in the orchard, hud a siitittfactory mu. 
A spice of romance flavored its actual realities. Not two unites tip the at ream 
William Reed, in 1863, drilled a dry hole six-hundred ftast deep* Two mite 
farther, in the vicinity of Planter, a test well wm sunk sevtm»hundred feet, with 
no better result. Wells near the mouth of the ravine produced very lightly. 
Fifty-thousand dollars would have been an extreme price for all the bind from 
Rouseville to Plumer, the tasteful village Henry McCalmont named in honor of 
Arnold Plumer. In May of 1864 Taylor & Rockwall opened 11 fresh vein on the 
ran. At two-hundred feet their well threw oil above the derrick and flowed 
sixty barrels a day regularly. Operators reversed their opinion of the territory. 
To the surprise of his acquaintances, who deemed him demented. Meed started 
another well four rads below his failure of the previous year. It was on the 
right bank of the ran, on a five-acre patch bought from John Ryral in 1861 by 
Thomas Duff, who sold two acres to R0te.1t Criswell. Reed wan not over¬ 
stocked with cash and Criswell joined forces with him to sink the second welt 
I. N. Frazer took one-third interest. At the proper depth the outlook was 
gloomy. The sand appeared good, but days of pumping failed to briiw oil. 
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Ou July eighteenth, 1864, the well commenced flowing three-hundred barrels a 
day, holding out at this rate for months. Criswell realized thirty-thousand dol¬ 
lars from his share of the oil and then sold his one-fourth interest in the land 
and well for two-hundred-and-eighty-thousand to the Mingo Oil-Company. He 
operated in the Butler field, lived at Monterey, removed to Ohio and died near 
Cincinnati. One son, David S,, a well-known producer, resides at Oil City; 
another, Robert W.» is on the editorial staff of a New-York daily. Frazer sold 
for oue-hundred-thousand dollars and next loomed up as “the discoverer of 
Pithole,” Reed sold to Bishop & Bissell for two-hundred-thousand dollars, 
after pocketing seventy-five-thousand from oil. Coming to Venango county 
with Frederic Prentice in 1859, he drilled wells by contract, sometimes “a solid 
Muldoon ’’ and sometimes 4 4 a broken Reed. ” I Ie returned east— his birthplace 
—with the proceeds of the world-famed well bearing his name. An idea haunted 
him that Captain Kidd's treasure was buried at a certain part of the Atlantic 
const. He txmrded at a house on the shore and hunted land and sea for the 
hidden deiKwit. He would dig in the sand, sail out some distance and peer into 
the water. One day he went off in his skiff a storm arose, the boat drifted 
away and that was the last ever seen of William Reed. He was a liberal sup¬ 
porter of the United-Presbyterian church and his nearest relatives live in the 
vicinity of Pittsburg. 

The Reed well put Cherry Run at the head of the procession. Within sixty 
days it enriched Reed, Criswell and Frazer nearly seven-hundred-thousand dol¬ 
lars. The new owners drilled thro© more on the same acre, getting back every 
cent of their purchase-money and fifty per cent, extra for good measure. In 
other words, the five-acre collection of rocks and stumps, with eleven producing 
wells and one duster, harvested two-million dollars i The Mountain well 
mounted high, the Phillips 81 Egbert was a fillip and the Wadsworth & Wyn- 
koop rolled out oil in wads worth a wine-coop of gold-eagles. The fever to 
lease or buy a spot to plant a derrick burned fiercely. The race to gorge the 
ravine with rigs and drilling appliances would shut out Edgar Snltus in his 
“Puce that Kills." Boon three-hundred wells lined the fiats and lofty banks 
guarding the purling streamlet. Clanking tools, wheezy engines and creaking 
pumps astsalted the ears. Smoke from a myriad soft-coal fires attacked the eyes. 
An endless cavalcade of wagons churned the soil into vicious batter. The activ¬ 
ities of the Foster, MeElhenny, Farrell, Davison and Tarr farms were condensed 
into one surging, foaming caldron, quickening the pulse-beats and sending the 
brain ace-nawlng. 

Across the run the Curtin Oil-Company farmed out forty acres. The Baker 
well, an October biscuit, flowed one-hundred barrels a day all the winter of 
1864-5 and pumped six years. Water, bane of flannel-suits and uncased oil- 
wells, deluged it and its neighbors. Hugh Cropsey, a New-York lawyer and last 
owner of the well nearest the Baker, u ran engine,” saved a trifle, pulled up 
stakes in 1869 and tried his luck at Pleasnntville. Returning to Cherry Run, he 
resuscitated a well on the hill and was suffocated by gas in a tank containing a 
few inches of fresh crude. His heirs sold me the old well, which pumped nine 
months without varying ten gallons in any week and repaid twice its cost. 
Unchangeable m the laws of the Modes and Persians, its production was the 
steadiest in tin* chronicles of grease. One Saturday evening N, P. Stone, super¬ 
intendent of the St Nicholas Oil-Company, bought it from me at the original 
price. I lis men took charge of It at noon on Tuesday, At five o’clock the well 
quit forever, #< too dead to skin 1” Cleaning out, drilling deeper, casing, torpe- 
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doing and weeks of pumping could not prists ulr it to shod another drop of oil 
or water. This dose shave was a small by play in a realistic thnma terming 
with incidents far stranger than “The Strange Adventures of Miss Brown.” 
B. II. Ilulseman, president of the St. Nicholas OihCompan>> was a wealthy 
leather-merchant in Philadelphia. He spent much of his time on Chert y Run, 
lost heavily in speculations, entered the oil-exchange and died at Oil City. 
Kind-hearted, sincere and unpretending, his good remembrance is a legac y to 
cherish lovingly. 

“ in hi* lilt 

Bmime him likt* the Ituvlna §f : tit* *tir*l 

As one who liml been in ho tloith. 

To thruvv away tlir dement t hints hr ouned 

Ah 'twm; a eardeHist tOilr M 

Two-hundred yards above the Baker a hnlf-d<m?n wells crowded upon a half- 
acre. True to its title, the Vampire sucked the life-blood trout tin pal amt pro¬ 
duced bounteously. The Munson, owned by the 1 first sacrifice to nitre glycerine, 
sustained the credit of its environment. Tht* Wade was the star |H*rformer of 
the group. James Wade, an Ohio teamster, earned money hauling oik Con¬ 
cluding to wade in, he secured a bantam lease and engaged Thomas Donnelly 
to drill a well. It surpassed the Reed, flow ing fourdumdivd ItairrK a day at the 
start. Frank Allen, agent of a gilt-edged New* York company, rtnle from Oil 
City to see a well described to him m “ livelier than chasing a greased pig at a 
county-fair.” His exalted conceptions of petroleum Ireltttcd the representative 
of a company capitalized at threremillloits, In which August It* Imont, Russell 
Sage and William Ik Astor were said to be stockholdcro. The hutting, gassing 
stream of oil suited him to a h "I'll give you tlmaOumdred thousand dollars 
for it,” he said to Wade, whom the offer welbnigh pataly/ed, t he two men 
went into the grocery done by, Wudt? signed a transfer of the well and Alien 
handed him a New-York draft. The happiest being itt the p it k, Wade packed 
his carpet-bag, hitched his horses to the wagon, bade the bte* good by** and 
drove to Oil City to get the paper cashed I le wore greasy * lodes and did not 
wear the air of a millionaire. “Is Mr, Bennett in ?” he asked u« let!; at the hank, 
“ Naw ; what do you want?” was the reply. “ I want it draft cashed,” ”< Mi, 
you do, eh? I guess I can cash it 1 ” The clerk ‘a haughty demeanor fell below 
zero upon beholding the draft. He invited Wade to be seated, Mr, Bennett, 
the urbane cashier, returned in a few momenta. The battle badiPt half the cur 
rency to meet the demand on tin* instant. Wade left dire* lions to for wartl the 
money to his homo in Ohio, where he anti hk faithful steeds landed two days 
later. He bought fine farms for his brothers and himself, invested two hundred* 
thousand dollars in government-bonds itntl wisely enjoyed, amid the peaceful 
scenes of agricultural life, the fruits of his first and lied tithwttftife, i*Vw have 
been as sensible, for the pi i tmUmm*eoasfc k ntertMed with financial wrecks*** 
vast fortunes amassed only to be lost on the jierilotw sea of *|jeetib*tion, Tht? 
world has heard of the prizes in the lottery of oil, while the tenfold 

more numerous—arc glossed over by the glamour of the Sherman, Empire, 
Noble, Phillips, Reed and other wells, “familiar as household word**,” 

Thomas Johnson, of Oil City, held one-eighth of the Curtin interest and 
Patrick Johnson had a bevy of patrician wells at the summit of the tallest lull 
in the valley. The curtain has tn*en rung down, the lights tire out, the plater* 
have dispersed and none can hint of “Too Mu* It Johnson,” Tin* farm of sixty 
acres adjacent to the Curtin anti the Criswell nook Hamilton MrClftiork nudist 
to Daniel Smith in 1858 for tt yoke of oxen, Smith wild it in t«#« for five-lmii* 
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dred clollarn and sunk the vahU m 11 dry-hole < m < HI Creek, i*. I*. Cornon and 
Henry I. Herrs the farm in cm* fur twrmyYmHnmdred dollars, clearing 

two-millions fmm the investment, Cornea nerved us State Senator in Connect i- 
riil ami died in 1804. 1 Us sons operate 

tii Warren county and down the Alio 
Ktt«*t»y. Mr, Herrs, who settled at 
Mi Cliutockvtile, for thirty years has 
brtii prominent in business and poll 
tii h, lie wan 11 California argonaut, 
spriit three years it 1 San Fnmnseo, 

Htilt the first limine In that eity after 
the fit si great fire and revisited the 
!***i 4 to many 11 the girl lie left behind 
him 11 in 1X4% The Yankee well, er- 
! 4 tlr ns image Frauds Train, was the 
tit 4 glory of the Smith trail. The 
lii rtl mused a rush for one-acre leases 
at four'tluHimttwbdollars famiw itticl half the oil Pinking up gold dollars at 
every step would have been less lucrative, Tin* wells were stayers and Daniel 
Smith was tun Daniel come to Judgment 1 * in his estimate of the farm he 
Imploied | 4 W. Hhetttiait to buy for two hundred-and fifty dollars. 

Comen & fleers fits! leased a half dozen plots nii risk square at ono-hah 
royalty, Tho N**w Kstghtmlm and Cvnti A. Cornett, son of Peter P. Cornett 
itnd nephew of Mt, fleets* dtill* d the first well* the queer Yankee* Some gas 
and no oil looked pomn 4 ng lot 4 *hv hole, but the owners put in small tubing 
ami ptuttftrtl a plump day, They dec idrd to draw the tubing, seed bag higher 
and try it on* e imue for lift k, The tubing had I men raised only a foot when 
the well flowed * * like Mount Wan inn spilling lav ad* The flow lasted five min¬ 
utes, »top{*ct| twenty, flowed five mote, stopped twamty and kept up this pro¬ 
gram regal tily twenty one months, Siviy battels a day was the average yield 
month after month, until one day the Yankee condudrd to retire from active 
duty, Mtie'Ii of Ip* pmdnri Hold lit ft n to thirteen dollars n barrel, enrleliing all 
concerned, llir Yankee boomed the c rush for leases and was altogether a 
tempting plttttt. The Auburn, the second well on the Smith farm, was u good 
s«t otid to the Yankee* the Citomiger and Cattaraugus traveled In the* one hum 
cited and fitly battel<km, while the Watkins toed the two-hundred mark, with 
the Aa/Iit and Fry t ha dug it cloudv. 

S* S, Watkins, who died at St, Paul in tin* fall of iStg», was given a lot for 
it fpoirti, with the pi 11 ili gr of sinking one well for half the? oik He opened 
the itnre android the oil right to Wade Brothers for twentyTivedtundml dol¬ 
lars, The Wades n*»hl one eighth of the working Inter* **t to the Pittsburg IV- 
troleitin th»uipany, ti »rd the pro* mis to drill the hole mid stuck the tools In the 
third Hand, The lookout for 11 pacing strike was exceedingly fsior, but James 
Wade held on and tubed tin* well above the tools. It flowed three litmclred 
barrels *t day and Wade sold bln seven eighths to Ft auk Allen, who offered the 
Pittsburg P* holeum Company m*r nt y five thousand dollars for its eighth. 
When dm Wade dec lined to fifty bamH flit? company pulled the tubing, moved 
the chi t it k them feet and drilled another, with no letter result. Thereupon 
tltii Wade mm abaudotn d, at let having netted the (*rrat Republic OIbCompttny 
it c|uarbiMuflhoit dead love, lit Coined & fleets mgani/ed tho Cherry- 
Valley OibCumpany* mill twelve ot fifteen leases *md put down all tint other 
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wells themselves, The paitnership dissolved in 1K7O, Mi. Betas maintaining 
the farm anti Mr. Cornea dying at his Conneriit at Imnir in iKo.c The Smith 
rated among the best properties in the region ami it still rewards its fortunate 
owner with a moderate production, although merely a shadow of its former 
greatness. 

Blacklegs, thieves and murderers ran little risk of punishment in the early 

days of oil-developments, unless they became unusually obstre|K?rous and were 
brought to a period with a shot-gun. Scoundrels lay in wait for victims at 
every turn and stories of their misdeeds could he told by the hundred, The 
Me I'ate farm was one of the first on Cherry Run to be sold at u fancy price. 
S. J. McFate, one of the brothers owning the property, two weeks utter the 
sale in 1862, walked down to Oil City to draw several thousand dollars from the 
bank. He displayed the money freely and left for home late at night. The 
road was dark and lonely and next morning, in a dump of bushes it mile above 
Oil City, his lifeless body was discovered. A ghastly wound in the head and 
the absence of the money explained the tragedy and the motive. No due to 
the murderer was ever found, although squads of detectives M worked on the 
case * ’ and queer fictions regarding the mysterious assassin were printed in 
many newspapers. 

Queerly enough, the farms above the Smith were failures, I kindreds of 
wells clear up to Plumer never paid the expense of recording the lenses. The 
territory was a roast for scores of stock-companies. Below Hunter a mile Bruns 
& Ludovici, of New York, built the Humboldt Refinery in tHfu* Money was 
lavished on palatial quarters for the managers, end* net I grounds, cut-stone 
walls, a pipe-line to Tarr Farm ami tin* largest refining rapacity in America. 
Inconvenient location and improved methods of comjwaittirs forced the Hum¬ 
boldt to retire. Part of the machinery was removed, tin* structures crumbled 
and some of the dressed stone forms the foundations of tin? National Transit 
Building at Oil City. Plumer, which had it grist-mill, store, blacksmith-shop 
and tavern in 1840 and four-thousand population in 1866, in quiet m its briar- 
grown graveyard. The Brevoort Oil-Company, Murray & Fawcett unci John P, 
Zane raked in shekels on Moody Run, which emptied Into Cherry Rim a half- 
mile south-west of the Reed well, Zane, whole souled, resolute and manly, 

operated In the northern district and died at Brad 
ford In t%4, A M forty-niner, M lie supported John 
W, Henry for Mayor of Han Vmtwmrth built Htreeb 
railways and worked gold-mitten in California. 1 le 
wrote cat finance and |>etrnleum, liateil iielfklitiesH 
and stood firmly on the platform laid down in the 
beatitudes by the Man of Chililee, 

, u i til? ifliHmt life liflit. 

Awl they mtimr Iir 4 t ; li lire dry «» *11111 mrr*ti 1**»t 
Hum to the wM’keiy* 

In the winter of 1859*60 Koltert Phipps, of 
Clinton township, sold 11 In use to I), Knapp, who 
owned 11 farm* ^between Plumer and the mouth 
of Oil Creek,’* that extended mmmu Cherry Run 
some distance above the Smith patch, Pliippi fol¬ 
lowed up the hot Minnie by paving Knapp twenty 
porter niipw. five dollars and one eighth the nil for one acre of 

his land. He took A. Lowry for a partner, and sent 1 th son. Porter Phipps, am! 
John Haas, a German blacksmith, to 11 kick down 0 11 well, Itaiw constructed 
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a set of light t*«»I « tlw augtn Mem was um-inc h it<>n lumber foi a shanty and 
tin* lig was dtawn loan I b*od\ Mil! on Pilhole Cheek and a forts -loot hem 
lock sened as a sptmg'pnh*. Di tiling began in Aptil of tKfto at tin* first well 
on tin* bank of t henv Run \*»nn|* Phipps ssotthl eatry tin* bit ortho reamer 
daily tut his should* ! tnbediessed at a bin ksmith-Miop on Hamilton MrClin- 
tuck's farm. Tin* work had emu timed titter months, when one day the tools 
struck a « revive at a hundred ha t, a gurgling sound greeted the ears of the ex¬ 
pectant drillers and they awaited the limy, Sulphur-water, not oil, was the 
outcome and the well was abandoned, Robert Phipps M exchanged mortality 
for life * 1 at a ripe old age* It is parents settled in Venango rotmty a rrntury 
ago ami the Phipps family has always been noted for intelligence and progress 
Hivettess, Poller Phipps, known everywhere as ’Squire, was rented on the farm, 
had his initial tussle with oil-wells in tHfm and unrated at bullion and in Butler 
county, lie is Vice president of the Monroe Oil-Company and makes Pitts¬ 
burg his headquarters 

Two utiles east of Miller-Farm Mutton, on the eighty-acre tract of Oliver 
Stowell, the Cherry-* Run Petr* ilrtstteCoittftuny finished a well in February of 

1 BAA. It mm ciglitduttidred feet deep, drilled through the sixth sand and 
pumped ouedittitdred barrels a day The company operated ttystematioilly, 
using heavy tools, lull detrick* «tmi huge t axing. It wits managed by Dr. G. 
Shamburg, it man of character and ability, who 
studied the strata carefully and gathered much 
valuable data. The second wadi Of willed No. t 
in productive?!!*?* 1 * and longevity, liotli fasting 
for years. |. II, Fittk'X it July fumy of two-htm 
clred barrels, win the third. The grand rush 
began lit Deriatilier, 1867, the I'Ve and Jack 
brown well*, on the Atkinson farm, flowing four- 
hundred Imrrel* apiece. A lively town, eligibly 
located 111 it depression of the titb!ediitt*K was 
prop* tly named Shambtug, as a compliment to 
the genial do* tor. The Titlltuun, Goss, Atkin 
Hon and Slowcll farms whoojted up the |ii*nlitr 
lion l« 1 three thou .and battels. Frank \V atul 
W. t\ Andrews, Fvman anti Milton St* wait, 

John W livht ami F P Backus had b*night 
Joint R, TalhnatP * oitr-litittilieil aries In iHf*v 
Their fit*4 well began producing 1st September, 1 Hr*y > and In 1H6B they sold two 
hundred fhuttsaitd batrrlsofoll for neatly eight hundred'thousand dollars I A. 
If. Ilmmitnt btighl, abut, keen in hushics* and popular In society paid twenty* 
five thousand for the ( italics Hath bum, a tittle math east. Ills first well 
threi hundred barrels paid for the property ami itself In sixty days. Opera¬ 
tion* lit the Shnuthiug pool woe almost invariahlv profitable anti handsome 
fortune* were irall/ni A pn nhntity was tin presence of green mul bLu k tub, 
a line on the rastertt putt of the Them Run <MmpanyN land defming them 
sharply Their gravity and general properties wet* identical and the blat k color 
was itittibtifrtf tmodd** of iron in the o« k Dr Shamburg died at Titusville ami 
the town lie founded h taking a f**UjMdnal vacation. 

Cart Wage birth, u genius writ known ttt early days as 4 me of the owitm of 
the Story farm, Mailed a "town" in tin woods two miles above Hhamlmrg, 
The "town * 1 * tiflajimsb Wagebill h clung to his More a season and next turned 
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up in Texas as the founder of a German colony. He seemed a etaim in the 
Lone-Star State about thrice the size of Rhode Island, settled it with thrifty im¬ 
migrants from the “Kaderlunri” and hugged a bushel of ducats. He made* and 
lost fortunes in oil and could no more he kept from breaking out occasionally 
than measles or small-pox. 

East of Petroleum Centre three miles, on the bank of a pellucid stream, 
John E. McLaughlin drilled a well in 1868 that flowed fourteendumdred barrels. 
The sand was coarse, the oil dark and the magnitude of the strike a surprise 
equal to the answer of the dying sinner who, asked by the minister if he wasn’t 
afraid to meet an angry God, unexpectedly replied : “ Net a hit; it’s the other 

chap Pm afraid of 1 ” Excepting the half-dozen mastodons on Oil Creek, the 
McLaughlin was the biggest well in the business up to that date. Wide-awake 
operators struck a bee-line for leases. A town was floated in two weeks, a 
Pithole grocer erecting the first building and labeling the place M Cash-Up ” as 
a gentle hint to patrons not to let their accounts get musty with age. The 
name fitted the town, which a twelvemonth sufficed to ttfiong© off the slate. 
Small wells and dry-holes ruled the most, mm those nudging 11 the big *un” 
missing the pay-streak. The McLaughlin—a decided freak—declined gradually 
and pumped seven years, having the reservoir all to ilttelf, Located ten rods 
away in any direction, it would have been a duster and Cash-Up would not have 
existed l A hundred surrounding it did not cimh-up the outlay for drilling. 



WELLS IN THE Ft.KAttANI Vfl.I.K HKl.t* IN l%I, 

Attracted by the quality of the soil and the twauty of the locution six-hun¬ 
dred feet above the level of Oil Creek mul abundantly watered in t8*> Abra¬ 
ham Lovell forsook his New York farm to settle in Allegheny township, six 
miles east by south of Titusville. Aaron Benedict and Austin Merrick came 
in 1821. John Brown, the first merchant, opened a store in tHj t, A pottery, 
tannery, ashery, store and shops formed the nucleus of n village, organized in 
1850 as the borough of PkasantviUe. Three Wills on the outskirts of town, 
bored in 1865-6, produced a trifling amount of oil. late in the fall of 1867 
Abram James, an ardent spiritualist, was driving from Pithole to Titusville with 
three friends. A mile south of Pleammtvilk* Ills 1 * spirit-guide* 1 incusmed control 
of Mr. James and humped him over the fence into n field on the William Porter 
farm, Powerless to resist, the subject was hurried to the northern end of the 
field, contorted violently, jerked through a sjavieH of “ 1 ourhee rourltee dance" 
and pitched to the ground 1 He marked the spot with his finger, thrust #t 
into the dirt and fell back pale and rigid. Restored to mmdumnvm, he told 
his astonished companions it had been revealed to Itttit that sirntftw of oil lay 
beneath and extended several miles in a eeitiriit direction* Putting no kith in 
“spirits” not amenable to flasks, they listened incredulously and renamed their 
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juuinrv lame* in il .1 h.e.r, boitmird money th«* “spirit-guide ” 

neglected to furnish »ash ami | iLuittn! a deni< k where hr had planted the 
penny. < h! Februuiv twrlfth, isns, at right Inmdmbumbfitty-feet, tlu* liar- 
monial Well No. i pumped one htmdredsmd'tltittv barrels ! 

The usual hurlv bttrfv followed, Prop!** who votrd tlu* James adventure a 
fmh-story wtilhed autl twisted to thill near thr spirited llarnumtah New 
strikes increased tlu* hubbub ami established thr sure quality of thr territory. 
Scores of writ* writ* sunk oit thr Porter, brown, Tvrell, Beebe, Dunham and 
other farms for mile\. Puces of supplies advanced anti machine-shops in the 
oil-regions mu night, ntul day to meet orders I .and sold at live-hundred to 
five-thousand dollars an aerr, oftenchanging bunds three or four limes a day. 
Interests itt wells going down found willing purchasers, Strangers crowded 
Pleasant ville, which trebled its population and buildings during the year. It 
wan a second edition of Ptthole, tuihlly subdued and divested of frothy .senna- 
tionulinm. If gigantic gusher* did not dude, dry-hole* did not discourage. 
If nobody cleared a million dollars at it dip, nobody deared out to avoid cred¬ 
itors, Nobody had to loaf and trust to Providence for daily bread. Providence 
Wfififdt running a bakery for the benefit of idlers and work wan plentiful at 
Pleasantville, The production reached thremthounaml barrels in the summer 
of ttm t dropping to fifteendumdred in 1870, Three banks pmsfiered and tm- 
posting brickd,ilockf! tunreoded unxutmtuntia! frames. Fresh pastures invited 
the flouting mass to Clarion, Armstrong and Butler. Small wells were itbim- 
dotted* machinery wits shipped *outhwurd nttd the pretty village moved hack- 
ward gracefully. Ileiiiitittville hud "marched tip the hill and then marched 
down itgtiiit .* 1 

Ahmtn Jatites, *t man of line Itttclleci, nervous temperament and lofty prin¬ 
ciple* lived itt Pleasantvitle it year, lie located it doxett pitying wells in other 
sections, under the influence of his "spirit-guide.” The Hnrmonial wits his 
greatest It it, bringing him wealth itttd distinction. His worst break—a dry- 
hole on the Clarion river eighteen-hundred feet deep—costt him six-thousand 
dollars In 1874, None i|tie»tit mrd his itbsoltitt? silt* 
eerily, although many rejected ills tluwrie* of lit© 
stifter«t»4ttifitl Whether lie is still lit the flesh or has 
become it spirit Inis not lieeti umnifested to Ids old 
friends in Oildotn. 

Samuel Stewart, ittt old resident ntul prosfier* 
mm laud-owner, Is it leading rilD.cn of Cherrylrec 
township. Hi? operated sncivssfiilly in tils own 
ttel|filiorliofMl and around Pleasantvilb. His ac¬ 
quaintance with men and affair* Is tint surpassed in 
Venango county. He 1 % half lirother of Mrs, Wil¬ 
liam K» Crawford, Cranklitt, Lyman niicl Milton 
Stewart, of Ttttttwifle, have not stayed lit flu? rear. 

They drilled hundred* of well* in Pennsylvania and 
invested libcr#illy In California territory, Good itMttt 
and true are fins Hfcwiirts from beginning to end. samcw. HitiWAttr, 

M«f*l tot, III flio palmy era of flit! Httftmburg excitement a place of much 
i4iliriii4 ,p rS* k r» ilil enough to chill any stray visitor who knew the mushroom itf 
its warmest stage. Wlmlsor Brothers, of Oil City^-tliey built the Windsor 
Bkwk—drilletlit well lit tf^if tltitf flowed threednmdredutnd fifty barrels. Others 
followed rapidly, fwopte flocked to the neweat centre of attraction and a typical 




book-agents and medical fakiig no longer disturb Its calm serenity. Not a 
scrap of the tropical town has been visible for two decades. 

Tip-Top filled a short engagement. Operations around Sltamlntrg and 
Pleasantville directed attention to the Captain Lyle and neighboring farms, 
midway between these points. “ Ned *’ Pitcher’s well, drilled In 1866 cm the 
Snedaker farm, east of Lyle, had started at eighty barrels and pumped twenty 
for two years. Pithole was booming and nobody thought of Ned’s pitcher 
until 1868. Many of the wells produced fairly, but the territory soon depreciated 
and the elevated town—aptly named by a poet with an eye to the eternal fitness 
of things-—lost its hold and glided down to nothingness. lit© hundred-eyed 
Argus could not find a sliver that would prick it thumb or tip it top. 

Picking cherries was sometimes a mixed operation In the land of grease. 
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OILY OOXINGS. 

Kerosene is often the last scene. 

The ladies—God bless them !—are nothing if not consistent—at times. It 
used to be u fad with Bradford wives to keep a stalled owl in the parlor for 
ornament and a stuffed dub in the hall for the night-owl’s benefit. 

The OlFCrcek girls are the dandy girls, 

For their kiss is most intense; 

They’ve got n grip like a rotary-pump 
That will lift you over the fence. 

The steel of a rimmcr was lost in a drilling well on Cherry Run. After 
fishing for it for a longtime the well-owner, becoming discouraged, offered a man 
one-thousand dollars to take it out. He broomed the end of a tough block, 
ran it down the well attached to the tools and in ten minutes had the steel out. 

The woman who eagerly adzed the oil-can 
And to pour kerosene in the cook-stove began, 

So that people for miles to quench the fire ran, 

While she soar’d aloft like a flash in the pan, 

Didn’t know it was loaded. 

At hi drilling well near Rousevilte the tools were lowered on Monday morn¬ 
ing and, after running a full screw, were drawn minus the bit, with the stem- 
tx>x greatly enlarged. After fishing several days for it the drillers were greatly 
surprised to find the lost bit standing in the slack-tub. The tools had been 
lowered In the darkness with no bit on. 

An Oil-City tramp on th« pavement drear 
Saw aomethtng that seem’d to thine; 

He pick’d It up and gave a big cheer— 

*Twa§ a nickel bright, the price of a beer—■ 

And shouted * r The world is miner’ 

William McClain, grandfather of Senator S, J. M. McCarrell, Harrisburg, 
once owned and occupied the Tarr farm, on Oil Creek. Fifty or more years 
ago he sold the tract to James Tarr for a rifle and an old gray horse named 
Diamond. McClain removed to Washington county and settled on a farm 
which his non inherited and sold before oil was found in the neighborhood. 
Like the Tarr farm on Oil Creek, the McClain farm in Washington county 
proved a petroknmt-bonanza It) tlu* purchasers. 

Said a Hhnmburg young mukUm! "Alan, Will, 

Ymi < oim* every night, 

And talk ?mt h a night, 

And hum no much light, 

My pupa dedurwt you’re a (*m lull!” 

All kinds of engines, from one to fifty horse-power, were used on Oil Creek 
in the sixties. The old *' Fabers,” with direct attachment, will recall many a 
broad grin. The boys called them '* Long Johns.” The Wallace-engine had 
hemp packing on the piston, and tin* insult* of the cylinder, rough as a rasp, 
soon used it up anti leaked steam like a sieve. The Washington-engine was 
the first to come into general use. C, M, Farrar, of Farrar 8 c Trefts, whose 
boilers ami engine# have stood every test demanded by improvements in drill¬ 
ing, made the drawing for the first locomotive-pattern boiler on a drilling well— 
a wonderful stride In advance of the old-time bolter. Trefts made the cast¬ 
ings for the engine that pumped the Drake well and was the first man, in com¬ 
pany with J. Willard, to into rope# on Oil Creek in drilling. This was on the 
Foster farm, near the world-famed Empire well, in i860. Willard made the 
second set of jam on the creek. Senator W, S. McMullan was a stalwart black¬ 
smith, who made drilling-tools noted for their enduring quality. 








IX 


A GOURD IN TIIE NIGHT. 

Thi« Meteoric City that Dazzled Mankind-From Nothing to Sixteen- 
Thousand Population in Three Months—First Wells and Fabulous 
Pricks—Noted Organizations at Pjtholk—A Foretaste ok Hades- 
Excitement and Collapse—Speculation Run Wild—Duplicity and 
Disappointment—The Wild Scramble eor the Almighty Dollar. 


“ The ^mml came vm in n night urn) jmtEIuhI in a night.*’ Jonah h; 10, 

“ Ht< t*,uth hath bubble*, a*i tin* wub*i lmfs. M Skakrsprat >*. 

♦* All thing** 11 !)*’ to tall and How Eh to (bray,** Salinsl, 

11 A tivolv jda* v m dava of vmo, hut m mirth in# tills St now,"- Wordsworth. 

“ Ah I who 'shall lilt that \cutd ol umrU' now or? 

** WVulih llowod Horn wood and straam and won, 
l‘hr du k j«nna»l hath Sts amhai oil, 

And, lol it muffla alty Marjorie Mradr. 

“ It want up Ilk** a rorkrt ami vmu* down Hko it Mlak." ■ Thomas Paine?, 

“ Vet Rohlo all hi not that doth golden i*mt wP—SfiOHset. 

“ Cut* It tw that thi* ta all retnnlns 

44 Whnt it Is to eat forbidden fruit and find it a turnip I "—Flora Annie Fieri 
“Old Rhincttehds walls ttt« mimhlwt ntwP’-ftirrh Arnold. 

“ For this will never hold water URitind’ «t/« Fen more ('oojrr. 

" t H the vuiduhed drama no Image was there left William Morns. 
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J ITHOLR, 44 the magic city,” had little in 

its antecedents to betoken the meteoric 
rise and fall of the most remarkable oil- 
town that ever 4 * went tip like a rocket 
and came down like a stick/* The 
unpoetic name of Pithole Creek was 
applied to the stream which flows through 
Allegheny township and bounds Corn- 
planter for several miles on the east It 
empties into the Allegheny River eight 
miles above Oil City and was first men¬ 
tioned by Rev, Alfred Brunson, an itin¬ 
erant Methodist minister, in his 4 4 Western 
Pioneer * * In 1819, Upheavals of rock left 
a series of deep pits or chasms on the hills 


near the mouth of the stream, loom the largest of these holes a current of warm 
air repels leaves or pieces of paper. Snow melts around the cavity, which is of 
unknown depth, and the air is a mephitic vapor or gas, A story is told of three 
hunters who, finding tlu snow melted on a midwinter day, determined to investi¬ 
gate, t hie of them swore It was an entrance to the infernal regions and that he 
intended to warm himself. I f 0 sat on the edge of the h< >le, dangled his feet over 
the side, thank* d tlu* devil for the opportune bent, inhaled the gas and tumbled 
back insensible. Ills companions dragged him away anti the investigation 
ended summarily. Seven miles up the creek, in the northeast comer of Cora- 
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planter, Rev. Walter llolmclen was a pioneer-settler. Choosing a tract of two- 
hundrecl acres, he built a log-house on the west bank of the creek, cleared a few 
acres, struggled with poverty and died in 1840. Mr. 1 lolmden was a fervent 
Baptist preacher. Thomas Holmden occupied the farm after tin* good old man’s 
decease, with the Copelands and Blackmcrs and James Rooker as neighbors. 
Developments had covered the farms from the Drake well to Oil City. Opera¬ 
tors ventured up the ravines, ascended the hills and began to take chances miles 
from either side of Oil Creek. Successful wells on the Allegheny River broad¬ 
ened opinions regarding the possibilities of petroleum. Nervy men invaded the 
eastern portion of Cornplanter, picking up lands along Pithole Crook and its 
tributaries. I. N. Frazer, fresh from his triumph on Cherry Run as joint-owner 
of the Reed well, desired fresh laurels. He organized the United-States Oil- 
Company, leased part of the Holmden farm for twenty years and started a well 
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in the fall of 1864. The primitive derrick was reared In the wooda below the 
Holmden home. At six-hundred feet the ‘‘sixth mind geitentlly called that 
at Pithole—was punctured. Ten feet farther the toots proceeded, the drillers 
watching Intently for signs of oil On January seventh, 1865, the torrent broke 
loose, the welt flowing six-hundred-and-fifty barrels a day and ceasing finally on 
November tenth. A picture of the well, showing Frazer with hit hack to the 
tree beside his horse and a group of visitors standing around, was secured in 
May, Kilgore & Keenan*8 Twin wells, good for eight hundred barrels, were 
finished on January seventeenth anti nineteenth. The unfathomable mud and 
disastrous floods of that memorable season retarded the hegira from other sec¬ 
tions, only to intensify the excitement when it found vent, Duncan & Prather 
bought Holmclenls land for twonty-flvedhouHami dollars and divided the flats 
and slopes into half-acre leases. The first of May witnessed a small clearing in 
the forest, with three oil-wells, one drilling-well and three houses m its solo 
evidences of human handiwork. 

Ninety days later the world heard with unfeigned Misprint; of a “city* 1 of 
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sixteen-thousand inhabitants, possessing most of the conveniences and luxuries 
of tin* largest and oldest communities I Capitalists eager to invest their green- 
barks thronged to the scene. Labor and produce commanded extravagant 
figures, every farm for miles was leased or bought at fabulous rates, money cir¬ 
culated like the measles and for weeks the furore surpassed the frantic ebulli¬ 
tions of Wall Street on Black Friday ! New strikes perpetually inflated the 
mania. Speculators wandered far and wide in quest of the subterranean wealth 
that promised to outrival the golden measures of California or the silver-lodes 
of Nevada. The value of oil-lands was reckoned by millions. Small interests 
in single wells brought lumdreds-of-thousands of dollars. New York, Philadel¬ 
phia, Boston and Chicago measured purses in the insane strife for territory. 
Hosts of adventurers sought the new Oil-Dorado and the stocks of countless 
“petroleum-companies “ were scattered broadcast over Europe and America. 
An ambitious operator sold „vwv/ 4 vv*-sixteenths in one well and shares in leases 
were purchased ravenously. A half-acre lease on the Holmden farm realized 
bonuses of twenty-four-thuusund dollars before a well was drilled on the prop¬ 
erty and the swarm of dealers resembled the plague of locusts in Egypt in num¬ 
ber and persistence I 

Everything favored the growth of Pithole. The close of the war had left the 
country flooded with paper currency and multitudes of men thrown upon their 
own resources. Hundreds of these flocked to the inviting 41 city, ” which pre¬ 
sented manifold inducements to venturesome spirits, keen shysters, unscrupulous 

stock-johborM, needy laborers and dishonest tricksters. .. The post-office speedily 
ranked third In Pennsylvania, Philadelphia and Pittsburg alone excelling it;, 
Seven dmln-lightnlng clerks assisted Postmasters. S. Hill to handle the mail. 
Lines of men extending a block would await their turns for letters at the genera F 
delivery. It was a roysterlng time ! Hotels, theaters, saloons, drinking-dens, 
gambling-hollx and questionable resorts were counted by the score. A fire- 
department was organized, a daily paper established and a mayor elected. 
Railways to Reno and Oieopolw were nearly completed before “the beginning of 
the end ” came with terrible swiftness. In No¬ 
vember and December tin? wells declined mate¬ 
rially. The laying of pipe-lines to Miller Farm 
and Oleopolls, through which the oil was forced 
to points of shipment hy steam-pumps, in one 
week drove fifteen-hundred teams to seek work 
elsewhere. Destructive fires accelerated the 
final catastrophe. The graphic pen of Dickens 
would fail tit give an adequate idem of this phe¬ 
nomenal creation, whose career was a magnified 
type of clomms of towns that suddenly arose and 
ns suddenly collapsed in the oil-regions of 
Pennsylvania. 

Pithole lmd many wells that yielded freely 
for Rome time. The Homestead, on the Hyner 
farm, finished in Juno of 1H65, proved a gusher, 

On August first the Deahler started at one-hun¬ 
dred barrels; on August second the Grant, at four-hundred-and-fifty barrels ; on 
August twenty-eighth the Pool, at eight-hundred barrels; on September fifth 
the Ogden, at one-hundred barrels, and on September fifteenth Pool & Perry* s 
No. 47, at four-hundred barrels. The Frazer improved during the spring to eight* 
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hundred barrels, while the Grant reached seven-hundred in September. On 
November twenty-second the Eureka joined the chorus at five-hundred barrels. 
The daily production of the Holmden farm exceeded five-thousand barrels for 
a limited period, with a proportionate yield of seven-dollar crude from adjacent 
tracts. John A. Mather, the veteran Titusville* photographer, discarded his 
camera to become a full-fledged oilman. He bored a well that tinctured the 
suburban slope of Balltown a glowing madder. The frenzy spread. J. W. 
Bonta and James A. Bates paid James Rooker two htmdred-and-eighty-thousand 
dollars for his hundred-acre farm, south of the I Iolmden, Rooker, a hard-work¬ 
ing tiller of the soil, lived in a kind of rookery and earned a poor subsistence by 
constant toil. He stuck to the money derived from the sale of his farm, and lie 
is still living at a goodly age. The Grand Dutch S well would have given Lillian 
Russell new wrinkles in her delineation of the 11 Grand I Hichess of Gerolstein,” 
A neighbor refused eigliLhundred-thousand dollars for his barren acres. “ l 
don’t keer ter hev my buckwheat tramped over,” he explained, ‘‘but you kin 
hev this form next winter fur a million 1 ” He kept the farm, reaped Ids crop 
and was not disturbed until death compelled him to lodge in a plot six by two. 
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Bonta & Bates did not linger for 4 4 two blades of grass to grow where one 
grew before.” Within two months they disposed of ninety least’* for four-hun- 
dred-thousand dollars and half the oil! They spent eighty-thousand cm the 
Bonta House, a sumptuous hostlery. Duncan Prather leased InuUlingdutH at 
a yearly rental of one-hundred to one-thousand dollars First, Second and 
Holmden streets bristled with activity. The Danforth 1 louse* stood on a lot sub* 
leased for fourteen-thousand dollars bonus. Sixty hotels ctuiUi not nccommo* 
date the influx of guests. Beds, sofas and chairs were luxuries for the few, 
“ First come, first served, ” was the rule. Tint many had to seek the shaving* 
pile, the hay-cock or the tender side of a plank. Some mingled promiscuously 
in “ field-beds "—rows of 4 * shake-downs” on at tie floors llenitim the Bonta 
and Danforth, the United States, Chase, Tremont, But kley, Lhieohi, Sherman, 
St. James, American, Northeast, Seneca, Metrojailitnn, Pomeroy and fifty hotels 
of minor note flourished. If palaces of sin, gorgeous bar-rooms, business 
houses and places of amusement abounded* churches attd school?* marked the 
moral sentiment. Fire wiped out the Tremont and adjoining tinmen in February 
of 1866. Eighty buildings went up in smoke on May first and June thirteenth. 
Thirty wells and twenty-thousand barrels of oil went the shim* road in August, 
The best buildings were tom down, to bloom at Pieiwattt villi* or Oil City# The 
disappearance of Pithole astonished the work! no less than its marvelous growth. 
The D« nfnr bi sold for sixteen dollars, to make firewood t The railroads 
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were abandoned and in 1876011!}'six voters remained. A ruined tenement, a 
deserted ehurrh and traces of streets alone survive. Troy or Nineveh* is not 
more desolate. 

In July of 1865 Duncan 81 Prather granted Henry K. Picket, George J. Sher¬ 
man and Brian Philpot, of Titusville, a thirty day option on the Hohndenfarm 
for ()ue-million»threeduuulred-thousand dollars. Mr. Sherman arranged to sell 
the property in New York at sixteen-hundred-thousand! The wells already 
down produced largely, seventy more were drilling and the annual ground-rents 
footed up sixty-thousand dollars. The Ketcham forgeries tangled the funds of 
the New-Yorkers ami negotiations were opened with It. 11 . Honore, of Chicago. 
After dark on the last day of the option Honore tendered the first payment— 
four-hiindred-thousand dollars. It was declined, on the ground that the busi¬ 
ness day expired at sundown, and litigation ensued. A compromise resulted in 
the transfer of the property to Honore. The deal involved the largest sum ever 
paid in the oil regions for a single tract of land. The bubble burst so quickly 
that the Chicago purchaser, like Benjamin Franklin, “ paid too much for the 
whistle.’* Col. A, P. Duncan commanded the Fourth Cavalry Company, the 
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first mustered in Venango county, every member of which carried to the war a 
small Bibb presented by Mrs. A. C#, Egbert, of Franklin. Tall, erect, of military 
hearing and undoubted integrity, he lived at Oil City and died years ago. 
Duncan Prather owned one of the two hanks that handled car-loads of money 
In the dbxbst town that ever blasted radiant hopes and shriveled portly pocket- 
books 

The Pitholc bubble was blown at an opportune moment to catch suckers. 
Hundred** of oil-companies had come into existence in 1864, hungry for territory 
and grasping at anything within rifle-shot of an actual or prospective ‘ * spouter. ” 
The speculative tide flowed and ebbed ns never before in any age or nation. 
Volume# could be written of amaxing transitions of fortune. Scores landed at 
Pithob penniless and departed in a few months “ well heeled.” Others came 
with * * hatful# of money 11 and went away empty-handed. Thousands of stock¬ 
holders were bitten ns badly as the sailor whom the shark nipped off by the 
waist-biind. It was rather refreshing in its way for “country Reubens” to do 
up Wall-street sharpers at their own game. Shrewd Bostonians, New-Yorker# 
mid Philadelphians, magnate# in business and finance, were snared as readily 
ns hayseeds who buy green-good# and gold-bricks. There are no flies on the 
smooth, glib Oily Gammon whose mouth yielded more lubricating oil than the 
biggest well on French Creak, Hi# favorite prey was a pilgrim with a bursting 
wallet or the agent of an eastern petroleum-company* A well pouring forth 
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three, six, eight, ten, twelve or fifteen-hundred barrels of five dollar etude every 
twenty-four hours was a spectacle to the the blood ami turn the brain of the 
most sluggish beholder. “Such a well,” he might ealeulate, u would make* me 
a millionaire in one year and a Cm-sus In ten.’* The wariest trout would nibble 
at bait so tempting. The schemer with property to sell had " the very thing he 
wanted” and would “let him in on the ground-floor.” He met men who, 
driving* mules or jigging tools six months ago, were ” oil-princes ” now. I fere 
lay a tract, “the softest snap on top of the earth,” only a mile from tin* Great 
Geyser, with a well “just in the sand and a splendid show.” ! ie could have it 
at a bargain-counter sacrifice—om-hundrecbtlumsand dollars and half the oil, 
The engine had given out and the owner was about to order a new one when 
called home by the sudden death of his mother-in-law. Settling the old lady’s 
estate required his entire attention, therefore he would consent to sell his oil- 
interests “ dirt-cheap ” to a responsible buyer who would push developments. 
The price ought to be two or three times the sum asked, but the royalty from 
the big wells sure to be struck would ultimately even up matters. Tin; tale was 
plausible and the visitor would “ look at the property. 11 I le saw real sand on 
the derrick-floor and everything besmeared with grease. The presence of oil 
was unmistakable. Drilling ten feet into the rich rock would certainly tup tin* 
jugular and—-glorious thought 1—perhaps outdo the Great tkyser itself. He 
closed the deal, telegraphed for an engine—he was dying to see that stream of 
oil climbing skywards—and chuckled gleefully. The keen edge of his delight 
might have been dulled had he known that the well was tbrought not merely h) % 
the sand and absolutely guiltless of the taint of oil I lie did not suspect that 
barrels of crude and buckets of sand from other wells hud Insett dumped into 
the hole at night, that the engine had been disabled purposely nnd that another 
innocent was soon to cut his wisdom-teeth I He found tmt when the well 
“came in dry” that Justice Dogberry was not a greater ass and that the fool- 
killer’s snickersnee was yearning for him. Possibly ho might by persistent 
drilling find paying wells and get back part of his money, but nine times tail of 
ten the investment was a total loss nnd the disgusted victim quit the scene with 
a new interpretation of the scriptural declaration : 41 1 was a stranger and ye 
took me in.” Butler anticipated Pithole when he wrote in Uudibms ; 
u Make fools Wlkwr In tlirlr formwiUK 
Of things hefori* ttiry art* lit bring ; 

To Hwullow gtulgooos err thry'rr mtvhrU, 

Amt count their rhlckevat m? thry'ir liiifiStrtl,** 

The methods of “turning an honest penny '' varied to fit the ease. To 
“doctor” a well by dosing it with it load of oil was tame and commonplace. 
In three instances wells sold at fancy prices were connected by underground 
pipes with tanks of oil at a distance. When the parties arrived to “time the 
well ” the secret pipe was opened. The oil run Into tlw tubing and pumped as 
though coming direct from the sand! The deception was ns perfect as the 
oleomargarine the Pennsylvania State Hoard of Agriculture prom amend “dairy 
butter of superior quality!" "Seeing is believing " and there was the oil. 
They had seen it pumping a steady stream Into tiie tank, timed it, gauged it, 
smelled it. The demonstration was complete nnd the cash would be forked 
over, a twenty-barrel well bringing a hundred-barrel price! A smart widow 
near Pithole sold her farm at treble its value because of "surface indications " 
she created by emptying a barrel of oil into a spring, The farm proved good 
territory, much to the chagrin of the widow, who roundly abused the purchasers 
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for “cheatin' a poor lorn* woman !“ Soiling stock in companies that held 
lands, or interests in wells to he drilled “near big gushers "—they might be 
eight or ten miles off-was not infrequent. On the other hand, a very slight 
risk often brought an immense return. Parties would pay five-hundred dollars 
for the refusal of a tract of land and arrange with other parties to sink a well 
for a small lease on the property. If the well succeeded, oue acre would pay 
the cost of the entire farm; if it failed, the holders of the option forfeited the 
triile that secured it and threw up the contract. It was risking five-lnmdred 
dollars on the chance, not always very remote, of gaining a half-million. 

Sometimes the craze to invest bordered upon the ludicrous. Sixteenths 
and fractions of sixteenths in producing, non-producing, drilling, undrilled and 
iU‘ver-tO"be-drilled wells “went like hot cakes" at two to twenty-thousand 
dollars. A newcomer, in his haste to “tie onto something," shelled out one- 
thousand dollars for a share in a gusher that netted him two quarts of oil a day l 
Another cheerfully paid fifteen-thousand for the sixteenth of a flowing well 
which discounted the Irishman's flea—“ yon put your finger on the varmint and 
he wasn’t there "—by balking that night and declining ever to start again ! At 
a lire in t866 witter from a spring, dashed on the blaze, added fuel to the flames. 
An examination showed that oil was filling the spring and water-wells in the 
neighborhood. From the well in Mrs. Reinhart’s yard the wooden pump 
brought fifty barrels of pure oil L. L. Hill’s well and holes dug eight or ten 
feet had the same complaint. Excitement blew off at the top gauge. The 
Record devoted columns to the new departure. Was the oil so impatient to 
enrich Pitholians that, refusing to wait for the drill to provide an outlet, it burst 
through the rocks* in its eagerness to boom the district? Patches of ground 
the size of a quilt sold for two, three or four-hundred dollars and rows of pits 
resembling open graves decorated the slope. In a week a digger discovered 
that a break in the pipe-lino supplied the oil The, leak was repaired, the pits 
dried up, the water-wells resumed their normal condition and the fiasco ended 
ignominioufdy. It was a modem version of the mountain that set the country 
by the ears to bring forth a mouse. 

Joseph Wood, proprietor of the St. James Hotel at Paterson, N. J., diexl on 
May thirteenth, 1896. He was a wit and story-teller of the best kind, a gallant 
fighter for the Union and for a year lived at Pithole. A fortune made by oper¬ 
ating and speculation he lost by fire in a year. He conducted hotels at Hot 
Springs, Washington, Chicago and Milwaukee and was one of the famous 
Bonifaces of the United States. On his business-cards he printed these “ relig¬ 
ious beliefs:" 

“ Do not keep tb© aliibiwter-box®* of your love and tenderness sealed up until your friends 
are dead. Pill their lives with sweetness. Speak approving, cheering words while their eats 
can hour them and white their hearts ean ho thrilled and made happier by them. The kind 
things you mean to my when they are gone my before they go. The flowers you mean to send 
to their coffins send to brighten and sweeten their home® before they leave them. If my friends 
have ststaster-boxes laid away, full of fragrant perfumes of sympathy and affection, which they 
intend to break over my dead body, I would rather they would bring them out in my weary and 
troubled hour* and open them, that I may 1 m refreshed and cheered by them white I need them. 
I would rather have a plain coffin without a lower, a funeral without a eulogy, than a life with¬ 
out the sweetness of love and sympathy. Let u» learn to anoint our friends beforehand for their 
burial, Fotomortem kindness dots not cheer the burdened spirit. Flowers on the coffin cant no 
fragrance backward over the weary way.** 

Let clown the bam and enter the field that was once the seething, boiling 
caldron called Pithole. A poplar-tree thirty feet high grows in the cellar of 
the National Hotel Stones and underbrush cover the site of the Metropolitan 
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Theater and Murphy's Varieties. This hit of sunken ground, dogged with 

weeds and brambles, marks the Chase House, Here was Main street, where 
millions of dollars changed hands daily. For years the Presbyterian church 
stood forsaken, the bell in the tower silent, the pews untouched and the pulpit- 
Bible lying on the preacher’s desk. John McPherson’s store and Dr. Christie’s 
house were about the last buildings in the place. Not a humun-teing now lives 
on the spot All the old-timers moved away. All ? No, a score or two quietly 
sleep among the bushes and briars that run riot over the little graveyard in 
which they were laid when the dead city was in the throes of a tremendous 
excitement. 

The rate at which towns rose was surely most tarrhh 
Nothing to rival it from Maine to the Pad fa*; 

The rate at which they fell hits never hsul an 
Woods, city, ruin’d waste—the story and the sequel. 

Pithole was the Mecca of a legion of operators whose history is part and par¬ 
cel of the oil-development. Phillips Brothers, giants on Oil Creek, bought farms 
and drilled extensively. Frederic Prentice and W. W, Clark, who figured in 
two-thirds of the largest transactions from Petroleum Centre to Franklin, held 
a full hand. Frank W. Andrews, John Satterfield, J. R. Johnson, J. Ik Fink, 
A. J. Keenan—-the first burgess— *D. H. Burtis, Human Junes, ** Pap M Shade- 

ley, L. H. Smith and hundreds of similar caliber 
were on deck. John Galloway, known in every 
oil-district of Pennsylvania and West Virginia 
as a tireless hustler, did not let Pithole slip past 
unnoticed. 1 in lias teen an o|M*nitor In nil the 
fields since his first apixmrance on Oil Creek in 
the fall of nSot. Sharing In the prosfierity and 
adversity of the oil-regions, ho hits never teen 
hoodooed or 1 uukrupted. His word is his bond 
and his promise to pay has always meant one- 
hundred cents on the dollar. More largely in¬ 
terested In producing than ever, he attend* to 
business at Pittsburg mid live# at Jamestown, 
happy in his deserved micce**, in the love of his 
family and the esteem of counties* friends, Mr. 
Galloway*# |H»<lc*striun feats would have crowned 
him with olive-wreaths at the Olympic games. 
Deerfoot could hardly have kept up with him on n tweuiy*mile tramp to see nil 
important well or hit a farmer for n lease before breakfast. He’s a good one! 

The Swordsman’s Club attained the highest reputation m a social organisa¬ 
tion. One night in 1866, when Pithole was at the zenith of its fame, John Sat¬ 
terfield, Seth Crittenden, Alfred W. Smiley, John McDonald, George lltirdiill, 
George Gilmore, Pard B. Smith, L, IL Smith, W, If. Longwell find otter eon* 
genial gentlemen met for an evening’s enjoyment. Tin* conversation turned upon 
dubs. Smiley jumped to his feet and moved that M we organise a dub/* Ail 
assented heartily and the SworcimanN Club was organized there and then, with 
Pard B. Smith as president and t korp Burdtill its m rrrtary. Elegant rooms 
were fitted up, the famous motto of " R. C. T/ f was adopted and the dttb gave 
a series of most elaborate " promenttdiM^oncterfs mid Im! 1» * # iti ikfifi 7. Invita¬ 
tions to these brilliant affairs were courted by the best fxiiftte of (fildum. The 
dub dissolved in 186S. It* membership Induded four mngrw^men, two ex- 
governors wore its badge and scores of men constneuous in the state ititd nation 
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had tht* honor ofbcUmging to llu* Swordtnan’s. At regular meetings “the feast 
of reason and tlu* tlovv of soul “ blended merrily with the flowing bowl. Sallies 
of bright wit, spontaneous and never hanging fire, were promptly on schedule 
time. Cloud fellowship prevailed and C. C. Leonard immortalized the club in 
his side-splitting " I listory of Pithole. “ Verily the years slip by. Long ago the 
ephemeral town went hark to its original pasture, long ago the facetious his¬ 
torian went back to dust, long ago many a good clubman’s sword turned into 
rust, Parti B. Smith runs a livery in Cleveland, Longwell is in Oil City, Smiley— 
- he represented Clarion county twice in the legislature—manages the pipe-line 
at Foxhurg, L. 11 . Smith is in New York and others are scattered or dead. On 
November twenty-first, 1890, the “ Pioneers of Pithole”—among them a num¬ 
ber of Swordsmen —had a reunion anti banquet at the Hotel Brunswick, Titus¬ 
ville. These stanzas, composed anti sung by President Smith and “ Alf” 
Smiley, were vociferously cheered : 

“ ’Twas 1 \dt by title, m Swordsmen true. 

In Pithole long ago, 

We met the boys on common ground 
And gave them all a show. 

In social m in business ways 
Our honor was our law, 

And when a brother lost his grip 
He on the boys could draw. 

Chorus i M We’re the boys, the same old boyi, 

Who were there in sixty-five; 

If any Swordsman comes our way 
Ht*tt find tw itiU alive. 

** What If grim age creep* on apace, 

Our souls will ne’er grow old; 

We will, »»in the Pithole days, 

Stand true m Swordsmen bold. 

In those old days we had our fun, 

But stood for honor true; 

Here, warmly clasping hand-to-hand, 

Our friendship we renew,” 

“Spirits “ Inspired four good wells at Pithole. One dry hole, a mile south¬ 
east of town, seriously depressed stock in their skill as M oil-smellers.” An 
enthusiastic disciple of the Fox sisters, assured of “a big well,” drilled two- 

hundred fret below tht* sixth sand in search of oil-bearing rock. He drilled 
himself into debt atul Sheriff V. S. Mark—six feet high and correspondingly 
broad whom nobody could mistake for an ethereal being, sold the outfit at 

junk-prices* 

In the swish and swirl of Pithole teamsters—a man with two stout horses 
could earn twenty dollars a day dear—drillers and pumpers played no mean 
part. They received high wages and spent money freely. Variety-shows, 
music-halls—with “pretty waiter-girls dance-houses, saloons, gambling-hells 
and dens of vice afforded unlimited opportunities to squander cash and decency 
and selfae*pect. Many a clever youth, flushed with the idea of “sowing his 
wild oats,” sacrificed health and character on the altars of Bacchus and Venus. 
Many a comely maiden, yielding to the wiles of the betrayer, rounded up in the 
brothel and the potter’s field. Many a pious mother, weeping for the wayward 
prodigal who wit# draining her life-blood, had reason to inquire: 11 Oh, where 
k my boy to-night ?" Many a husband, forgetting the trusting wife and children 
at home, wandered from the straight path and tasted the forbidden fruit. Many 
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a promising 1 life was blighted, many a hopeful career blasted, many a reputation 
smirched and many a fond heart broken by the pitfalls and temptations of Pit- 
hole. I )ollars were not the only stakes in the exciting game of life good names, 
family ties, bright prospects, domestic happiness and human souls were often 
risked and often lost. 4 ‘The half has never been told. 
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Scarcely less noted was the organization heralded far and with* as “ Pit- 
hole’s Forty Thieves.” Well-superintendents, controlling the interests of out¬ 
side companies, were important personages. 
Distant stockholders, unable to understand the 
difficulties and uncertainties attending develop¬ 
ments, blamed the superintendents for the lack 
of dividends. No class of men in the country 
discharged their duties more faithfully, yet 
cranky investors in wildcat stocks termed them 
“slick rascals,” “plunderers M and “robbers.” 
Some joker suggested that once a band of Ara¬ 
bian Knights—fellows who stole everything — 
associated as '* The Forty Thieves ” and that 
the libeled superintendents ought to organize a 
dub. The idea captured the town and “ Pit- 
hole’s Forty Thieves” became at once a tangible 
reality. Merchants, producers, capitalists anti 
business-men hastened to enroll themselves as 
members. Hon. James Shonkley, of Mercer, 
was elected president. Social meetings were held regularly and guying green¬ 
horns, who supposed stealing to be the object of the organization, was u favorite 
pastime. The practical pranks of the’“Forty” were laughed at and relished 
in the whole region. Nine-tenths of the members were young tnen, honorable 
in every relation of life, to whom the organization was a genuine joke* They 
enjoyed its notoriety and delighted to gull innocents who imagined they would 
purloin engines, derricks, drilling-tools, saw-mills and oil-tanks. Ten years 
after the band disbanded its president served in Congress and was a leading 
debater on the Hayes Tilden muddle. “ Pap” Shttakley— m the boys affec¬ 
tionately called him*—was the embodiment of integrity, kindliness and hospi¬ 
tality. He operated in the Butler field and lived at Greenville* Bereft of Ufa 
devoted wife and lovely daughters by “the fell sergeant. Death,” ho sold his, 
desolated home and accepted from President Cleveland the governorship of 
Uncle Sam’s remotest Territory. His administration was so satisfactory that 
President Harrison reappointed him. There was no sqnarer, truer, nobler man 
in the public service than James Shenkky, Ex-Governor of Alaska. 

Rev. S. D. Steadman, the first pastor at Pithuk, a zealous Methodist- was 
universally respected for earnestness and piety. The “forty thieve?*” sent 
him one-hundred-and-fifty dollars at Christmas of *866, with a letter commend¬ 
ing his moral teachings, his courtesy and charity. Another minister Inquired 
of a Swordsman what the letters of the club's motto*—” R* €. T\ n —algnlfksl, 
“ Religious Councils Treasured ” was the ready response. This raised the dull 
immensely in the divine’s estimation anti led It) a sermon In which ha extolled 
the jolly organization ! He 11 took a tumble ” when a deacon smilingly Informed 
him that the letters—a fake proposed in sport symtmllzed ” Mum, Curds, 
Tobacco. ’ ’ 

Mud was responsible for the funniest—to the spectators - mishap that ever 
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convulsed a Pithole audience. A group of us stood in front of the I)anforth 

House at the height of tin* miry season. Thin mud overflowed the plank- 

crossing and a grocer laid short pieces of scantling two or three feet apart for 

pedestrians to step on. A flashy sport, attired in a swell suit and a shiny 

beaver, was the first to take advantage of the improvised passage. Half-way 

across the scantling to which he was stepping moved ahead of his foot. In 

trying to recover his balance the sport careened to one side, his hat flew off and 

he lauded plump on his back, in mud and \ 

water three feet deep ! lie disappeared ^ "S u 

beneath the surface as completely as 

though dropped into the sea, his head 

emerging a moment later. Blinded, 4 ‘J w 

sputtering and gasping for breath, he was I. ;jf ^f 

a sight for the gods and little fishes! 1, T lTi~ m 

Mouth, eyes, none and ears were choked f ij 1 | Sjfi « I II III 

with the dreadful otm\ Two men went mOyljLl MW -ilitJJIi !/l 

to his assistance, led him to the rear of 

the hotel and turned the hose on him. 

His clothes were ruined, his gold watch 

was never recovered and for weeks small ^ fj 

boys would howl: “ His name is Mud I” *X| * ^ 

John Galloway, on one of his rambles — g;; , _ 

for territory, ate dinner at the humble 

cabin of a poor settler, A fowl, tough, I^^ 

aged and peculiar, was the principal dish. * 

In two we«k8 the tourist was that way wouiXIT^XT^ 

again, A boy of four summers played 

at the door, close to which the visitor sat down. A brood of small chickens 
approached the entrance. 11 Poo*, ittey sings/* lisped the child, “ 00 mus* yun 
away; hert/n *o yanty man *at ented up 00s mammy.** The good woman of 
the shanty had stewed the ctucking^hen to feed the unexpected guest. 

A maiden of uncertain age owned a farm which various operators vainly 
tried to lease. 1 loping to steal a march on the others, one smooth talker called 
the second time. 11 1 have come, Miss Blank/* he began, “to make you an 
offer.* 1 Ho didn't get 11 chance to add “for your land/ 1 The old girl, not a 
gosling who would let a prixe slip, jumped from her chair, clasped him about 
the neek and exclaimed : 11 Oh! Mr. Blank, this is so sudden, but I’m yours 1“ 
The astounded oilman shook her off at last and explained that he already had a 
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wife and five children and wanted the farm only. The clinging vine wept and 
stormed, threatened a breitcli-of-promise suit and loaded her dead fathers 
blunderbuss to be prepared for the next intruder. 

W. J. Bostford, wht) died at Jamestown In November of 1895, operated at 
Pitholc in its palmy days. Business was done on a cash basis and oil-property 
wan paid for In money up to huudreds-t>f«thousands of dollars. Bostford made 
a big sale and started from Pithole to deposit his money. A cross-country trip 
was necessary to reach Titusville. Shortly after leaving Pithole he was attacked 
by rubbers, who took all the money and left him for dead upon the highway. 
He was picked tip alive* with a broken head and many other injuries, which he 
survived thirty yearn* 

The first “ hotel ” at Pithole—a balloon-frame rushed up in a day*—bore the 
pretentious title of Astor House. Before its erection pilgrims to the coming 
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city took their chance of meals at the Ilolmden farm-house. As a guest wittily 
remarked: It was table d’hote for men and also tabled’out for horses.” The 

viands were all heaped upon large dishes and everybody helped himself. The 
Morey-Farm Hotel, just above Pithole, charged twenty-one dollars a week fur 
board, had gas-light, steam-heat, telegraph-office, barber-shop, colored waiters 
and “ spring-mattresses.** Its cooking rivalled the best in the large cities. At 

Wiggins's Hotel, a 
" three-story board¬ 

ing-house in the 
Tidioute field, two- 
hundred men would 
often wait their turn 
to get <1 inner. This 


was a common ex¬ 


perience in the fron¬ 
tier towns, to which 
big throngs hurried 
before houses could 
b© erected for their 
accommodation. 
E. IL Crittenden's 
■mis dinner hour At* wicutNs’s mma.. hotel at Titusville 

was the finest Oildom boasted in the sixties. Hook & Prlsbetfs was notable at 
the height of the Parker development. A dollar for n meal or n bed, four dol¬ 
lars a day or twenty-eight dollars a week, be the stay long or short, was the 
invariable rate. Peter Christie's Central Hotel, at Petrolla, was Immensely 
popular and a regular gold-mine for the owner. Oil City's Petroleum Hons© 
was a model hostelry, under u Charley" Stunts and 41 Jim 11 White. The Jones 
House cleared Jones forty-thousand dollars in nine months. Its first guot was 
a Mr. Seymour, who spent one year collecting data for a litnlkticml work on 
petroleum. His manuscripts perished in the flood of 1865. The last glimpse 
my eyes beheld of Jones was at Turport, where he wits driving a dray. Brad¬ 
ford’s Riddell House and St. James Hotel Itoth sized tip to the most exacting 
requirements. Good hotels and good restaurants were seldom fur behind the 
triumphant march of the pioneers whose successes established oil-towns. 

Col. Gardner, "a big man any way you take hint," watt Ohief»ofd*o!k?e at 
Pithole. He has operated at Bradford and Warren, toyed with inilltlcs and 
military affairs and won the regard of troops of friends* Charter IL I Hmcnn, 
of Oil City—his youthful appearance suggests Ponce de Leon’s spring < -served in 
the borough-council, of which James M. Guffey, the astute Democratic leader 
and successful producer, was clerk. Col. Morton arrived in August of iHfy 
with a carpet-bag of job-type. His first work—tickets for passage over Little 
Pithole Creek—the first printing ever done at Pithole, was never paid for. The 
town had shoals of trusty, generous fellows— “ God’s own white hoys," Fred 
Wheeler dubbed them—whose, manliness and enterprise anti liberality were 
always above par. 

When men went crazy at Pithole and outsiders thought the oil-country was 
44 flowing with milk and honey ” and greenbacks, a party of wags thought to put 
up a little joke at the expense of a new-comer from Bouton. They arranged 
with the landlord for some coupon-bond* to use in tit© dining-room of the hotel 
and to seat the youth at their table. The New-Engl&nder was staled In due 
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course. I he quests talked of oil-lands, fabulous strikes and big fortunes as 
ordinary affairs. Each chucked under his chin a five-twenty government-bond 
as a napkin. One lay in front of the Bostonian’s plate, folded and creased like 
a genuine linen-wiper. Calmly taking the “paper” from its receptacle, the 
chap from The I lub wiped his brow and adjusted the valuable napkin over his 
shirt-bosom. A moment later he beckoned to a servant and said : “See here, 
waiter, this napkin is too small; bring me a dish of soup and a 4 ten-forty.’ ” 
The jokers could not stand this. A laugh went around the festive board that 
could have been heard at the Twin Wells and the matter was explained to the 
bean-eater. He was put on the trail of “a soft snap” and went home in a 
month with ten-thousand dollars. “Bring me a ten-forty” circulated fora 
twelve-month in cigar-shops and bar-rooms. 

Ben Hogan was one of the motley crew that swarmed to Pithole “broke.” 
He taught sparring and gave exhibitions of strength at Diefenbach’s variety- 
hall. I le fought Jack 1 lolliday for a purse of six-hundred dollars and defeated 
him in seven rounds. Four-hundred tough men and tougher women were 
present, many of them armed. Hogan was assured before the fight he would 
be killed if he whipped his opponent. He was shot at by Marsh Elliott during 
the mill, but escaped unhurt Ben met Elliott soon thereafter and knocked 
him out in four brief rounds, breaking his nose and using him up generally. 
Next he opened a palatial sporting-house, the receipts of which often reached 
a thousand dollars a day. An adventure of importance was with “Stonehouse 
Jack.” Thin desperado and his gang had a grudge against Hogan and con¬ 
cocted a scheme to kill him. Jack was to arrange a fight with Ben, during 
which Hogan was to lie killed by the crowd. Ben saw his enemy coming out 
of a dnnee-houae and blazed away at him, but without effect. The fusillade 
scared 1 * Stonehouse * * away from Pithole and on January twenty-second, 1866, 
a vigilance committee at Titusville drove the villain out of the oil-region, 
threatening to hang him or any of his gang who dared return. This committee 
was organized to dear out a nest of incendiaries and thugs. The vigilants 
erected a gallows near the smoking embers of E. B. Chase & Co.’s general 
store, fired the preceding night, and decreed the banishment of hordes of 
toughs. 41 Stonehouse Jack ” and one-hundred other men, with a number of 
vile women came under this sentence. The whole party was formed in line in 
front of the gallows, the 44 Rogue’s March” was played and the procession, 
followed by a great crowd of people, proceeded to the Oil-Creek Railroad 
station. The prisoners were ordered on board a special train, with a warning 
that if they ever again set foot upon the soil of Titusville they would be sum¬ 
marily executed. This salutary action ended organized crime in the oil-region. 

North of Pithole the tide crossed into Allegheny township. Balltown, a 
meadow on C. M. Ball’s farm in July, 1865, at the end of the year paraded 
stores, hotels, a hundred dwellings and a thousand people. Fires in 1866 
scorched it and waning production did the rest Dawson Centre, on the Saw¬ 
yer tract, budded, frosted and perished. The Morey House, on the Copeland 
farm, was the oasis in the desert, serving meals that tickled the midriff and 
might cope with Delmonico’a. Farms on Little Pithole Creek were riddled 
without swelling the yield of crude immoderately. Where are those oil-wells 
now ? Echo murmurs 1 * where ?’ * In all that section of Complanter and Alle¬ 
gheny townships a derrick, an engine-house or a tank would be a novelty of 
the rarest breed. 

Eight miles north-east of Titusville, where Godfrey Hill drilled a dry-hole 
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in i860 and two companies drilled six later, the Colorado district finally re¬ 
warded gritty operators. Enterprise was benefited by small wells in the vicin¬ 
ity. Down Pith ole Creek to its junction with the Allegheny the country was 
punctured. Oleopolis straggled over the slope on the river’s hank, a pipe-line, 
a railroad to Pithole and minor wells contributing to its support. The first well 
tackled a vein of natural gas, which caught fire and consumed the rig. The 
driller was alone, the owner of the well having gone into the shanty. In a 
twinkling flames enveloped the astonished knight of the temper-screw, who 
leaped from the derrick, clothes blazing and hair singed off, and headed for the 
water. “Boss,” he roared in his flight, “jump into the river and say your 
prayers quick ! Pve bu’sted the bung and hell's running out. ” 

“Breathe through the nostrils ” is good advice. People should breathe 
through the nose and not use it so much for talking and singing through. Yet 
every rule has exceptions. A pair of mules hauled oil from Dawson Centre in 
the flush times of the excitement. The mud was practically bottomless. A 
visitor was overheard telling a friend that the bodies of the mules sank out of 
sight and that they were breathing tin rough their earn, which alone projected 
above the ooze. Dawson and many more departed oil-towns suggest the jingle : 

“ There was an old woman lived under 11 hill ; 

If she hadn't moved tthehl he there still s 
But ihe moved I '* 

About St. Valentine's Day in 1866, when the burning of the Tremont House 
led to the discovery of oil in springs and wells, was a hilarious time at Pithole. 
Every cellar was fairly flooded with grease. People pumped it from common 
pumps, dipped it from streams, tasted it In tea, inhaled It from coffee-pots and 
were afraid to carry lights at night lest the very air should cause explosion and 
other unhappiness. It became a serious question what to drink. The whiskey 
could not be watered—there was no water. Dirty shirts could not bo washed— 
the very rain was crude oil. Dirt fastened upon the damask cheeks of Pithole 
damsels and found an abiding-place in the whiskers of every bronzed fortune- 
hunter. Water commanded an enormous price and intoxicating beverages 
were cheap, since they could scarcely be taken in the raw. The editor of the 
Record^ a strict temperance man, was obliged to travel fourteen miles every 
morning by stone-boat to get his glass of water. Stocks of oil-companies were 
the only thing in the community thoroughly watered. Tramp, hobos, wan¬ 
dering vagrants and unwashed disbelievers that ‘‘cleanUnes&isnext to Godli¬ 
ness ” pronounced Pithole a terrestrial paradise. They were willing to reverie 
Muhlenburg’s sentiment and “ live alway ” In that kind of dry territory. 

“You’re not fit to sit with decent people ; come up here and sit along with 
me 1 ’ ’ thundered a Dawson teacher who sat at his desk hearing a recitation, as 
he discovered at a glance the worst boy in school annoying hii seatnmte* 

Charles Highberger, who had lost a leg, was elected a Justice of the peace 
at Pithole in 1866, Attorney Ruth, who came from Westmoreland county, 
was urging the conviction of a miserable whelp when he noticed Highberger 
had fallen asleep, as was his custom during long arguments. Mr. Ruth aroused 
him and remarked: “I wish your honor would pay attention to the points 
which I am about to make, as they have an Important bearing on the cm" 
Highberger opened his eyes, glared around the room and rose on his crutches 
in great wrath, exclaiming: “ There has been too much blamed chin-whacking 
in this case; you have been talking two hours and I haven*! seen a cent of 
costs. The prisoner may consider himself discharged* The court will adjourn 
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to Andy Christy’s drug-store.” This was the way justice was dispensed with 
in those good old days when “go as you please” was the rule at Fithole. 

John G. Saxe once lectured at Pithole and was so pleased with the people 
and place that he donated twenty-five dollars to the charity-fund and wrote 
columns of descriptive matter to a Boston newspaper. “ If I were not Alexan¬ 
der I would be Diogenes,” said the Macedonian conqueror. Similarly Henry 
Ward Beecher remarked, when he visited Oil City to lecture, “ If I were not 
pastor of Plymouth church I would be pastor of an Oil-City church.” The 
train conveying Dom Pedro, Emperor of Brazil, through the oil-region stopped 
at Poxburg to afford the imperial guest an opportunity to see an oil-well tor¬ 
pedoed. lie watched the filling of the shell with manifest interest, dropped 
the weight after the torpedo had been lowered and clapped his hands when a 
column of oil rose in the air. An irreverent spectator whispered : “This beats 
playing pedro.” 

J. P. Albee, laborer, painter, carpenter, rig-builder, pumper, pipe-liner, 
merchant and insurance-agent, was born in Warren county, reared on a farm in 
the Wisconsin lead-mining regions, enlisted in 1861, 
served three years gallantly and was discharged 
because of a wound in the breast by a rifle-ball. He 
struck Pithole in September of 1865, shared in the 
ups and downs of the transitory excitement and was 
one of the founders, if not the full-fledged father, of 
Cash-Up. The brave veteran was a pioneer in 
shoving ahead and demonstrating where oil was 
mt to be expected. He owned fourteen dry-holes 
in whole or part, a number sufficient to establish 
quite a record. Drifting to Butler with the tide of 
developments, he engaged in various pursuits with 
varying success. Hosts of friends relish his tales 
of army-life and of ventures in Otklom, a knapsack 
of which he has constantly on hand. The years 
«t>eeri quickly, bringing many changes in their wake, 
and thousands who once waded through the muddy 
streets of Pithole are now treading-the golden pavements of the Celestial City. 
Those who linger here a while longer love to recall the times that can never be 
repeated under the blue canopy. 

Mud-veins in the third sand on Oil Creek and at Pithole would often stick 
the tools effectually. On Bull Run three wells in one derrick were abandoned 
with tools stuck In the third sand. The theory was that the mud vein was a 
stratum of slate In the sand, which became softened and ran into the well when 
water came in contact with it. Casing has robbed it of its terrors. 

Before awing was Introduced it was often difficult to tell if oil was found. 
Oilmen would examine the sand, look for “soot” on the sand-pumpings and 
place 11 lighted mutch to the sand-pump immediately after it was drawn from 
the well, as a test for gas. If the driller was sure the drill dropped two or three 
feet, with “soot” on the sand-pumpings, the show was considered worth test¬ 
ing. A seed-bag was put on the tubing and the well was allowed to stand a day 
or two to let the seed swell. To exhaust the water sometimes required weeks, 
but when all hope of a producer was lost and the last shovel of coal was in 
the trailer the oil might come. There seemed to be a virtue in that last shovel 
of coal. The shoemaker who could make a good seed-bag was a big man. 
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The man who tied on the seed-bag for a well that proved a good producer was 
in demand. If, after oil showed itself* flax-seed was seen coming' from the pipe 
the well-owner’s heart could be found in his boots. The bag was burst, the 
water let in and the operator’s hopes let out. 

A young divine preached a sermon at Pithole, on the duty of self-consecra¬ 
tion, so effectively that a hearer presented him with a bundle of stock in a com¬ 
pany operating on the Hyner farm. The preacher sold his shares for ten- 
thousand dollars and promptly retired from the pulpit to study law! Rev. S. IX 
Steadman, while a master of sarcasm that would skewer a hypocrite on the 
point of irony, was particularly at home in the realm of the affections and of the 
ideal. In matters of the heart and soul few could with surer touch set allow 
the founts of tender pathos. He met his match occasionally. Rallying a friend 
on his Calvinism, he said, “I believe Christians may fall from grace.” 
“ Brother Steadman,” was the quick rejoinder, 1 ‘ you need not argue that; the 
flock you’re tending is convincing proof that the doctrine is true of your mem¬ 
bership.” 

A good deal of fun has been poked at the Georgia railroad which had cow¬ 
catchers at the rear, to keep cattle from walking into the cars, and stuped in 
the woods while the conductor went a mile for milk to replenish a crying baby’s 
nursing-bottle. On my last trip to Pithole by rail there were no other passen¬ 
gers. The conductor sat beside me to chat of former days and the decadence 
of the town at the northern end of the line. Pour miles from Oleopolk fields of 
wild strawberries ft wasted their sweetness on the desert air.” In reply to my 
hint that the berries looked very tempting, the conductor pulled the bell-rope 
and stopped the train. All hands feasted on the luscious fruit until satisfied, 
Coleridge, who observed that “ Doubtless the Almighty tmdd make a finer 
fruit than the wild strawberry, but doubtless He never did,” would have enjoy ed 
the scene. “ Don’t hurry too much,” the conductor called after me at Pithole 
u we can start forty minutes behind time and PH wait for you I” The rails were 
taken up and the road abandoned in the fall, but the strawberry-picking is as 
fresh as though it happened yesterday. 

Long ago teamsters would start from the mines with twenty bushels of fif- 
teen-cent coal. By the time they reached Pithole it would swell to thirty- 
five bushels of sixty-cant coal With oil for hack-loading the teamsters made 
more money then than a bond-juggler with n cinch on the United-States 
treasury. 

A farmer's wife near Dawson Centra, who had washed dishes for forty years, 
became so tired of the monotony that, the day her husband leased the farm for 
oil-purposes, she smashed every piece of crockery in the house and went out on 
the woodpile and laughed a full hour. It was the first vacation of her married 
life and dish-washing women will know how to sympathise with the poor soul 
in her drudgery and her emancipation. 

Pithole, Shamburg, Red-Hot, Tip-Top, Cash-Up, Bnlltciwn and Oleopolis 
have passed into history and many of their people have gone beyond the vale of 
this checkered pilgrimage, yet memories of these old times come back freighted 
with thoughts of joyous days that will return no more forever. 

“ Better be a young June-bug than an old bird of Paradlte/* 



PITHOLE REVISITED. 

The following lint-s, first contributed by me to the Oil-City Times in 1870, 

went the rounds twenty-five years ago : 

Not a sound wa® heard, not a shrill whistle’s scream, 

As our footsteps through Pithole we hurried ; 

Not a well was discharging an unctuous stream 

Where the hopes of the oilmen lay buried I 

We walk’d the dead dty till far in the night— 

Weeds growing where wheels once were turning— 

While seeking to find by the struggling moonlight 
Some symptom of gas dimly burning. 

No useless regret should encumber man’s breast, 

Though dry-holes and Pltholes may bound him; 

So we lay like a warrior taking his rest, 

Each with hit big overcoat ’round him. 

Few and short were the prayer® we said, 

We spoke not a sentence of sorrow, 

But steadfastly gazed on the place that was dead 
And bitterly long’d for the morrow 1 

We thought, a# we lay on our primitive bed, 

An old sand-pump reel for a pillow, 

How friends, foes and strangers were heartily bled 
And ruin swept on like a billow 1 

Lightly we slept, for we dreamt of the icamp, 

And in fancy began to upbraid him, 

Who swindled us out of our very last stamp- 
in the grave we could gladly have laid him 1 

We rose half an hour In advance of the sun, 

But little refreshed for retiring 1 
And, feeling m «tllf as a son of a gun, 

Bet off on a hunt for tom# firing. 

Slowly and sadly our hard-tack went down, 

Then we wrote a brief sketch of our story 

And struck a bee-line for OU City’s fair town, 

Leaving Pithole alone In it® glory 1 




X, 


UP THE WINDING RIVER. 

Along the Allegheny from Oil Crkkk—Thk First Petroleum Company's 
B us Strike Ruler of President—Fagundas, Tidioutb and Triumph 
Hill-Thk Kconomitkr—Warren and Forest—Cherry Grove’s Bomb- 

#!I*CLL—SfOUTH AND MYSTERY WELLS— KXCITING EXPERIENCES IN THE MID¬ 
DLE Field—Draining a Juicy Section of Oildom. 


’ The ocean In vast and our phi( l It smalt ."^Norman Gunnison. 

* Heaven »«»dt§ uh good meat, hut tins devil jukuIh 

‘'Stay, stay thy crystal tide, 

Sweet Allegheny 1 
I would by thee abide, 

Sweet Allegheny.” —Marjorie Meade. 

I Keep Recount of erliei and transaction* In this life.” — Mrs, Browning. 

4 Five minutes in a crisis la worth years."— Freeman Hunt. 

* It does upset a man's adulation* most confoundedly ."—Grant Allen . 

* Run If you like, hut try to keep your breath . * '—Holmes. 

* Then it wan these Philistine sinners' turn to be skeered and they broke for the 

brush."— Hr* fiermn, 

II And all may do what has by man been dom."™ Edward Young. 

'* Spurr’d boldly on and dashed through thick and tio\n."~~-Dtydm. 


N transforming the un¬ 
fruitful, uninteresting 
Valley of Oil Creek 
into the rich, attrac¬ 
tive Valley of Petroleum 
the course of develop¬ 
ments was southward 
from the Drake well. 
Although some persons 
imagined that a pool or 
a strip bordering the 
stream would be the 
limit of successful opera¬ 
tions, others entertained 
broader ideas and be- 
pavip BRAm, JKRNK a. iiKYDfuuc. Ueved the petroleum- 

mm was nut doomed to rim* and set on Oil Creek. Tim Evans well at Franklin 
confirmed this view. Naturally tho Allegheny River was regarded with favor as 
the bane of further experiments. Quite as naturally the town at the junction of 
tho river and tho creek was lamented. The Michigan Rock-Oil-Company laid 
out building-lots and Oil City grew rapidly in wealth, ambition, enterprise 
and population. Front a ludf-dosen dwellings, two unbridged streams, the 
remnants of an iron-furnace and a patch of cleared land on the flats it speedily 
advanced to a hustling settlement of five-thousand souls, "out for the stun 
and all eager for profit. Across the Allegheny, on the Downing and Bastion 
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farms, William L. Lay laid out the village of Laytonia in 1863 and improved the 
ferriage. Phillips & Vanausdall, who struck a thirty-barrel well on the Down¬ 
ing farm in 1861, established a ferry above Bastianls and started the suburbs of 
Albion and Downington. In 1865 these were merged into Imperial City, which 
in 1866 was united with Laytonia and Leetown to form Venango City. In 187 r 
the boroughs of Venango City and Oil City were incorporated as the city of 
Oil City, with William M. Williams as mayor. Three passenger-bridges, one 
railroad bridge and an electric street-railway connect the north and south sides 
of the “ Hub of Oildom.’ > Beautiful homes, first-class schools and churches, 
spacious business-blocks, paved streets, four railroads, electric-lights, water¬ 
works, pipe-line offices, strong banks, enormous tube-works, huge refineries, 
bright newspapers, a paid fire-department, all the modern conveniences and 
twelve-thousand clever people make Oil City one of the busiest and most 
desirable towns in or out of Pennsylvania. 

The largest of twenty-five or thirty wells drilled around Walnut Bend, six 
miles up the river, in 1860-65, was rated at two-hundred barrels. Four miles 
farther, two miles north-east of the mouth of Pithole Creek, John Henry settled 
on the north bank of the river in 1802. Henry’s Bend perpetuates the name of 
this brave pioneer, who reared a large family ami died in 1858. The farm 
opposite Henry’s, at the crown of the bend, Heydrkk Brothers, of French Creek 
township, leased in the fall of 1859. Jesse Heydriek organized the Wolverine 
Oil-Company, the second ever formed to drill for petroleum. Thirty shares of 
stock constituted its capital of ten-thousand-five-hundred dollars. The first 
well, one-hundred-and-sixty feet deep, pumped only ten barrels a day, giving 
Wolverine shares a violent chill. The second, also sunk in iH6o, ut three-hun¬ 
dred feet flowed fifteen-hundred barrels ! Beside this giant the 1 )ruko well was 
a midget. The Allegheny had knocked out Oil Creek at a stroke, the produc¬ 
tion of the Heydriek spoutar doubling that of all the other* In the region put 
together. It was impossible to tank the oil, which was run into 11 piece of low 
ground and formed a pond through which yawl-boats were rowed fifty rods! 
By this means seven-hundred barrels a day could be saved. At last the tubing 
was drawn, which decreased the yield and rendered pumping necessary. 
The well flowed and pumped about one-lumdred-thousand barrels, doing eighty 
a day in 1864-5, when the oldest producer in Venango county. It was a celeb¬ 
rity in its time and proved immensely profitable. In December of 1863 Jesse 
Heydriek went to Irvine, forty miles up the river, to float flown it cargo of 
empty barrels. Twenty-five miles from Irvine, on the way back, the river wan 
frozen from bank to bank. He sawed a channel a mile, ran the barrels to the 
well, filled them, loaded them in a flat-boat and arrived at Pittsburg on a cold 
Saturday before Christmas. Oil was scarce, the zero-weather having prevented 
shipments, and he sold at thirteen dollars a barrel A thaw set lit, the market 
was deluged with crude and in four days the price dropped to two dollars l 
Stock-fluctuations had no business in the game with petroleum. 

Wolverine shares climbed out of sight Mr. Heydriek Insight the whole 
batch, the lowest costing him four-thousand dollar* and tin* highest fifteen- 
thousand, He sold part of his holdings on the basis of fifteen-hundred thou¬ 
sand dollars for the well and farm of two-hundred acres, fortydfiree thousand 
times the original value of the land I Heydriek Brothers Iwired seventy wells 
on three farms in President township, one of which cost eighteen months* labor 
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disponed of it, the new owner fussed with it and for five years received fifteen 
barrels of oil a day. 

Accidents and incidents resulting from the Wolverine operations would fill 
a dime-novel. Jesse 1 leydrick, organizer of the company, went east with two 
or thruo-lunulrod-thousniul dollars, presumably to <f play Jesse” with the bulls 
and bears of Wall Street. lie returned in a year or more destitute of cash, but 
loaded with entertaining tales of adventure. He told a thrilling story of his 
abduction from a New-York wharf and shipment to Cuba by a band of kidnap¬ 
pers, who stole his money and treated him harshly. He endured severe hard¬ 
ships anti barely escaped with his life and a mine of experience. Working his 
way north, he resumed surveying, prepared valuable maps of the Butler field 
and was a standard authority on oil-matters in the district. For years he was 
connected with a pipe-line in Ohio, returning thence to butler, his present resi¬ 
dence, to engage in oil-operations. Mr. 1 leydrick is cultured and social, brim¬ 
ful of information and interesting recitals, and not a bilious crank who thinks 
the world is growing worse because he lost a fortune. A brother at Franklin 
was president of the Oil-City Bunk, incorporated in 1864 as a bank of issue and 
forced to the wall in 1866, and served a year cm the Supreme Bench. James 
I leydrick was a skilled surveyor and Charles W. resided at the old homestead 
on French Creek. I leydrick Brothers were “the Big Four” in developments 
that brought the Allegheny-River region into the petroleum-column. It is 
singular that the Heydrlek well, located at random thirty-seven years ago, was 
the largest ever struck on the banks of the rig-zagged, ox-bowed stream. 

It mi the pace to nerve iw an example, 

Hut nut another could coma up to sample. 

Eight rods square on the Ikydrick tract leased for five-thousand dollars 
and fifty per cent, of the oil, while the Wolverine shares attested the increasing 

wealth of the oil-interest and the pitch to which oil-stocks might rise. Hussey 
& McBride secured the Henry farm and obtained a large production in 1860-1. 
The Walnut Tree and Orchard wells headed the list. Warren 81 Brother pumped 
oil from Bithole to Henryville, a small town on the flats, of whose houses, hotels, 
stores and shipping-platforms no scrap survives. The Commercial Oil-Com¬ 
pany bought the Culbertson farm, above Henry, and drilled extensively on 
Muskrat and Culbertson Runs. Patrick McCrea, the first settler on the river 
between Franklin and Warren, the first Allegheny ferryman north of Franklin 
and the first Catholic in Venango county, migrated from Virginia in 1797 to the 
wilds of North-western Pennsylvania. C. Curtiss purchased the McCrea tract of 
fourdumdred acres in tBCn and stocked it in the Eagle Oil-Company of Phila¬ 
delphia. Fair wells were found on the property and the town of Eagle Rock 
attained the dignity of three-hundred buildings. An eagle could fly away with 
all that is left of the town and the wells. 

Farther along Robert Elliott, who removed from Franklin, owned one- 
thousand acres an the south side of the river and built the first mill in President 
township. Rev. Ralph Clapp built a blast-furnace in a mile from the 

mouth of Hemlock Creek, at the junction of which with the Allegheny a big 
hotel, a store and a shop arc situated. Mr. Clapp gained distinction in the 
pulpit and In business, served in the Legislature and died in 1865. His son, 
Edwin R. Clapp, had a block of six-thousand acres, the biggest slice of unde¬ 
veloped territory in Oildoro. Productive wells have been sunk on the river¬ 
front, but Clapp invariably refused to sell or lease except once. To Kahie 
Brothers, for the sake of his father*s friendship for their father, he leased two- 
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hundred acres, on which many good wells art* yielding nicely. Preferring to 
keep his own lands untouched until he “got good and ready,’* he operated 
largely at Tidioute, he and his brother, John M. Clapp, acquiring great wealth. 
He was chairman of the Producers’ Council and active in the memorable move¬ 
ments of 1871-3. He built for his home the President Hotel, furnishing it with 

every comfort and luxury except the one no 
bachelor can possess. From him Macadam, 
Talbot and Nicholson could have learned 
much about road-making. At his own ex¬ 
pense he constructed many a mile of first- 
class roads in President, grading, ditching 
and leveling in a fashion to make a bicycler's 
mouth water. There was not a scintilla of 
pride or affectation in his composition. It is 
told that an agent of the Standard Oil-Com¬ 
pany appointed a time to meet him “ on im¬ 
portant business. ’ * The interview lasted two 
minutes. “ What is the business?’* inter¬ 
rogated Clapp. “Our company authorizes 
me to offer you one-million dollars for your 
lands in President and 1 am prepared to pay 
you the money. ” * 4 Anything else “ No. 1 ’ 

“Well, the land isn’t for sale; goocl-moming !” Off went Clapp as coolly as 
though he had merely received a bid for a bushel of potatoes. Whether true or 
not, die story is characteristic* As a friend to swear by, a helper of the poor, a 
believer in fair-play, a prime joker and an inimitable weaver of comic yarns few 
could equal, none excel, the “ President of President. * 1 I It* died in July, 1897. 

Around Tionesta, the county-seat of Forest, numerous holes were punched. 
Thomas Mills, who operated in Ohio and missed opening the Sistervill© field by 
a scratch, drilled in 1861-2. The late George S. Hunter—he built Tionesta'* 
first bridge and ought to have a monument for enterprise—hunted earnestly for 
paying territory. Up Tionesta Creek operations extended slowly, but develop¬ 
ments in 1882-3 atoned for the delay. Then Forest county was “ the cynosure 
of all eyes/* each week springing fresh surprises. Balitown had it crop of dry- 
holes, followed by wells of all grades from twenty barrels to fifteen-hundred. 
At Henry’s Mills and on the Cooper lands, north-east of Balitown and running 
into Warren county, spouters were decidedly in vogue. Reno No. 1 well, fin¬ 
ished in December of 1882, flowed twenty-eight-hundred barrels I Reno No. a, 
McCaknont Oil-Company’s No. i, Patterson’s and the Anchor Oil-Company'* 
No. 14 went over the fifteen-hundred mark. In the midst of these gushers 
Melvin, Walker & Shannon’s duster indicated spotted territory, uncertain its 
the verdict of a petit jury. The Forest splurge held the entire oil-trad© on the 
ragged edge for months. Every time one or more fellows took to the woods 
to manipulate a wildcat-well oil took a tumble. Notwithstanding the magni¬ 
tude of the business, with thirty-six-million barrels of oil in stock and untold 
millions of dollars invested, the report from Balitown or Cooper of a new strike 
caused a bad break. Some owners of important wells worked them m “mys¬ 
teries” to “milk the trade.” Derricks wore boarded tightly, armed men kept 
Intruders from approaching too near and information was withheld or falsified 
until the gang of manipulators “ worked the market” To ofl^t this leading 
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hazards. 'Hie duties of these trusty fellows involved great labor, night watches, 
incessant vigilance and sometimes personal danger. The ‘ ‘ mystery } ’ racket and 
tin; introduction of “scouts ” were new elements in the business, necessitated 
by the peculiar tactics of a small clique whose methods were not always credit¬ 
able. The passing of the Forest field, which declined with unprecedented 
rapidity, practically ended the system that had terrorized the oil-exchanges in 
New York, Oil City, Bradford and Pittsburg. The collapse of the Cooper pool 
was more unexpected than the striking of a gusher would be under any circum¬ 
stances, Its influence upon oil-values was ridiculously disproportionate to its 
merits, just as the tail sometimes wags the dog. 

Closely allied to Balltown ami Cooper in its principal features, its injurious 
effects and sudden depredation, was the field that taught the Forest lesson. On 
May nineteenth, 1882, the oil-trade was paralyzed by the report of a big well in 
Cherry-Grove township, Warren county, miles from previous developments. 
The general condition of the region was prosperous, with an advancing market 
and a favorable outlook. The new well—the famous “646 ’’—struck the country 
like a cyclone. Nobody had heard a whisper of the finding of oil in the hole 
George Dimick was drilling near the 
Iwrder of Warren and Forest, The 
news that it was flowing twenty-five- 
hundred barrels flashed over the wires 
with disastrous consequences. The 
excitement in the oil-exchanges, as the 
price of certificates dropped thirty to 
fifty per cent, in a few moments, was 
indescribable. Margins and small-fry 
holders were wiped out in a twinkling 
and this losses aggregated millions. 

It was a panic of the first water, far- 
reaching and ruinous. A plunge from 
one-thirty to fifty-five cents for crude 
meant distress and bankruptcy to 
thousands of producers and persons 
carrying oil. Men comfortably off in 
thts morning were beggared by noon. 

Other wells speedily followed '*646. 11 
The Murphy, the Mahoopany and 
scares more swelled the daily yield 
to thirty-thousand barrels. Five-hun¬ 
dred wells were rushed down with the utmost celerity. Big companies bought 
lands at big prices and operated on a big scale. Pipe-lines were laid, iron-tanks 
erected and houses reared by the hundred. Cherry Grove dwarfed the richest 
portions of the region into insignificance. It bade fair to swamp the business, 
to flood the world with cheap oil, to compel tine abandonment of entire districts 
and to crush the average operator. But if the rise of Cherry Grove was vividly 
picturesque, Its fall was startlingly phenomenal One dark December morning 
the workmen noticed that the Forest Oil-Company's largest gusher had stopped 
flowing. Within a week the disease load spread like an epidemic. Spoolers 
ceased to spout and obstinately declined to pump. The yield was counted by 
demens of barrels instead of thousands. In January one-fourth the wells were 
deserted and the machinery removed. Three-hundred wells on April first 
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yielded hardly two-thousand barrels, three-quarters what “ 646 ” or tin* Murphy 
had done alone ! The suddenness of the topple east Oil Creek into the shade 
and eclipsed Pithole itself. Piles of junk represented miles of pipe-lines and 
acres of tanks. The Cooper fever was breaking out anti, with Henry’s Mills 
and Balltown, repealed in 1883 the hurrah of 1882. For eleven mouths the 
Forest Warren pools fretted and fumed, producing five-million barrels of oil 
and having* the trade by the throat In that brief period Cherry Grove came 
and went, Cooper threatened and subsided, and Balltown was bowled out. 
Nine-tenths of the operators figured as heavy losers. Pennsylvania's production 
shrank from ninety-thousand barrels to sixty-thousand and a healthy reaction 
set in. Petroleum-developments often presented remarkable peculiarities, but 
the strangest of all was the readiness with which speculators time ami again 
fell a prey to the schemes of horest-Warren jobbers, whose ” picture is turned 
to the wall.” 

The professional ‘‘ oil-scout ’’ first became prominent at Cherry ( >rove. He 
was neither an Indian fighter nor a Pinkerton detective, although possessing 
the courage and sharpness of both. He combined a knowledge of woodcraft 
and human-nature with keen discernment, acute judgment and Infinite patience. 

S. B. Hughes, J. C. Tennent, I\ C Boyle, j. C. 
McMullen, Frank If, Taylor, Joseph Cappeau, 
James Emery and J. IL Ruthbun were captains 
in tlte good work of worrying and circumvent¬ 
ing the * ‘ mystery 1 ’ men. 11 ugltes rendered ser¬ 
vice that won the confidence of hw employers and 
brought him a competence. Never caught nap¬ 
ping, for one special feat he was said to have re¬ 
ceived ten-thousand dollars. It was not uncom¬ 
mon for him and his comrades to keep their 
boots on a week at a stretch, to snatch a nap un¬ 
der a tree or on a pile of casing, to creep on all- 
fours inside the guard-lines and watch pale lama 
wink merrily and the bright stars twinkle while redining 0*1 the damp ground 
to catch the faintest sound from a mystifiesl well. Boyle and Tciment made hi ii 
limit plays in the campaign of 1882*3. Captain J, T. Jones, failing to get correct 
information regarding “646,” lost heavily on long oil when the Cherry-Grove 
gusher hypnotized the market and sent Tennent from Bradford to size up the 
wells and the movements of those manipulating them. Michael Murphy, learning 
that Grace & Dimick were quietly drilling a wildcat-well on lot 646, smelled a 
large-sized rodent and concluded to share in the sport. For« me hundred dollars 
an acre and one-eighth the usufruct Horton, Crary 8 c Co,, the Sheffield tanners, 
sold him lot 619, north-east of 646. Murphy had cut hk eye-teeth as an im¬ 
porter—John S. Davis was his partner -of oil ‘barrels, tin exporter of crude and 
an operator at Bradford, He pushed a well on the south-west corner of his 
purchase and secured lands in the vicinity. Grace & Dimick held back their 
well a month to tie up lots and complete arrangements regarding the market 
Everything was managed adroitly. The trade had not u glimmer of suspicion 
that a bombshell might be fired at any moment. Murphy's rig burned down on 
May fifteenth, he was in Washington trying to demo 11 deed for another tract 
and "64 6 ” was put through the sand. On June second Murphy's No, t, which 
he guarded strictly after rebuilding the rig, flowed dxteendntitdfed barrels. 
His No. 2. finished on Tulv third. firnumd !*% t’vKMikntar* 
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four hours ! The Mahoopany and a half-dozen others aided in the demoraliza¬ 
tion of prices. Murphy sold eighty acres of lot 619 for fifty-thousand dollars to 
the McCalmonl Oil-Company. The Anchor Oil-Company’s pusher on lot 647 
caught lire, without curtailing the How, and was burning furiously as “Jim” 
Tennent arrived from Bradford. The scouts had their hands full, with the 
“white-sand pools 1 ' and the keenest masters of “mystery wells” to demand 
their best licks. 

Watching Murphy's dry-hole on lot 633 was Tennent’s initial job. The 
Whale ()il-Company\s duster on lot 648 next claimed the attention of the scouts. 
It had been drilled below the sand-level and the tools left at the bottom. On 
Sunday night, July ninth, 1882, Boyle, Tennent and two companions raised the 
tools by hand, measured the well with a steel-line and telegraphed their princi¬ 
pals that it was dry. This report jumped the market on Monday morning from 
forty-nine cents to sixty. The Shannon well on the Cooper tract needed con¬ 
stant care and the scouts divided the labor. Tennent and Rathbun one night 
sought to crawl near the well. A twig snapped off and a guard fired, the ball 
grazing “Jim's” ear. In December Boyle and W. C. Edwards drilled Grandin 
No. 4 below the sand before the owners knew the rock had been reached. Its 
failure surprised the trade as much as the success of “646.” Boyle actually 
posted the guards to keep intruders away and they refused to let W. W. Hague, 
an owner of the well, inside the line until the contractor appeared and permitted 
him to pass! Boyle and Tennent did fine work north of the Cooper field. At 
the Shultz well Tennent, in order to make a quick trip of a half-mile to the pipe¬ 
line telegraph, dung to the tail of Cappeau’s horse and kept up with the animaPs 
gallop. Mercury might not have endorsed that style of locomotion, but it 
served the purpose and got the news to Jones ahead of everybody else. Ten¬ 
nent played the market skillfully, cleared twenty-five-thousand dollars on Macks- 
burg lands and operated with tolerable success in McKean county. Nine years 
ago he removed to his thousand-acre prairie-farm in Kansas, the land of sock¬ 
less statesman and nimble grasshoppers. 

Boyle, brimful of novel resources, puzzled the “mystery ” chaps by his bold 
ingenuity and usually beat them at their own game. He squarely overmatched 
the field-marshals of manipulation. His fertile brain originated the plan of drill¬ 
ing Grandin No. 4 and other test wells. The night he went to drill the Grace 
well through the sand he paid the ferryman at Dunham’s Mills not to answer any 
calls until morning, thus cutting off all chance of pursuit and surprise. At the 
well Boyle wrote an order to deliver the well to Tennent, signing it Pickwick, 
and the drillers retired to bed! Somebody had been there before them and 
poured back the samPpumpings. At the Patterson well Boyle devised a code 
of tin-horn signals that outwitted the men inside the derrick and flashed the 
result to Gusher City. The number of expedients continually devised was a 
marvel. Thanks to the energy and ability of these tireless scouts, of whose 
midnight exploits, wild rides, hairbreadth escapes and queer adventures many 
pages could be written, the effect of “mysteries” was frequently neutralized 
and at length the whole system of guarded wells, bull-dogs and shot-guns was 
eliminated. 

The Forest-Warren white-sand pools marked a new era in developments, 
with new ideas and new methods to hoodoo speculation. Cherry Grove had 
wilted from twenty-five-thousand barrels in September to three-thousand in 
December, when Cooper Hill loomed above the horizon and Balltown appeared 
on deck. Shallow wells had been sunk far up Tionesta Creek in 1862-3. Near 
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the two dwellings, saw-mill, school-house and barn dubbed Foxburg, tin* stamp¬ 
ing-ground of deer-hunters and bark-peelers, Alarms Hidings Ids name is a 
synonym for successful wildcatting —in 1876 drilled a well that smacked of oil. 
The derrick stood ten years and globules of grease bubbled up from the depths, 
a thousand feet beneath. C. A. Shultz, a piano-tuner, taking his cm* from the 
Hidings well, interested Frederick Morck, a Warren jeweler, and leased the 
Fox estate and contiguous lands in t88r. The Blue-Jay ami two Darling wells, 
small producers, created a ripple which dry-holes evaporated. They were on 
Warrant 2991, Howe township, known to fame as the Cooper traet, north-west 
of Foxburg. The conditions of the lease required a well at the western end of 
the warrant. Cherry Grove was at its zenith, crude was flirting with the fifties 
and operators considered the Blue-Jay chirk a lean bird. f. Maimvuring leased 
one-hundred acres from Morck & Shultz and built a rig at the head of a wild 

ravine, in tile sunless woodland, a half-mile from 
Tionesta Creek, He lost faith and the Main- 
waring lease and rig passed to I*. M, Shannon, 
of Bradford. Bom in Clarion county, Philip 
Martin Shannon eniiHied at fourteen, served 
gallantly through the war, traveled as salesman 
for a Pittsburg house and in 1870 cast his lot 
with the oilmen at Parker. A pioneer at MU. 
lerstown and its burgess in 1874, lie filled the 
office capably and in 1876 received a big ma¬ 
jority at the Republican primary for the legis¬ 
lative nomination. The county •ring counted 
him out. He drifted with the tide to Bullion, 
removed to Bradford In 1879, was elected mayor 
in 1885 and discharged hii official duties with 
excellent discretion, IVniperute in habits and 
upright in conduct, Mayor Shannon had been 
an observer and not a participant in the nether side of oil region life and knew 
where to draw the line. He was a favorite hi sodety, high in Masonic circles 
and efficient in securing lands for firms with which he had become connected, 
Pittsburg is now his home and he manages the company that is developing the 
Wyoming field, Mr. Shannon is always generous and courteouM. flu could 
give a scout “the marble heart/* lecture an offender, denounce a wrong or 
decline to furnish points regarding his mystery -well hi it pwcbitittiired way that 
disarmed criticism. He retains his old-time geniality am! pfttttfierity has not 
compelled him to buy hats three sizes larger than he wore nt Parker attd Mil- 
lerstown “in the days of auid lang-syne.” 

A. B. Walker and T. J, Melvin joined .Shannon In liD Cooper venture, A 
road was cut through the dense forest from the Fox fat in-house up the steep 
hill to the Main waring derrick. An engine and biller wise dragged to the spot 
and Captain Haight contracted to drill the hole, Melvin and Walker, believing 
the well a failure at eighteen-hundred feet, went to Cherty Grove on July twenty 
fifth, 1882. Shannon stayed to urge the drill 11 trifle farther and it struck the 
sand at one o’clock next day, 1 le drove in two pine plugs sent 4 messenger for 
his partners and filled the well with water to shut in tin oil Tltr well wouldn't 
consent to be plugged and drowned, Tint stream broke louse at three o'clock, 
hurling the tools and plugs into the Fores! ozone, Shannon and I (night, stand* 
ing in the derrick, narrowly esieafMfd death m the tools c rashed through the 
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roof and foil to the door. More plugs, sediment and old clothes were jammed 
down to conceal the true inwardness of the well, news of which was expected to 
pulverize the market. Heavy Hows following the expulsion of the tools led the 
owners to anticipate a big strike. Outposts were established and guards, each 
armed with a Winchester ride, were changed every six hours. The wildcat- 
well, eight miles from a telegraph-wire, became an entrenched camp with a half- 
dozen wakeful scouts besieging the citadel. Vicksburg was not guarded more 
vigilantly. If a twig cracked or an owl hooted a shower of bullets whizzed in 
the direction of the noise. Through August the well was permitted to slumber, 
oil that forced a passage in spite of the obstructions running into pits inside 
“ the dead-line. ’ ’ The trade staggered under the adverse fear of the mystery. 
Bradford operators formed a syndicate with the owners in lands and speculation 
and sold a million barrels of crude short. When everything was ready to spring 
the trap some of the parties went to drill out the plugs and usher in the market- 
crusher. * 1 We have a jack-pot to open at our pleasure ’ ’ remarked one of them, 
voicing the sentiment of all. None looked for anything smaller than fifteen- 
hundred barrels. The four drillers were discharged and two trusted lieutenants 
turned the temper-screw and dressed the bits. Ten plugs and a mass of dirt 
must be cleaned out. From a distance the scouts timed every motion of the 
walking-beam, gluing their eyes to field-glasses that not a symptom of a flow 
might slip their eager gaze, ‘Hike stout Cortez when he stared at the Pacific 
upon a peak in Darien. * ’ Swift horses were fastened to convenient trees, saddled 
and bridled for a race to the telegraph-office. A slice of bread and a can of 
beans served for food. For days the drilling continued. On September four¬ 
teenth the last splinter of the plugs was extracted, the sand was cut deeper and 
—the well didn’t respond worth a cent 1 The faithful scouts, who had stood 
manfully between the trade and the manipulators, rushed the report. It was a 
bracer to the market. Bears who pinned their hopes to the Shannon well, the 
pivot upon which petroleum hinged, scrambled to cover their shorts at heavy 
loss. Balltown duplicated some of the Cooper experiences, mystery-wells on 
Porcupine Run agitating the trade in the spring of 1883. The Cherry-Grove, 
Cooper-Hill and Balltown pools yielded eight or nine-million barrels. Opera¬ 
tions extended to Sheffield and the cream was soon skimmed off. The middle 
field had enjoyed a very lively inning. 

Two miles back of Trunkeyville, on the west side of the Allegheny, Cal¬ 
vert, Gilchrist & Risley drilled the Venture well in April, 1B70, on the Tuttle 
farm. Fisher Brothers, of Oil City, and O. D. Harrington, of Titusville, bought 
the well for fifteen-thousand dollars when it touched the third sand. It was 
eight hundred feet deep, flowed three-hundred barrels and started the Fagtmclas 
field. The day after it began flowing the Fishers, Adnah Neyhart, Grandin 
Brothers and David Bently paid one-hundred-and-twenty-thousand dollars for 
the Fagundas farm of one-hundrad-and-sixty acres. Mrs. Fagundas, one son 
and one daughter died within three months of the sale. Neyhart & Grandin 
bought a half-interest in David Beatty’s farm for ninety-thousand dollars. The 
Lady Bums well, on the Wilkins farm, finished in June, seconded the Venture, 
A daily production of three-thousand barrels and a town of twenty-five-hundred 
population followed quickly. A mile from Fagundas operations on the Hunter, 
Pearson, Guild and Berry farms brought the suburb of Gillespie into being. 
Tim territory lasted and a small yield is obtained to-day. A half-dozen houses, 
the Venture derrick, Andrews & Co.’s big store and the office in which whole- 
souled M. Compton—he’s in* Pittsburg with the Forest Oil-Company now— 
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labored as secretary of the Producers* Council hold the fort on the site of well 
nigh - forgotten Fagundas, William II. Culvert, who projected the Venture 
well, died at Sistersville, West Virginia, on February seventeenth, 1K96. He 
had drilled on Oil Creek and at Pithole, operated in the southern held and was 
negotiating for a block oflands near Sistersville when a dot of blood on the 
brain cut short his active life. 

David Beatty had drilled on Oil Creek in with John Fertig. Ho 

settled on a farm in Warren county “to get away from the oil.** I its farm was 
smothered in oil by the Fagimdas development. He removed to the pretty 
town of Warren, building an elegant home on the bank of Conewango Creek. 
Fortune hounded him and insisted upon heaping up his riches. John Hell drilled 
a fifty-barrel well eighty rods above the mansion. Wells surrounding his lot and 
in his yard emitted oil. Mr. Beatty resigned himself to the inevitable and lived 
at Warren until called to his final rest some years ago. 1 1 is case resembled the 
heroine in Milton Nobles’s Phenix, where " the villain slid pursued her.** The 
boys used to relate how a negro, the first man to die at OH City after the advent 
of petroleum, was buried in a lot on the flats. Somebody wanted that precise 
spot next day to drill a well and the corpse was planted on the hillside. The 
next week that particular location was selected for a well and the body was 
again exhumed. To be sure of getting out of reach of the drill the friends of 
the deceased boated his remains clown the river to Butler county. Twelve years 
later the bones were disinterred—an tab-company having leaned the old grave¬ 
yard—and put in the garden of the dead man’s son, to Ik? handy for any further 
change of base that may be required. 

At East Hickory the Foster well, drilled in 1863, flowed tlirtm-liumlred bar¬ 
rels of amber oil. Two-hundred wells were sunk in the Hickory district, which 
proved as tough as Old Hickory to nineteen-twentieths of the operators. Three 
Hickory Creeks--East Hickory and Little Hickory on the east and West Hick* 
ory—-enter the river within two miles. Near the mouth of West Hickory three 
Scotchmen named McKinley bored it well two-huwlred-and-thirty feet In tH6t» 
They found oil and were preparing to tube the well when the war broke out 
and they abandoned the field. A well on the lints, drilled in 1865, flowed two- 
hundred barrels of lubricating oil, occasioning a furore, Oi te farm sold lot a 
hundred-thousand dollars and adjacent lands were snapped up eagerly. 

Ninety-five years ago hardy lumbermen settled permanently in Deerfield 
township, Warren county, thirty miles above the mouth of «til t teek, Twenty 
years later a few inhabitants, supported by the lumber U;td*\ had collet ted near 
the junction of a small stream with the Allegheny. Hold IttlK grand forests, 
mountain rills and the winding river, sprinkled with green y# 4 i% invested the 
spot with peculiar charms, Ufmn the creek and hamlet the po« fir Indian name 
of Tidioute, signifying a duster of islands, was fittingly bestowed, Samuel 
Grandin, who located near Pleasantville, Venango county, lit iKjij, removed to 
Tidioute in 1839. He owned large tracts of timber Tunis am! increased the 
mercantile and lumbering operations that gave* fiitti prominence and wealth, 
Mr, Grandin maintained a high character and died at a ripe age, UK oldest 
son, John Livingston Grandin, returned from college in 1H57 and engaged in 
business with his father, assuming ahnottl entire control when the latter retired 
from active pursuits. News of Col. Drake’s well reached the four hundred 
busy residents of the lumber-center in two days. Col. Robmson* of Titusville, 
rehearsed the story of the wondrous event to an admiring group lit Samuel 
Graridin’s store. Young J, L. listened intently, saddled 1th horse and in an 
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hour purchased thirty acres of the Campbell farm, on Gordon Run, below the 
village, for three-hundred dollars. An “ oil-spring” on the property was the 
attraction. Next morning he contracted with 11 . 11 . Dennis, a man of mechani¬ 
cal skill, to drill a well “right in the middle of the spring.” The following day 
a derrick—four pieces of scantling— towered twenty feet, a spring-pole was pro¬ 
cured, the “spring” was dug to the rock, and the “tool” swung at the first 
oil-well in Warren county and among the first in Pennsylvania. Dennis ham¬ 
mered a drilling-tool from a bar of iron three feet long, battening one end to 
c‘Ut two-and-a-half inches, the diameter of the hole. In the upper end of the 
drill he formed a socket, to hold an inch-bar of round iron, held by a key riveted 
though and lengthened as the depth required. Two or three times a day, when 
the “tool ” was drawn out to sharpen the bit and clean the hole, the key had to 
be cut off at each joint 1 With this rude outfit drilling began the first week of 
September, 1859, ttnd the last week of October the well was down one-hundred- 
and-thirty-four feet. Tubing would not go into the hole and it was enlarged to 
four inches. The discarded axle of a tram-car, used to carry lumber from Gor¬ 
don Run to the river, furnished iron for the reamer. Days, weeks and months 
were consumed at thistask. At last, when the hole had been enlarged its full 
depth, the reamer was let down “to make sure the job was finished.” It stuck 
fast, never saw daylight again and the well sunk with so much labor had not 
one drop of oil I 

Other wells in the locality fared similarly, none finding oil nearer than 
Dennis Run, a half-mile distant. There scores of large wells realized fortunes 
for their owners. In two years James Parshall was a half-million ahead. He 
settled at Titusville and built the Parshall House—a mammoth hotel and opera- 
house—which fire destroyed. The “spring” on the Campell farm is in exist- 
ence and the gravel is impregnated with petroleum, supposed to percolate 
through fissures in the rocks from Dennis Run. 

During the summer of i860 developments extended across and down the 
river a mile from Tidioute. The first producing well in the district, owned by 
King 6 c Kerris, of Titusville, started in the fall at three-lumdred barrels and 
boomed the territory amazingly. It was on the W. W. Wallace lands—five-hun¬ 
dred acres below town—purchased in i860 by the Tidioute 6 c Warren Oil-Com¬ 
pany, the third in the world. Samuel Gran din, Charles Hyde and Jonathan 
Watson organized it. J. L. Grandin, treasurer and manager of the company, in 
eight years paid the stockholders Iwelve-hundred-thousand dollars dividendson 
a capital of ten-thousand 1 I fe leased and sub-leased farms on both sides of the 
Allegheny, drilling some dry-holes, many medium wells and a few large ones. 
He shipped crude to the seaboard, built pipe-lines and iron-tanks and became 
head of the great firm of Grandins & Neyhart Elijah Bishop Grandin- named 
from the father of C. K, Bishop, founder of the Oil-City Derrick -who had car¬ 
ried on a store at Hydetown and operated at Petroleum Centre, resumed his 
residence at Tidioute in 1867 and associated with his brother and brother-indaw, 
Adnah Neyhart, in producing, buying, storing and transporting petroleum. 
Mr. Neyhart and Joshua Pierce, of Philadelphia, had drilled on Cherry Run, on 
Dennis Run and at Triumph and engaged largely in shipping oil to the mast. 
Pierce 6 c Neyhart—J. L. Grandin was their silent partner—dissolved in 1869. 
The firm of Grandins & Neyhart, organized in 1868, was marvelously successful 
Its high standing increased confidence in the stability of financial and commer¬ 
cial affairs in the oil-regions. The brothers established the Grandin Bank and 
Neyhart, besides handling one-fourth of the crude produced in Pennsylvania, 
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opened a commission-house in New \ ork to sell lotined, unde! the shilled 
management of John I>. Arehhohl, now vice-president of the Standaid Oil- 
Company. They and the Fisher Brothers owned the 1 tennis Run ami Triumph 
pipe-lines and piped the oil irom hagnndas, whole the\ titilled a handled pro- 
lific wells and were the largest openitors. They bought pri»|K*rties in different 
portions of the oil-fields, extended their pipe-lines to Titusville and erected 

tankage at Barker and Miller harm. 

.... The death of Mr. Neylmit tenmmued 

1 j their connection with oil shipments, 
i " Tlunr in no j»*nSr> willi 

S (Hvning thousands of arres in War¬ 
ren and Forest counties the* (»raiulin.s 
j ' were heavily interested in develop* 

i ments at Chen v drove, I lull town and 
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Coofier# Ah those sections declined 

they gradually withdrew front active 
oii*o|H?r«ttic>tiK, Hold their pttMtdiites 
awl wound tip their hunk, J, L, 
Cffnitttiit removal to llonton itntl K. 
It, to Witiltliigloti, to ettiliitrk fit mm 
tmtnrprtae* uttcl i»ti}oy, under most 
favorable* condition*, the fruits of 
their prosittsfotts c:iitm*r lit Tidioutu. 
Their business for ten yearn ha** tieeit 
chiefly loaning money* laritiliig and 
lumbering in the west. They purchased He vent ydwte thousand acres tti the Red- 
River Valley of Dakota—known the world over an 11 tin* Dalrynifile Farm — 
and in 1895 harvested *{x-hundr<*t~thoUHfifid bushels of wheat mid mtK 
They employ hundreds of men and hordes* kwh of ploughs and realtors and 
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steam-threshers and illustrate bow lo farm profitably on the biggest scale. 
With Hunter & Cummings, of Tidioute, and J. B. White, of Kansas City, as 
partners, they organized tbe Missouri-Luniber-and-Mining-Company. The 
company owns twodmndred-and-forty-thousand acres of timber-land in Mis¬ 
souri and cut fifty-million feet of lumber last year in its vast saw-mills at Gran- 
din, Carter county. Car-seeing, clear-beaded, of unblemished repute and lib¬ 
eral culture, such men as J, L. and 10 . B. Grandin reflect honor upon humanity 
and deserve tbe success an approving conscience and the popular voice com¬ 
mend heartily. 

Above Tidioute a number of “farmers’ wells “—shallow holes sunk by 
hand and soon abandoned—flickered and collapsed. On the islands in the 
river small wells were drilled, most of which the great flood of 1865 destroyed. 
Opposite the town, on the Economite lands, operations began in i860. Steam- 
power was used for the first time in drilling. The wells ranged from five bar¬ 
rels to eighty, at one-hundred-and-flfty feet. They belonged to the Economites, 
a German society that enforced celibacy and held property in common. About 
3820 the association founded the village of Harmony, Butler county, having an 
exclusive colony and transacting business with outsiders through the medium 
of two trustees. The members wore a plain garb and were distinguished for 
morality, simplicity, industry and strict religious principles. Leaving Harmony, 
they located in the Wabash Valley, lost many adherents, returned to Pennsyl¬ 
vania and built the town of Economy, in Beaver county, fifteen miles below 
Pittsburg. They manufactured silks and wine, mined coal and accumulated 
millions of dollars. A loan to William Davidson, owner of eight-thousand 
acres in Limestone township, Warren county, obliged them to foreclose the 
mortgage and bid in the tract. Their notions of economy applied to the wells, 
which they numbered alphabetically.. The first, A well, yielded ten barrels, 
B pumped fifty and C flowed seventy. The trustees, R. L. Baker and Jacob 
Henrici, erected a large boarding-house for the workmen, whose speech and 
manners were regulated by printed rules. Pine and oak covered the Davidson 
lands, which fronted several miles on the Allegheny and stretched far back into 
the township. Of late years the Economite Society has been disintegrating, 
until its membership has shrunk to a dozen aged men and women. Litigation 
and mismanagement have frittered away much of its property. It seems odd 
that an organization holding “all things in common” should, by the perversity 
of fate, own some of the nicest oil-territory in Warren, Butler and Beaver coun¬ 
ties. A recent strike on one of the southern farms flows sixty barrels an hour. 
Natural gas lighted and healed Harmony and petroleum appears bound to stick 
to the Eeonomites until they have faded into oblivion. 

Below the Economite tract numerous wells strove to Impoverish the first 
sand, G. I. Stowe’s, drilled in i860, pumped eight barrels a day for six years. 
The I lockenburg, named from a preacher who wrote an essay on oil, averaged 
twelve barrels a day in 1861. The Enterprise Mining-and*Boring-Company of 
New-York leased fifteen rods square on the Tipton farm to sink a shaft seven 
feet by twelve. Bed-rock was reached at thirty feet, followed by ten feet of 
shale, ten of gray sand, forty of slate and soap-rock and twenty of first sand. 
The shaft, cribbed with six-inch plank to the bottom of the first sand, tightly 
caulked to keep out water, was abandoned at one-hundred-and-sixty feet, a gas- 
explosion killing the superintendent and wrecking the timbers. Of forty wells 
on the Tipton farm in x86o~6i not a fragment remained in 1866. 

Tidioute’s laurel wreath was Triumph Hill, the highest elevation in the 
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neighborhood. Wells nine-hundred feet deep piereed sixty feet of oil-bearing’ 
sand, which produced steadily for years. Grandins, Fisher Brothers, M. G. 
Cushing, IC. K, Clapp, John M. Clapp and other leading operators landed boun¬ 
teous pumpers. The east side, of the hill was a forest of derricks, crowded like 
trees in a grove. Over the summit and down the west side the sand and the 
development extended. For five years Triumph was busy ami prosperous, 
yielding hundrecls-of-thousands of barrels of oil and advancing Tidioute to a 
town of five-thousand population. Five churches, the finest school buildings in 
the county, handsome houses, brick blocks, superior hotels and large stores 
greeted the eye of the visitor. The Grandin Block, tin* first brick structure*, 
built of the first brick made in Deerfield township, contained an elegant opera- 
house. Three hanks, three planing-mills, two foundries and three machine- 
shops flourished. A dozen refineries turned out merchantable kerosene. 
Water-works were provided and an iron bridge spanned the river. Good 
order was maintained and Tidioute—still a tidy village played second fiddle 
to no town in Oildom for intelligence, enterprise and all-round attractiveness. 

The tidal wave effervesced at intervals clear to the Colorado district. 
Perched on a hill in the hemlock woods, Babylon was the rendezvous of sports, 
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strumpets and plug-uglies, who stole, gambled, caroused and did their best to 
break nil the commandments at once. Could it have spoken, what tales of 
horror that board-house under the evergreen tree might recount! Hapless 
wretches were driven to desperation and fitted for the infernal regions, l.ust 
and liquor goaded men to frenzy, resulting sometimes in homicide or suicide. 
In an affray one night four men were shot, one dying in an hour ami another in 
six weeks. Hen. Hogan, who laughed at the feeble efforts of the township-eon- 
stable to suppress his resort, was arrested, tried for murder and acquitted on 
the plea of self-defence. The shot that killed the first victim wassupinmed to 
have been fired by “ French Kate," Hogan’s mistress. She had led the demi¬ 
monde in Washington and led susceptible congressmen astray. Iten met her 
at Pithole, where he landed in the summer of 1865 and ran a variety-show that 
would make the vilest on the Bowery blush to the mots of its hair. He had 
been a prize-fighter on land, a pirate at sea, a botuityjumi>er ami blockade- 
runner, and prided himself on his title of the “ Wickedest Man in the World.” 
Sentenced to death for his crimes against the government, President Lincoln 
pardoned him and he joined the myriad reckless spirit* that sought fresh adven- 
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t tires in tin* Pennsylvania oil-fields. in a few months the Scripture legend— 
“Babylon has fallen “—applied to the malodorous Warren town. The tiger 
(‘an “change his spots” - by moving from one spot to another—and so could 
Hogan. He was o( medium height, square-shouldered, stout-limbed, exceed¬ 
ingly muscular and trained to use his lists. lie fought Tom Allen at Omaha, 
sported at Saratoga and in 1872 ran “The Moating Palace a boat laden with 
harlots and whiskey—at Parker. The weather growing too cold and the law 
too hot for comfort, he opened a den and built an opera-house at Petrolia. In 
“Hogan’s Castle” many a clever young man learned the short-cut to disgrace 
and perdition. Now and then a frail girl met a sad fate, hut the carnival of 
debauchery went on without interruption. Hogan put on airs, dressed in the 
loudest style and would have been the burgess had not the election-board 
counted him out l A fearless newspaper forcing him to leave Petrolia, Hogan 
went east to engage in “the sawdust swindle,” returned to the oil-regions in 
1875, built an opera-house at Elk City, decamped from Bullion, rooted at Tar- 
port ami Bradford and departed by night for New York. Surfeited with revelry 
and about to start for Paris to open a joint, he heard music at a hall on Broad¬ 
way ami sat down to wait for the show to begin. Charles Sawyer, “the con¬ 
verted soak,” appeared shortly, read a chapter from the Bible and told of his 
rescue from tins gutter. Ben was deeply impressed, signed the pledge at the 
dose of the service, agonized in his room until morning and on his knees 
implored forgiveness. How surprised the angds must have been at the spec¬ 
tacle of the prodigal in this attitude l After a fierce straggle, to quote his own 
words, “peace filled my soul chock-full and I felt awful happy.” He claimed 
to be converted and set to work earnestly to learn the alphabet, that he might 
rend the Scriptures and be an evangelist. He married “French Kate,” who 
also professed religion, but it didn’t strike In very deep and she eloped with a 
tough. Mr. Moody welcomed Hogan and advised him to traverse the country 
to offset as far as possible his former misdeeds. Amid the scenes of his grossest 
offenses his reception varied. High-toned Christians, who would not touch a 
down* trodden wretch with a ten-foot pole, turned up their delicate noses and 
refused to countenance “the low impostor.” They forgot that he sold his 
jewelry and most of his clothes, lived on bread and water and endured manifold 
privations to become a hearer of the gospel-message. Even ministers who pro¬ 
claimed that “the blood of Christ cleanses from all sin ” doubted Hogan’s 
salvation and showed him the cold shoulder in the chilliest orthodox fashion. 
He stuck manfully and for eighteen years has labored zealously in the vineyard. 
Judging from hift struggles and triumphs, is it too much to believe that a front 
seat and a golden crown are reserved for the reformed pugilist, felon, robber, 
ftHHa&siu of virtue and right bower of Old Nick? Unlike straddlers in politics 
and piety, who want to go to Heaven on velvet-cushions and pneumatic tires. 

it© dotan't stand on on« foot fust, 

An' then stand on the other, 

An 1 on which one he feel* the wust 
He couldn't tell you author." 

The expectation of an extension of the belt northward was not fulfilled 
immediately. Wells at Irvineton, on the Brokenstraw and tributary runs, failed 
to find the coveted Ituid. Captain l )ingley drilled two wells on Sell’s Run, 
three miles east of Irvineton, in 1873, without slitting the jugular. A test well 
at Warren, near tin* mouth of Conewnngo Creek, bored in 1864 and burned as 
pumping was about to begin, had fair sand and a mite of oil. John Bell’s 
o|wmtion&t in 1875 opened an amber pool up the creek that for a season crowded 
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the hotels three deep with visitors. 'They bored dozens of wells, \et the pro¬ 
duction never reached one-thousand barrels and in lour months the patch was 
cordoned by dry holes and as quiet as a cemetery. The crowds exhaled like 
morning dew. Warren is a pretty town of four-thousand population, its location 
and natural advantages offering rare inducements to people of refinement and 

enterprise. Its site was surveyed in 1795 and the 
first shipment of lumber to Pittsburg was made 
/ \ in 1 (So 1. Incorporated as a borough in rail¬ 

road communication with Krie was secured in 
1859, with Oil City in 1867 ami with Bradford in 
1881. Many of the private residences are models 
of good taste. Massive brick-blocks, solvent banks, 
churches, stores, high-grade schools, shaded streets 
and modern conveniences evidence its substantial 
prosperity. I Ion. Thomas Struthers he built sec¬ 
tions of the Philadelphia & Krie and the OibCreek 
railroads and established big iron-works —donated 
a splendid brick building for a library, opera-house 
and post-office. His grandson, who inherited his 
millions and died in February, 1896, was a mild 
edition of 14 Coal-( HI Johnnie M in scattering money. 

LEWIS V. WATSON. t . • • i ! 1 * *t 

Lumbering, the principal industry for three gene* 

rations, enriched the community. Col. Lewis I\ Watson represented the district 
twice in Congress and left an estate of four-millions, amassed hi lumber and oil. 
He owned most of the township hearing his name. 1 Ion. Charles W, Stone, his 
successor, ranks with the foremost member* of the House in ability and influ¬ 
ence. A Massachusetts hoy, he set out in life ns n teacher, came to Warren to 
take charge of the academy, was county-superintendent, studied law and rose to 
eminence at the bar. I le was elected Lieutenant ( mwrnor of the State, served 
as Secretary of the Commonwealth and would be 


Governor of Pennsylvania to-day had “the fore¬ 
sight of the Republicans been as good ns their 
hindsight,” He has profitable oil-interests, is serv¬ 
ing his fourth term in Congress and may lie nomi¬ 
nated the fifth time. Alike fortunate in his jiollticni 
and professional career, his social relations, his 
business connections and his personal friendships, 
Charles W. Stone holds a place in public esteem 
few men are privileged to attain. 

At Clarendon and Stoneham hundreds of snug 
wells yielded three-thousand barrels a day from a 
regular sand that did not exhaust readily. South¬ 
ward the Garfield district held on fairly and it nar¬ 
row-gauge railroad was built to Farnsworth, The 
Wardwell pool, at Glade, four miles east of War¬ 
ren, fizzed after the manner of Cherry Grovt% rich 



in buried hopes and dissipated greenbacks. P. M. Smith and Peter ( iracw 


drilled the first well-a sixty-hurreler dost* to the ferry in July t*f 1873. Dry* 
holes and small wells alternated with provoking uncertainty until J, A, Gart 
land’s twelve-hundred-barrd gusher on the (dark farm, in May of ittB*, inattgu 

rated a panic in the market that sent crude down to fifty cent*. The same day 
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tlu‘ Union Oil-Company finished a four-hundred -1 >arrel spoulur and May ended 
with fit tv-six wells producing nnd a score of dusters. June and July continued 
the refrain, values see-sawing* as reports of dry-holes or fiflcen-huiulred-barrcT 
strikes, some of them worked as “ mysteries,'’ bamboozled the trade. Ward- 
well’s production ascended to twelve-thousand barrels and fell by the dizziest 
jumps to as many hundred, the porous rock draining with the speed of a lightning- 
calculator. Ilona developed a lasting deposit of superior oil. Kane has a 
tempting streak, in which Thomas B. Simpson and other Oil-City parties are 
interested, (las has been found at Wilcox, Jolmsonburg and Ridgway, Elk 
county, taking a slick hand in the game. Kinzua, four miles north-east of Ward- 
well, revealed no particular cause why the spirit of mortal ought to be proud. 
Although Forest and Warren, with a slice of Elk thrown in, were demoralizing 
factors in 1882 3 4, their aggregate* output would only he a light luncheon for 
tlie polar hear in McKean county. 

The Tidioute belt, varying in narrowness from a few rods to a half-mile, 
was one of the most satisfactory ever discovered. When lessees fully occupied 
the flats Captain A. J. Thompson drilled a two-hundred-barrel well on the point, 
at the junction of Dingley and Dennis Runs. Quickly the summit was scaled 
and amid drilling wells, pumping wells, oil-tanks and engine-houses the town 
of Triumph was created. Triumph Hill turned out as much money to the 
acre as any spot in Oildom. The sand was the thickest—often ninety to one- 
huml red-mid-ten feet—and the purest the oil-region afforded. Some of the 
wells pumped twenty years. Salt-water was too plentiful for comfort, hut half¬ 
acre plots were grabbed at one-half royalty and five-hundred dollars bonus. 
Wells jammed so closely that a man could walk from Triumph to New London 
and Babylon on the gteam-boxes connecting them. Percy Shaw—he built the 
Shaw Home—had a “royal flush“ on Dennis Run that netted two-hundred- 
thoimand dollars. From an investment of fifteen-thousand dollars E. PI and 
J. M. Clapp cleared a half-million. 

“Spirits” located the first well at Stoneham and Comen Brothers’ gasser 
at Clarendon furnished the key that unlocked Cherry Grove. Gas was piped 
from the Comen well to Warren and Jamestown. Walter Horton was the 
moving spirit in the Sheffield field, holding interests in the Darling and Blue 
Jay wells and owning forty-thousand acres of land in Forest county. Me Grew 
Brothers, of Pittsburg, spent many thousands seeking a pool at (airland. Gran- 
din & Kelly’ii operations below Balltmvn exploded the theory that oil would 
not be found on the south side of Tionesta Creek. Cherry Grove was at its 
apex when, In July of 1884, with Farnsworth and Garfield boiling over, two 
wells on the Thomas farm, a mile south-east of Riehburg, flowed six-hundred 
barrels apiece. They were among the largest in the Allegany district, but a 
three-line mention in the Bradford Era was all the notice given the pair. 

To the owner of a tract near 11 646,“ who offered to sell it for fifty-thousand 
dollars, a Bradford operator replied: “I would take it at your figure if I 
thought my check would be paid, but PH take it at forty-five-thousand whether 
the check li paid or not P* The check was not accepted. 

Tack Brothers drilled a dry-hole twenty-six-hundred feet in Millstone town¬ 
ship, Elk county. Grandin & Kelly drilled four-thousand feet in Forest county 
and got lots of geological Information, but no oil. 

Get off the train at Trunkeyville— a station-house and water-tank—and 
climb up the hill towards Fagundas. After walking through the woods a mile 
an opening appears. A man is plowing. The soil looks too poor to raise 
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grasshopper, 3 T et that man during the oil-excitement refused an offer of sixty- 
thousand dollars for this farm. IIis principal reason was that he feared a suit¬ 
able house into which to move his family could not be obtained! On a little 
farther a pair of old bull-wheels, lying unused, tells that the* once productive 
Fagundas pool has been reached. A short distance ahead on an eminence is a 
church. This is South Fagundas. No sound save the crowing of a chanticleer 
from a distant farm-yard breaks the silence. The merry voices heard in the 
seventies are no longer audible, the drill and pump are not at work, the dwell¬ 
ings, stores and hotels have disappeared. Tint deserted church stands alone. 
A tew landmarks linger at Fagundas proper. There is one store and noplace 
where the weary traveler can quench his thirst. The nearest resemblance to a 
drinking-place is a boy leaning over a barrel drinking rain-water while another 
lad holds him by the feet, Fagundas is certainly “ dry." The stranger is 
always taken to the Venture well. Its appearance differs little from that of 
hundreds of other abandoned wells. The conductor and the c asing have not 
been removed. Robert W. Pimm, who built the rig, still lives at Fagundas. 
He will be remembered by many, for he is a jovial fellow and was 41 one of the 
boys. 51 The McQuade—the biggest in the field the Bird and the Red Walk¬ 
ing-beam were noted wells. If Dr. Stillson were to hunt up the office where 
he extracted teeth “without pain” he would fmd the building used an a poultry- 
house. Men went to Fagundas poor and departed with sufficient wealth to live 
in luxury the rest of their lives ; others went wealthy and lost everything In a 
vain search for the greasy fluid. Passing through what was known m Gilkftpit 
and traversing three miles of a lonely section, covered with scrub-oak and 
small pine, Triumph is reached. It is not the Triumph oil-men knew twenty- 
five years ago, when it had four-thousand population, four good hotels, two 
drug-stores, four hardware-stores, a half do/,cii groceries and many other places 
of business. No other oil-fkkl ever held so many derricks upon the same area. 
The Clapp farm has a production of twelve barrels per day. Truces of the 
town are almost completely blotted out. The pilgrim traveling over the hill 
would never suspect that a rousing oil-town occupied the farm on which an 
industrious Swede has a crop of oats. Along Babylon hill, once dotted with 
derricks thickly as trees in the forest, nothing remains to indicate the spot 
where stood the ephemeral town. 

“ WV art* midi Ktuft'uN 'Irmttt* wte made of,*’ 

John Henderson, a tall, handsome man, cairn? from the oast during the oil- 
excitement in Warren county and located at Garfield, In it fight at it gambling- 
house one night George Harkness was thrown out of an upstairs-window and 
his neck broken. Foul play was suspected, although the evidence implicated no 
one, and the coroner's jury returned a vet diet of accidental death. Harknesn 
had left a young bride in Philadelphia and was out to seek his fortune. I len- 
derson, feeling in a degree responsible for his death, lagan sending anonymous 
letters to the bereaved wife, each containing fifty to a hundred dollars. The* 
letters were first mailed every mouth from Garfield, then from iftatlford, then 
from Chicago and for three years from Montana. In she received from 
the writer of these letters a request for an interview 1 . This was grunted, th« 
acquaintance ripened into love and the pair were married! Henderson isn, 
wealthy stockman in Montana. In 1867 an English vessel went to pieces in a 
terrible storm on the coast of Maine. Tito captain and many passengers wms 
drowned. Among the saved were two children, the captain** daughters. (lint 
was adopted by a merchant of Dover, N, II* He gave her it good education, 
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she grow tip a bountiful woman and it was she who married George Ilarkncss 
and John l lenderson. 

lialltown was the chief pet of T. J. Vandorgrift, now head and front of the 
Woodland Oil-Company, and he harvested bushels of money from the middle- 
field. " Op " Vundurgrift is not an apprentice in petroleum, lie added to his 
reputation in the middle-field leading the opposition to the mystery-dodge. 
Napoleon or Grant was not a liner tactician. 

His clever plans were executed without a hitch 
or a Waterloo. 1 le neither lost his temper nor 
wasted his powder. The man who “fights the 
devil with fire ’* is apt to run short of ammuni¬ 
tion, but Vandergrift knew the ropes, kept his 
own counsel, was “cool as a cucumber” and 
won in an easy canter. He is obliging, social, 
manfully independent and a zealous worker in 
the Producers* Association. It is narrated that 
he went to New York three years ago to dose 
a big deal for Ohio territory he had been asked 
to sell. He named the price and was told a 
sub-boss at Oil City must pass upon the matter. 

M Gentlemen,* 1 lie said, “ I am not going to Oil 
City on tiny such errand, I came prepared to 
transfer the property and, if you want it, I shall 
be in the, city until noon to-morrow to receive the money l” The cash—three- 
hundteddhousand dollars was paid at eleven o’clock. Mr. Vandergrift has 
interests in Pennsylvania, Ohio, West-Virginia and Kentucky. He knows a 
good horse, a good story, a good lease or a good fellow at sight and a wildcat- 
well does not frighten him off the track. His home is at Jamestown and his 
oiliee at Pittsburg. 

The Anchor Oil-Company’s No, 1, the first well finished near “646,” in 
Warren county, flowed two-thousand barrels a day on the ground until tanks 
could be provided. It burned when flowing a thousand barrels and for ten 
days conk! not be extinguished. One man wanted te steam it to death, another 
to drown it, another to squeeze its life out, another to smother it with straw, 
another to dig u hole and cut off* the (low, another to roll a big log over it, 
another to blow out Its brains with dynamite, another to blind it with carbolic 
add, another to throw up earth-works and so on until the pestered owners 
wished live hundred cranks were In the asylum at North Warren. Pipes were 
finally attached in such 11 way as to draw off the oil and the flame died out. 

The first funeral tit Fagundas was a novelty. A soap-peddler, stopping at 
the Fouling House one night, died of dellrium-tremcns. He was put into a 
rough coffin and a small party sat off to inter the corpse. Somebody thought 
It mean to bury a fellow-creature without some signs of respect. The party 
returned to the hotel with the body, a large crowd assembled in the evening, 
flowers decorated the casket, services were conducted and at dead of night 
two-hundred oil-men followed the friendless stranger to his grave. 

This year, at a drilling well near Tiona, the workmen of Contractor Meelcy 
were surprised to strike oil three feet from the surface. A stream of the real 
stuff flowed over the top of the derrick, scattering seven men who happened to 
bo standing on the floor. Fortunately no fire was about the structure, hence 
a thorough soaking with seventy-cent crude was the chief damage to the crew 
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and the spectators. Visions of a new sand close to the grass-roots filled the 
minds of all beholders. At that rate every man, woman, hoy, girl anti baby 
who could burrow a yard into the earth might have a paying well, l lit* cool- 
headed foreman, R. G. Thompson, decided to investigate before ordering 
tankage and taking down tin* tools. He discovered that tin* derrick had been 
set directly above a six-inch pipe-line, which the bit had punctured, thus let¬ 
ting the oil escape under the heavy pressure of a fifty don pump. Word was 
sent to the pump-station to shut off the flow, a new joint of pipe was put in and 
drilling proceeded to the third sand without further disturbance. 

One bright day in the summer of 1873 an active youth, beardless and boy¬ 
ish in appearance, dropped into Fagundas. With little cash, but no end of en¬ 
ergy and pluck, he soon picked up a lease. Fortune smiled upon him and he 

followed the surging tide to the different 
pastures as they came into line. I le ope¬ 
rated at Bradford, Tiona, Clarendon, in 
Clarion county, in Ohio and Indiana. 
West Virginia lias been his best hold for 
some years, and the hoys id! know W. 1 L 
Staley as a live oilman, who has stayed 
with the procession two-dozen years. 

Stories of the late E. hi Clapp’s rare 
humor and rare goodness of heart might 
be recited by the score. He never grew 
weary helping the poor and the unfor¬ 
tunate. Once it xcalouM Methodist minis¬ 
ter, whose meagre salary wits not half- 
paid, thought of leaving bin mission from 
lack of supjtort Clapp heard the tale 
and handed the good man a sealed enve¬ 
lope, telling him not to open it until he 
readied home and gave It to his wife. It 
contained a check for f*ve-Iumdred-dol- 
lars. Like thousands of producers, Clapp mm sued by the torpedo-monopoly 
for alleged infringement of the Roberts patent Meeting Col, B. A. L. Roberts 
at Titusville while the suit was pending, lie was invited to go through the great 
building Roberts Brothers were completing. The delegate from President 
peered into the corners of the first room as though looking for something. 
The Colonel’s curiosity was aroused and he Inquired what the visitor meant. 
“Oh,” came the quick rejoinder, “I’m only trying to find where the twenty- 
thousand-dollars I’ve paid you for torpedoes may be built in these walls !” A 
laugh followed and Roberts proponed to square tin? suit, which was clone 
forthwith. At a country-fair E. Harvey, the Oil City music ^dealer, played and 
sang one of Gerald Massey’s sublime compositions with thrilling effect. Among 
the eager listeners was R« E. Clapp, beside whom stood a farmer’s wife. The 
woman shouted to Harvey: “Tech it off agin, stranger, but don’t make ho 
much noise yerselfl” Poor Harvey -dead long ago—subsided and Clapp took 
up the expression, which he often quoted at the exfiense of loqtiacioun ac¬ 
quaintances. Humanity lost a friend when Edwin Emmett Clapp left the 
smooth roads of President to walk the golden streets of the New Jerusalem. 

Up the winding river proven! in not a few inutanees the straight path to it 
handsome fortune, while some found only shoals and quicksands. 




TIIK AM UN CORN ICR. 

Reiter a kinU in llie lmir Ilian a kink in ihe eharaeUT. 

lined ereeds are all rij^lit, kill "<iod deeds are the slu/I' Hint won’t shrink 
in the washing. 

I hnnostic infidelity does more harm limn unbelieving infidelity and hearsay 
knocks heresy gal ley-west as a mischief-maker. 

Sth'k to the right with iron nerve, 

Nor from the path of duty swerve, 

Then your reward you will deserve. 

Ihe baptists of kranklin offered Rev. I)r. Lorimer, the eminent Chicago 
divine, a residence and eight-thousand dollars a year to become their pastor. 
How was that for a church in a town of six-thousand population? 

M ITay pray pray for - The good minister bent down to catch the whis¬ 
per of the dying operator, whom he had asked whether he should petition the 
throne of grace - “ pray for five-dollar oil 1” 

St. Joseph's church, Oil City, is the finest in the oil-region and has the finest 
altar in the state. Rather Carroll, for twenty years in charge of the parish, is a 
priest whose praises all denominations carol. 

You “want to bean angel?” 

Will, no need to look solemn; 

If you haven’t got what you desire, 

cut an ad, in the want column. 

The Presbyterian church at Rouseville, torn down years ago, was built, paid 
for, furnished handsomely and rim nine months before having a settled pastor. 
Not a lottery, fair, bazaar or grab-hag scheme was resorted to in order to raise 
the funds. 

The Salvation Army once scored a sensational hit in the oil-regions. A 
lieutenant struck a can of nitroglycerine with his little tambourine and every 
house in the settlement entertained more or less Salvation-Army soldier for a 
month after the blow-up. 

“ Llk« a iftwytr’i work Is life— 

The present makes the flaw, 

And the only field for strife 
Is the inch before the saw.” 

“ What arc the wages of sin ?” asked the teacher of Ah Sin, the first Chi¬ 
nese Uumdrynmn at Bradford, who was an attentive member of a class in the 
Sunday-school. Promptly came the answer: TSebenty-fiive cento a dozen; 

no dwtekee, no wnshee I” 

The first sound of a church-bell at Pithole was heard on Saturday evening, 
March 34, 1866, from the Methodist-Episcopal belfry. The first church-bell at 
Oil City was hung In a derrick by the side of the Methodist church, on the site 
of a grocery opposite the Bttemrd office. At first Sunday was not observed. 
Mowing wells Bowed and owners of pumping wells pumped as usual. Work 
went right along seven days In the week, even by people who believed the 
highr’d typf of ehtireh was not an engine-house, with a derrick for its tower, a 
wdt for it * Bible anti a tube spouting oil for its preacher. 

“ If you have gent l« words mid looks, my friends, 

To spurt? tor me - If you have tears to shed 
That t have tiuiforcd kovp thorn not I pray 
t -iitU l bear not, we** not, bring dead.” 

.Many people regard religion as they do small-pox; they desire to have it 
as light m possible and are very careful that it does not mark them. Most peo¬ 
ple when they perform an net of charity prefer to have it like the measles—on 
the outside where if tun be seen, Oil-region folks are not built that way. 
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A BEE-LINE FOR THE NORTH. 

The Great Bradford Region Looms Up—Miles of First-Class Territory 
—Leading Operators—John McKkown’s Millions—Many Lively Towns 
-Over the New-Yqrk Border—All Aboard for Riciiburg—Crossing 
into Canada—Shaw’s Strike—The Polar Rechon Plays a Strong Hand 
in the Game of Tapping Nature’s Laboratory. 


“ Like youthful steers unyoked, they take their courses north. ‘ '—Shakespeare. 

“ Be sure you’re right, then go ahead.”— Davy Crockett . 

“Tea foiler de no'tta star an* vu’U come out right, shuah.”—/<W Chandler Harris. 
“Better a year of Bradford than a cycle of Cathay,”—/,. M. Morton, 

“ He did it with all his heart, and prospered .”—//Chronicles xxxi: at. 

“ The Temple of Fame has, you see, many departments.”— Walter Besant. 

“ Bid the devil take the hindmost.”— Butler. 

“When Greeks joined Greeks then was the tug of war,”— />#. 

“ Nature must give way to art.”— Dean Bwift. 

“ The wise and active conquer by daring to attempt,’'— JRowe. 

“ God helps them that help themselves.”— Franklin. 

“ The north breathes steadily beneath the star ®. 1 "—Shelley. 








^ new yqrk luoaawRu» /*\ CREEK and its 

V_y hole and its suburbs, 

jraTylaid figured creditably in 
,t oil-developments, but the 

W to «»»«• “ The S«»l 

\ /J ■/ "i yesterday shall be the 

/ "VW ■ starting point of to-mor- 

r^' row” is especially true of 

”/ oil-operations. At times 

men have supposed the 
i y d j I H limits of juicy territory had 

vl been readied, only to be 
S/ y startled by the unexpected 
opening of a larger, grand¬ 
er field than any that preceded it Guessing the weather a month ahead U 
child’s play in comparison with guessing where oil may be found in paying 
quantity. Geology is liable to shoot wide of the mark, so that the drill is the 
one indisputable test, from which there is no appeal for an injunction or a 
reversal of the verdict. Years of waving sharpened the appetite of the polar 
bear for the feast to be spread in McKean county and across the New-York 
border. Tempting tidbits prepared the hungry animal to digest the rich courses 
that were to follow in dose succession, until the whole world was cloyed and 
gorged, and surfeited with petroleum. It could not hold another mouthful, and 
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the surplus had to be stored in huge tanks ready for the demand certain to 
come some day and empty the vast receptacles of their last drop. 

“Still linger, in our northern dime, 

Some rem mints of the good old time." 

The United States Land-Company, holding a quarter-million acres in 
McKean and adjoining counties, in 1837 sent Col. Levitt C. Little from New 
Hampshire to look after its interests. He located on Tuna Creek, eight miles 
from the southern border of New-York state. The Websters arrived in 1838, 
journeying by canoe from Glean. Other families settled in the valley, founding 
the hamlet of Littleton, which in 1858 adopted the name of Bmdfordamd became 
a borough in 1872, with Peter T. Kennedy as burgess. The vast forests were 
divided into huge blocks, such as the Bingham, Borden, Clark & Babcock, 
Kingsbury and Quintuple tracts. Lumber was rafted to distant points and 
thousands of hardy woodmen “shantied ” in rough huts each winter. They 
beguiled the long evenings singing coarse songs, playing cards, imbibing the 
vintage of Kentucky or New England from a black jug and telling stories so 
bald the mules drooped their ears to hide their blushes. But they were open- 
hearted, sternly honest, sticklers for fair-play, hard-working and admirable 
forerunners of the approaching civilization. To the sturdy blows of the rugged 
chopper and raftsman all classes are indebted for fuel, slid ter and innumerable 
comforts. Like the rafts they steered to Pittsburg and the wild beasts they 
hunted, most of these brave fellows have drifted away never to return. 

Six-hundred inhabitants dwelt peacefully at Bradford ten years after the 
Pithole bubble had been blown and pricked. The locomotive and track of a 
branch of the Erie Railroad had supplanted A. W. Newell’s rude engine, which 
transported small loads to and from Carrollton. An undent couch, weather¬ 
beaten and worm-eaten, sufficed for the scanty jms^ngcr-trafic and the quiet 
borough bade fair to stay in the old rut indefinitely. The collection of frames 
labeled Tarport— a suit of tar and feathers presented to si frisky denizen begot 
the name—snuggled on a muddy road a mile northward, Seven miles further, 
at Limestone, the “spirits” directed Job Moses to buy ten-thousand acres of 
land. He bored a half-dozen shallow wells in 1864, gutting some oil and gas. 

Jonathan Watson skirmished two miles east of 
Limestone, finding slight tinges of gnmsitu*ss. 
A mile south-west of Moses the Crosby well was 
dry. Another mile south the Olmsted well, on 
the Croaks farm, struck n vein of oil at nine- 
hundred feet and fit wed twenty barrels on July 
fourteenth, 1875. The sand was jn>or and dry- 
holen south ami west augured 111 for the terri¬ 
tory. Frederick Crocker drilled it duster early 
in 1875 on the Kingsbury lands, oust side of Tuna 
Creek. 11 « had grit and experience iind leased 
mi angular piece of ground formed by a bend of 
the creek for his second venture. It wits part of 
the Watkins farm, a mile above Tnrpcirt. A 
half-mile south-west, on the Hinchey farm, the 
Foster oil Company hud sunk it twenty-barrel 
well In 187a, which somehow passed unnoticed. 
On September twenty-sixth, 1875, from it shah* and slate ut ninmhtmdred fret, 
the Crocker well flowed om?-hundrt?d-tmd-seventy barrels. This opened the 
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gay ball which was to transmute the Tuna Valley from its arcadian simplicity to 
the intense bustle of the grandest petroleum-region the world has ever known. 
The valley soon echoed and re-echoed the music of the tool-dresser and rig- 
huikler and the click of the drill as well as the vigorous profanity of the 
imported teamster. Frederick Crocker, who drilled on Oil Creek in i860 and 
devised the valve which kept the Empire well alive, had won another victory 
and the great Bfadford field was born, lie lived at Titusville fifteen years, 
erected the home afterwards occupied by Dr. W. B. Roberts, sold his Bradford 
property, operated in the Washington district and died at Idlewild on February 
Iwenty-seaond, 1895. Mr. Crocker possessed real genius, decision and the 
qualities which * * from the nettle danger pluck the flower success.” Active to 
the close of his long and useful eighty-three years, he met death calmly and p 
was laid to rest in the cemetery at Titusville. 

Scarcely had the Crocker well tanked its initial spurt ere “the fun grew 
fast and furious.” Rigs multiplied like rabbits in Australia. Train-loads of 
lively delegates from every nook and cranny of Oildom crowded the streets, 
overran the hotels and taxed the commissary of the village to the utmost 
Town-lots sold at New- York prices and buildings spread into the fields. At 
B. C. Mitchell’s Bradford House, headquarters of the oil-fraternity, operators 
and land-holders met and drillers “offtour” solaced their craving for “the 
good things of this life ” playing billiards and practising at the hotel-bar. Hun¬ 
dreds of big contracts were closed in the second-story room where Lewis 
Emery, “Judge” Johnson, Dr. Book and the advance-guard of the invading 
hosts assembled. Main street blazed at night with the light of dram-shops and 
the gaieties incidental to a full-fledged frontier-town. Noisy bands appealed 
to lovers of varieties to patronize barnlike-theatres, strains of syren music 
floated from beer-gardens, dance-halls of dubious complexion were thronged 
and gambling-dens ran unmolested. The free-and-easy air of the community, 
too intent chasing oil and cash to bother about morality, captivated the ordi¬ 
nary stranger and gained “Bad Bradford” notoriety as a combination of Pit- 
hole and Petroleum Centre, with a dash of Sodom and Pandemonium, con¬ 
densed into a single package. In February of 3879 a city-charter was granted 
and James Broder was elected mayor. Radical reforms were not instituted 
with undue haste, to jar the sensitive feelings of the incongruous masses gath¬ 
ered from far and near. Their accommodating nature at last adapted itself* 
to a new state of affairs and accepted gracefully the restrictions imposed for the 
general welfare. Checked temporarily by the Bullion spasm in 1876-7, the 
influx redoubled as the lower country waned. Fires merely consumed frame- 
structures to hasten the advent of costly brick-blocks. Ten churches, schools, 
five banks, stores, hotels, three newspapers, street-cars, miles of residences and 
fifteen-thousand of the liveliest people on earth attested the permanency of 
Bradford’s boom. Narrow-gauge railroads circled the hills, traversed spider¬ 
web trestles and brought tribute to the city from the outlying districts. The 
area of oil-territory seemed interminable. It reached in every direction, until 
from sixteen-thousand mouths seventy-five thousand acres poured their liquid 
treasure. The daily production waltzed to one-hundred-thousand barrels i 
Iron-tanks were built by the thousand to store the surplus crude. Two, three or 
four-thousand-barrel gushers were lacking, but wells that yielded twenty-five to 
two-hundred littered the slopes and valleys. The field was a marvel, a phe¬ 
nomenon, a revelation. Bradford passed the mushroom-stage safely and was 
not snuffed out when developments receded and the floaters wandered south 
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in quest of fresh excitement. To-day it is a thriving railroad and manufactur¬ 
ing centre, the home of ten-thousand intelligent, independent, go-ahead citizens, 
proud of its past, pleased with its present and confident of its future. 

To trace operations minutely would he an endless task. Crocker sold a 
half-interest in his well and drilled on an adjacent farm. Gillespie, Buchanan 
& 'Kelly came from Fagundas in 1874 and sank the two Fugumlas wells — 
twenty and twenty-five barrels—-a half-mile west of Crocker, in the fall and win¬ 
ter. Butts No. i, a short distance north, actually flowed sixty barrels in Novem¬ 
ber of 1874. Jackson & Walker’s No. x, on the Kennedy farm, north edge of 
town, on July seventeenth, 1875, flowed twenty barrels at eleven-hundred feet. 
The dark, pebbly sand, the best tapped in McKean up to that date, encour¬ 
aged the belief of better strata down the Tuna. On 1 lecember first, two months 
after Crocker’s strike, the yield of the Bradford district was twolmndred-uml- 
ten barrels. The Crocker was doing fifty, the Olmsted twenty-five, the Butts 
fifteen, the Jackson & Walker twenty and all others from one to six apiece. 
The oil, dark-colored and forty-five gravity, was loaded on Erie cars direct 
from the wells, most of which were beside the tracks. The Union Company 
finished the first pipe-line and pumped oil to Clean the lust week of November. 
Prentice, Barbour 81 Co. were laying a line through the district and 1875 dosed 
with everything ripe for the millenium these glimmerings foreshadowed. 

Lewis Emery, richly dowered with Oil-Creek experience and the get-up- 
and-get quality that forges to the front, was an early arrival at Bradford. He 
secured the Quintuple tract of five-thousand acres and drilled a test well on the 
Tibbets farm, three miles south of town. Its success confirmed his judgment 
of the territory and began the wonderful Quintuple development. The Quin¬ 
tuple rained staying wells on the lucky, plucky graduate from Pioneer, quickly 
placing him in the millionaire-class. He built blocks and refineries, opened an 
immense hardware-store, constructed pipe-lines, established a daily-pafier, 
served two terms in the Senate and opposed the Standard 11 tooth and toe-nail** 
Thoroughly earnest, he champions a cause with unflinching tenacity. 1 k* owns 
a big ranch© in Dakota, big lumber-tracts and saw-mills In Kentucky, 11 big 
oil-production and a big share in the United-States Pipe-Line. He has traveled 
over Europe, inspected the Russian oil-fields and gathered in his private 
museum the rarest collection of curiosities and objects of interests in the state. 
Senator Emery is a staunch friend, a fighter who "doesn't know when he is 
whipped,” liberal, progressive, fluent in conversation and firm in hi* convictions. 

“ A prince cun mnk’ a belted knight, 

A duke am! a 1 that ; 

But un hwiint iimjt’tt abtmn hit might— 

Ovid faith, he mamma fa* that.** 

Hon. David Kirk sticks faithfully to Emery in his hard-sledding to array 
petroleumites against the Standard. Ho manages the McCalmont Oil-Com¬ 
pany, which operated briskly in the Forest pools, at Bradford and Richburg. 
Mr. Kirk is a rattling speaker, positive in his sentiments and frank lit express¬ 
ing his views. He extols Pennsylvania petroleum, backs the outside pipe-lines 
and is an influential leader of the Producers’ Association. 

Dr. W. P. Book, who started at Plumer, ran big hotels at Parker and MU* 
lerstown and punched a hole in the Butler field occasionally, leased nine-hun¬ 
dred acres below Bradford in the summer of 1875. Ho tmred two-hundred 
wells, sold the whole bundle to Captain J. T. Jones and went to Washington 
Territory with eight-hundred-thousand dollars to engage in lumbering and 
banking. Captain Jones landed on Oil Creek after the war, In which he was a 
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brave soldier, and drilled thirteen dry-holes at Rouscvillc 1 Repulses of this 
stripe would wear out most men, but the Captain had enlisted for the campaign 
and proposed to stand by his guns to the last. I Iis fourteenth attempt—a hun- 
dred-barreler on the Shaw farm—recouped former losses and inaugurated 
thirty years of remarkable prosperity. Fortune smiled upon him in the Clarion 
field. Pipe-lines, oil-wells, dealings in the exchanges, whatever he touched 
turned into gold. Not handicapped by timid partners, he paddled his own 
canoe and became the largest individual operator in the northern region. 
Acquiring tracts that proved to be the heart of the Sistersville field, he is cred¬ 
ited with rejecting an oiler last year of live-million dollars for his West-Vir¬ 
ginia and Pennsylvania properties! , 


From thirteen wells, good only for post- 
holes if they could he dug up and re¬ 
tailed by the foot, to live-millions in 
cash was a pretty stretch onward and 
upward, lie preferred staying in the 
harness to the obscurity of a mere cou¬ 
pon-dipper. He lives at Bullalo, con¬ 
trols his business, enjoys his money, re¬ 
members his legions of old friends and 
does not put on airs be¬ 
cause of marching very ..'-AV 
near the head of the 
oleaginous procession. 



Theodore Barnsdall has never lagged behind since he entered the arena in 
t86o. He operated on Oil Creek and has been a factor in every important 
district, Marcus Hidings, reasoning that a paying belt intersected it diagonally, 
secured the Clark & Babcock tract of six-thousand acres on Foster Brook, 
north-east of Bradford. Hundreds of fine wells verified his theory and added a 
half-million to his bank-account. Sitting beside me on a train one day in 1878, 
Mr, Hulings refused three-hundred-thousand dollars, offered by Marcus Brown- 
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son, for his interest in the property, tie projected the narrow-gauge railroad 
from Bradford to Glean and a bevy of oil-towns—Gillmor, Derrick City, Red 
Rock and Bell’s Camp—budded and bloomed ulo»K the route. Frederic 
Preuticc built pipe-lines and tanks, leased a half-township, starteil thirty wells 
in a week on the Melvin farm and organized the Producers’ Consolidated l.and- 
and-Petroleum-Company, big in name, in quality atul in capital. The American 
Oil-Company’s big operations wafted the late VV. A. Pullman a million and the 
presidency of the Seaboard Bank in New York, filled Joseph Seep’s stocking 
and saddled a hundred-thousand dollars on James Amm. The Hazlewood (>il- 
Company, guided by Bateman Goe’s prudent hand, drilled live-hundred wells 
and counted its gains in columns of six figures. Robert Leckey, a first-class 
man from head to foot, was a royal winner. Frederick Boden—true-blue, dear- 
grit, sixteen ounces to the pound—forsook Corry to extract a stream of wealth 
from the Borden lands, six miles east of 'Purport. Prompt, square anil manly, 
he merited the good luck that rewarded him in Pennsylvania and followed hint 
to Ohio, where for four years he has been operating extensively. linden's wells 



boosted the territory east and north. From its junction with the Tuna at Tar- 
port—Kendall is the post-office—to its source off in the hills, Kendall Creek 
steamed and smoked. Tarport expanded to the proportions of a borough. 
Two narrow-guage roads linked Bradford and Eklred, Sawyer City, Rew City, 
Coleville, Rixford and Duke Centre—oil-towns in all the term implies—keeping 
the rails from rusting. Other narrow-guages diverged to Warren, Mt. Jewett 
and Smethport. The Erie extended its branch south and the Rochester & 
Pittsburg crossed the Kinzua gorge over the highest railway viaduct -three- 
hundred feet—in tills nation of tall projects and tali achievements. 

Twenty-nine years ago a stout-hearted, strong-limbed, wiry youth, fresh 
from the Emerald Isle, asked a man at Petroleum Centre for a job. Given a 
pick and shovel, he graded a tank-bottom deftly and swiftly. He dug, pulled 
tubing, drove team and earned money doing ail sorts of chores. Reared in 
poverty, he knew the value of a dollar and saved his pennies. To him Oiidom, 
with its ‘ ‘ oil-princes ’’—George K. Anderson, Jonathan Watson, Dr. M. C. 
Egbert, David Yanney, Sam Woods, Joel Sherman and the Phillips Brothers 
were in their glory—was a golden dream. He learned to “ run engine,” dress 
tods, twist die temper-screw and handle drilling and pumping-wells expertly. 
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Although neither a prohibitionist nor a prude, he never permitted mountain- 
dew, giddy divinities in petticoats or the prevailing follies to get the better of 
him in his inordinate desire for riches. Drop by drop for three years his frugal 
store increased and he migrated to Parker early in the seventies. Such was 
the young man who “struck his gait” in the northern end of Armstrong 
county, who was to outshine the men he may have envied on Oil Creek, to 
scoop the biggest prize in the petroleum-lottery and weave a halo of glittering 
romance around the name of John McKeown. 

Working an interest in an oil-well, he hit a paying streak and joined the 
pioneers who had sinister designs on Butler county, proverbial for “buckwheat- 
batter ” and “ soap-mines.” At Lawrenceburg, a suburb of Parker, he boarded 
with a comely widow, the mother of two bouncing kids and owner of a little 
cash. He married the landlady and five boys blessed the union of loyal hearts. 
His wife’s money aided him to develop the Widow Nolan farm, east of the coal- 
bank near Millerstown. Regardless of Weller’s advice to “beware of vid- 
ders,” he wedded one and from another obtained the lease of a farm on which 
his first well produced one-hundred-and-fifty barrels a day for a year, a fortune 
in itself. This was the beginning of McKeown’s giant strides. In partnership 
with William Morrisey, a stalwart fellow-countryman—dead for years—he 
drilled at Greece City, Modoc and on the Cross-Belt. He held interests with 
Parker & Thompson and James Goldsboro, played a lone hand at Martinsburg, 
invested in the Karns Pipe-Line and avoided speculation. He agreed with 
Thomas Hayes, of Fairview, in 1876, to operate in the Bradford field. Hayes 
went ahead to grab a few tracts at Rixford, McKeown remaining to dispose of 
his Butler properties. He sold every well and every inch of land at top figures. 
No slave ever worked harder or longer hours than he had done to gain a firm 
footing. No task was too difficult, no fatigue too severe, no undertaking too 
hazardous to be met and overcome. Avarice steeled his heart and hardened 
his muscles. Wrapped in a rubber-coat and wearing the slouch-hat everybody 
recognized, he would ride his powerful bay-horse knee-deep in mud or snow at 
all hours of the night. It was his ambition to be the leading oil-operator of the 
world. While putting money into Baltimore blocks, bank-stocks and western 
ranches, he always retained enough to gobble a slice of seductive oil-territory. 
Plunging into the northern field “horse, foot and dragoons,” he bought out 
Hayes, who returned to Fairview with a snug nest-egg, and captured a huge 
chunk of the Bingham lands, Robert Simpson, agent of the Bingham estate, 
fancied the bold, resolute son of Erin and let him pick what he wished from the 
fifty-thousand acres under his care. McKeown selected many juicy tracts, on 
which he drilled up a large production, sold portions at excessive prices and 
cleared at least a million dollars in two or three years 1 As Bradford declined 
he turned his gaze towards the Washington district, bought a thousand acres of 
land and at the height of the excitement had ten-thousand barrels of oil a day! 
His object had been attained and John McKeown was the largest oil-producer 
in the universe. 

Down in Washington, as in Butler and McKean, he attended personally to 
his wells, hired the workmen, negotiated for all materials and managed the 
smallest details. He removed hir family to the county-seat and lived in a plain, 
matter-of-fact way. It had been his intention to erect a forty-thousand-dollar 
house and reside at Jamestown, N. Y. Ground was purchased and the founda¬ 
tion laid. The local papers spoke of the acquisition he would be to the town, 
one suggesting to haul him into politics and municipal improvements, and 
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McKeown resented the notoriety by pulling up stakes and locating at Washing¬ 
ton. It often amused me to hear him denounce the papers for calling' him 
rich. lie was more at home in a derrick than in a drawing-room. The din of 
the tools boring for petroleum was sweeter to his oars than 44 Lohengrin ” or 
‘‘The Blue Danube.” Watching oil streaming from his wells delighted his eye 
more than a Corot or a Meissonier in a gilt frame. For claw-hammer coats, 
tooth-pick shoes and vulgar show he had no earthly use. Democratic in his 
habits and speech, he heard the poor man as patiently as the banker or the 
schemer with a “soft snap.” Clothes counted for nothing in his judgment of 
people. I le enjoyed the hunt for riches more than the possession, hi no sense 
a liberal man, sometimes he thawed out to friends who got on the sunny side 
of his frosty nature and wrote checks for church or charity. Hard work was 
his diversion, his chief happiness. His wells and lands and income grew to 
dimensions it would have strained the nerves and brains of a halbtlo/eu men 
to supervise. He had mortgaged his robust constitution by constant exposure 
and the foreclosure could not always be postponed. Repeated warnings were 
unheeded and the strong man broke down just when he most needed the 
vitality his lavish drafts exhausted. Eminent physicians hurried from Pitts¬ 
burg and Philadelphia to his relief, but the pu{>er had gone to protest and on 
Sunday forenoon, February eighth, 1891, at the age of fifty-three, John Mo 
Keown passed into eternity. Father Hemlrlch administered the* las! rites to 
the dying man. lie sank into 11 comatose state and his death was painless* 
The remains were interred in the Catholic cemetery at Lawrent eville, in pres¬ 
ence of a great multitude that assembled to witness the curtain fall on the most 
eventful life in the oil-regions, 

One touching little tale about McKeown, which might adorn the pages of » 
Sunday-school library, has drifted out of Bradford, Landing on the platform of 
the dilapidated Erie-Railroad station, upon his first visit to the metropolis of 
mud and oil, John McKeown, wearing his greasiest suit, asked a group of boys to 
direct him to the Parker House. “ 111 tell you for a quarter,” said one. ” Pit 
show you where it is for ten cents,” chimed in another, “Hay, PI! do it for IKe 
cents,” remarked a third, “Mister,” said bright-eyed Jimmie Duffy, 11 1 will 
show you the place for nothing.' ’ So the stranger went with Jimmie. 1 le took 
the lad to a clothing-store, arrayed him sumptuously in the best hand-me-downs 
that Bradford could afford and sent the boy away with a five-doilar gold-piece, 
Jimmie bought a shoeblack-outfit and begun to “shine’em tip” at ten rents 11 
dip. His good work, cheerfulness and ready wit brought him many 11 quarter. 
Soon he hired a number of assistants, built it “parlor,” controlled every stand in 
town and at nineteen went west with seven-tinatsancl dollars in his pockets, 
Jimmie Duffle’* luck set all the Bradford urchins to lying in wait for strangers in 
greasy garments lined with gold-pieces. 

Estimates of Me Keown *s wealth ranged from three-million* to ten, A 
guess midway would probably be near the murk. When linked by Dim or 
Bradstreet how he should he rated, his invariable answer wits: “ l pity cash for 
all I get.” (). D. Bleakley, of Franklin, wan appointed guardian of the sons 
and Hon, J. W. Lee is Mrs, McKeown’ft legal adviser. The oldest boy ha* 
married, has received his share of the estate and in sending it freely. A 
younger son was drowned in a pond at the school to which ill* mother sent the 
bright lad. Once McKeown, desiring to have Dr, Agnew’s candid opinion nt 
the lowest cost, put on his poorest garb and secured 11 rigid tmniiiliiiitioti upon 
his promise to pay the great Philadelphia practitioner ton dollar* a* 
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he could earn the money.” Tic thanked the doctor, returned in a business- 
suit, told of the ruse he had adopted and cemented the acquaintance with a 
cheek for one-lumdred dollars. In Baltimore he posed as a hayseed at a 
forced sale of property the mortgagors calculated to bid in at a fraction of its 
value, lie deposited a million dollars in a city-bank and appeared at the sale 
in the old suit and slouched hat he had packed in his satchel for the occasion. 
Stylish bidders at first ignored the seedy fellow whose winks to the auctioneer 
elevated the price ten-thousand dollars a wink. One of them hinted to the 
stranger that he might be bidding beyond his limit. ” I guess not,” replied 
John, ” I pay cash for what I get.” The property was knocked down to him 
for about six-hundred-thousand dollars. He requested the attorney to tele¬ 
phone to the bank whether his cheek would be 
honored. “Good for a million ! ” was the re- 

spouse. Now his triumphs aud his spoils have ; ' 


shrunk to the little measure of the grave! 



“ Through the weary night on his couch he lay 
With the life-tide ebbing fast away. 

When the tide goes out from the sea-girt lands 
It bears strange freight from the gleaming sands : 
The white-winged ships, which long may wait 
For the foaming wave and the wind that’s late; 
The treasures cast on a rock-bound shore 
From stranded ships that shall tail no more, 

And hope® that follow the shining seas— 

Oh 1 the ocean wide shall win all these. 

But saddest of all that drift to the sea 
Is the human soul to eternity, 

Floating away from a silent shore, 

Like a fated ship, to return no more.” 




JOHN MCKKOWN. 


The Bradford Oil-Company—J. T. Jones, Wesley Chambers, L. G. Peck 
and L. F. Freeman were the principal stockholders—owned a good share of 
the land on which Greater Bradford was built and ten-thousand acres in the 
northern field. The company drilled three-hundred wells in McKean and Alle¬ 
gany, realised fifty-thousand dollars from city-lots and its stock rose to two- 
thousand dollars a share. In 1881 Captain Jones bought out his copartners. 
The Enterprise Transit-Company, managed by John Brown, achieved reputa¬ 
tion and currency. The McCalmont Oil-Company—organized during the Bul¬ 
lion phantom by David Kirk, I. E. Dean, Tack Brothers and F. A. Dilworth— 
humped itself in the middle and northern fields, sometimes paying three-lum- 
dred-thousand dollars a year in dividends. Kirk & Dilworth founded Great 
Belt City, in Butler county, cutting up a farm and selling hundreds of lots. 
“Fanner” Dean, manager of the company, operated in the lower fields, lived 
two years at Richburg, toured the country to preach the gospel according to 
the Greenbackers and won laurels on the rostrum. Frank Tack “frank and 
trustworthy—was vice-president of the New-York Oil-Exchange and his brother 
is dead. The Emery Oil-Company, the Quintuple, Mitchell & Jones, Whitney 
& Wheeler, Melvin and Fuller, George H. Vanvleck, George V. Forman, John 
L. McKinney & Co., Isaac Willets and Peter T. Kennedy were shining lights in 
the Me Kean-Allegany firmament. Kennedy owned the saw-mill when Brad¬ 
ford was a lumber camp and his estate—he died at fifty—inventoried eleven- 
hundred-thousand dollars. Hundreds of small operators left Bradford happy 
as men should be with as much money as their wives could spend ; other hun¬ 
dreds dumped their well-earnings into the insatiable maw of speculation. 
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The Bradford field was young when Col. John J. Carter, of Titusville, paid 
sixty-thousand dollars for the Whipple farm, on Kendall Cheek. Friends 
shook their heads over the purchase, up to that time the largest by a private 
individual in the district, but the farm produced fifteen-hundred-thousand bar¬ 
rels of oil and demonstrated the wisdom of the deed. Other properties were 
developed by this indefatigable worker, until his production was among the 
largest in the northern region and he could have sold at a price to number him 

with the millionaires. Unanimously chosen presi¬ 
dent of the Bradford, Bordell & Kiuzua Railroad- 
Company, he completed the line in ninety days from 
the issue of the ('barter and in eighteen months re¬ 
turned the stockholders eighty per cent, in divi¬ 
dends. President Carter's ability in handling the 
property saved it to its owners, while every other 
narrow-gauge in the system fell into the dutches 
of receivers or sold as junk to meet court-charges 
for costly litigation. 

All “ Old-Timers u remember the ** Gentle¬ 
men's Furnishing-House of John J. Curler/' the 
finest establishment of the kind west of New York. 
Young Carter, with a splendid military record, lo¬ 
cated at Titusville in the summer of 1865, immedi¬ 
ately after being mustered out of the service, and en¬ 
gaged in mercantile pursuits ten years, like other 
progressive men, he took interests lit the wild¬ 
cat ventures that made Fithole, Shamburg, Petroleum Outre sistil PleaHuntvilks 
famous. From large holdings in Venango, Clarion unci Forest he risifasl 11 
rich harvest. One tract of four-thousand acres in Forest, purchased in 1886 
and two-thirds of it yet undrilled, he expects to hand down to his diildren its 
a proof of their father’s business-foresight. H© scanned the pet tolt-mn-horizon 
around Pittsburg carefully and retained his investments In the middle and 
upper fields. Taylorstown and McDonald, with their rivers of oil, burst forth 
with the fury of a flood and disappeared, Kistersville, in West Virginia, had 
given the trade a taste of its hidden treasures from a few hi uttered wells. 
Much salt-water, little oil and deep drilling discouraged ojteran irs. How to 
produce oil at a profit, with such quantities of water to he pumped out, was tint 
problem. Col. Carter visited the scene, comprehended the situation, devised 
his plans and bought huge blocks of the choicest territory Mote the oil’trade 
thought Sistersville worth noticing. This Iwild stroke added to the value of 
every well and lease in West Virginia, inspired the faltering with courage and 
rewarded him magnificently. Advancing prices rendered the princely yield of 
his scores of wells immensely profitable. Purchases based on ftfly-mit oil— 
the trade had small faith in the outcome—he sold on tit© bush of dollurdifty oik 
Col. Carter is in the prime of vigorous mnnitood, ready to explore new fUdclft 
and surmount new obstacles. He occupies a beautiful home, has it sitfrerb 
library, is a thorough scholar and a convincing sjteaker. 11 in recent argument 
before the Ohio Legislature, in opposition to the proposed init|tiitoiiH tax on 
crude-petroleum, was a masterpiece of effective, pungent, unanswerable logic. 
None who admire a brave, manly, generous character will my tint! Ills ittcve** 
Is undeserved 

Five townships six miles square— Independence, Willing, Alma, Bolivar 
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and Genesee, with Andover, Wellsville, Scio, Wirt and Clarksville north- 
form the southern border of Allegany county, New York. The first well bored 
for oil in the county- -the I loneyoe—was the Wellsville & Alma Oil Company’s 
duster in Independence township, drilled eighteen-hundred feet in September, 
1877. (has at five-hundred feet caught fire and burned the rig, and signs of oil 
were found at one-thousand feet. The second was O. l\ Taylor’s Pikeville 
well, Alma township, finished in November, 1878. Taylor, the father of the 
Allegany field, decided to try north of Alma, and in July of 1879 completed 
the Triangle No. 1, in Scio township, the first in Allegany to produce oil. It 
originated the Wellsville excitement and first 
diverted public attention from Bradford. Tri¬ 
angle No. 2, drilled early in 1880, pumped twelve 
barrels a day. S. S. Longabaugh, of I )uke Cen¬ 
tre, sank a dry-hole, the second well in Scio, 
three miles north-east of Triangle No. 1. Ope¬ 
rations followed rapidly. Richburg No. 1, Wirt 
township, in which Taylor enlisted three asso¬ 
ciates, responded at a sixty barrel gait in May of 
1881 to a huge charge of glycerine. Samuel 
Boyle, who had struck the first big well at Sawyer 
City, completed the second well at Richburg in 
June, manipulated it as a 11 mystery ” and torpe¬ 
doed it on July thirteenth. It flowed three-hun¬ 
dred barrels of blue-black oil, forty-two gravity, 
from fifty feet of porous sand and slate. % Tay¬ 
lor’s exertions and perseverance showed indom¬ 
itable will, bravery and pluck. He was a Virginian by birth, a Confederate 
soldier and a cigar-manufacturer at Wellsville. It is related that while drilling 
his first Triangle well the tools needed repairs and he had not money to send 
them to Bradford. His Wellsville acquaintances seemed amazingly “short” 
when he attempted a loan. His wife had sold her watch to procure food and 
she gave him the ('ash. The tools were fixed, the well was completed and it 
started Taylor on the road to the fortune he and his helpmeet richly earned. 
The pioneer died in the fall of 1883. The record of his adventures, trials and 
tribulations in opening a new' oil-district would fill a volume. He was pre¬ 
pared for the message: “Child of Earth, thy labors and sorrows are done.” 

Eighteen lively months sufficed to define the Allegany field, which was 
confined to seven-thousand acres. Twenty-nine-huudred wells were bored 
and the maximum yield of the district was nineteen-thousand barrels. Rich¬ 
burg and Bolivar, both old villages, quadrupled their size in three months. 
Narrow-gauge railroads soon connected the new field with Clean, Friendship 
and Bradford. The territory was shallow in comparison with parts of McKean, 
where eighteen-hundred feet was not an uncommon depth for wells. Timber 
and water were abundant, good roads presented a pleasing contrast to the 
unfathomable mud of Clarion and Butler and the country was decidedly attrac¬ 
tive. Efforts to find an outlet to the belt failed in every instance. The climax 
had been reached and a gradual decline set in. Allegany was the northern 
limit of remunerative developments in the United States, which the next turn 
of the wheel once more diverted southward. The McCalmont Oil-Company 
and Phillips Brothers were leaders in the Richburg field. The country had 
been settled by Seventh-day Baptists, whose “Sunday was on Saturday.” 
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Not to offend these devout people by discriminating in favor of Sunday, oper¬ 
ators “whipped the devil around the stump” by drilling' and pumping their 
wells seven days a week ! 

The Chipmunk pool, a dozen miles north of Bradford, was trotted out in 
1895. For a season its shallow wells promised a glut ni real oil, the daily pro¬ 
duction rising to twenty-six-lnmdred barrels. The area of creamy territory was 
quickly defined. Captain F, 11 . Barnum, long an enterprising Bradford opera’ 
tor, drilled a test-well near Arkwright, Chautauqua County, N. Y., in 1 897, f It* 
put twenty-five-hundred feet of six-inch and thrcehumhvd feet of eight ineh 
casing in the hole, which proved barren of oil or gas and was abandoned when 
three-thousand feet deep. The Watsonville pool, south-west of Bradford, 
lively drilling brought to the nine-thousand-barrel notch for a time this season. 

The town of Ceres, whit'll celebrated its one hundredth birthday this year, 
has had some peculiar experiences. Located on the state-line between New 
York and Pennsylvania, the boundary has figured in many curious ways since 
the pioneers erected the first log-cabin in 1707. The first squabble related to 
the post-office, which was established on the south-side of the line, in Pennsyl¬ 
vania, with a basket to hold the mail, By some hocus-pocus the department 
permitted the office to be removed to the north-side, in New York, fifty or more 
years ago. Every President from Andrew Jackson to William McKinley has 
been importuned to change it back agnm, but the imputation is so nearly 
divided that the question bids fair, like Tennyson's brook, "to go on forever.’ 1 
Ceres was strictly in it as a Gretna Green. The little Methodist church, the 
only one in the village, is built against the line, the porc h extending into New 
York. The parsonage is in the same fix. To avoid securing 11 license, Penn* 
sylvania couples had merely to step out of the parsonage to the porch and lie 
married in New York. Eloping couples have had some lively rides to Ceres, 
For many years Justice Peabody was very popular at knot-tying. lie was 
aroused one midnight by a man who wanted a warrant for tin? arrest of a pair 
of elopers. The judge was friendly to the young fellow in love. As he was 
making out the papers a rap at the door interrupted him. The caller was the 
young man himself. The judge stepped outside liehind a stump-fence, across 
the state-line, married the eloping couple and then returned to tin* house to 
finish making out the warrant. A hotel built by a bright grime* close* to the 
line had an addition for a barroom. The barroom extended over tin* line and 
its sole entrance was from tlu; Pennsylvania sides 'Pile bartender, by stepping 
a foot either way from the center of the bar, could pans ft out one state to an¬ 
other. He was arrested for illegal selling many times, but lit each instance he 
would swear that the whisky he sold was disposed of in the other state, (hm 
day a Pennsylvania prisoner slipped his handcuffs when the sheriff was not 
looking, jumped out of the dining room into New York, made? far* s at the mill¬ 
ion of the law and defied arrest. For fifty years state pride kept the people apart 
on the school-question. They had a small district-school on ea< h side of the 
line in preference to a graded school, because the latter would demand a fair- 
render of state-pride. Four years ago the differences were patched up and it 
graded-Hchool was provided. The engine of the steam sawmtill is in fVmwyb 
vania and the boiler in New York. The logs enter the mil) In Pennsylvania ami 
are sawed in New York, the boards are edged in Pennsylvania and the Ittmlief 
is piled up crosswise on the state-line. At the grist mill the grain entered on 
the New-York side, was ground in Pennsylvania and carded back into New 
York by the bolting-machinery. When the oiblxam* was on at Bolivar ntttl 
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Richburg two narrow-gauge railroads passed through Ceres. One station was 
in New York and the other in Pennsylvania, with tracks parallel to Bolivar. 
The schedules of the passenger-trains were alike and some of the fastest rides 
ever taken on a narrow-guage road resulted. Oil-developments did not hit 
Ceres hard, wells around the tidy village failing to tap the greasy artery. 
Possibly Nature thought the folks had enough fun over the boundary complica¬ 
tions to compensate for the lack of petroleum. 

Canada has oil-fields of considerable importance. The largest and oldest 
is in Enniskillen township, Lambton county, a dozen miles from Port Sarnia, 
at the foot of Lake Huron. Black Creek, a small tributary of the Detroit 
river, flows through this township and for many years its waters had been 
coated with a greasy liquid the Indians sold as a specific for countless diseases. 
The precious commodity was of a brown color, exceedingly odorous, unpleas¬ 
ant to the taste and burned with great intensity. In i860 several wells were 
started, the projectors believing the boating oil indicated valuable deposits 
within easy reach of the surface. James Williams, who had previously gar¬ 
nered the stuff in pits, finished the first well that yielded oil in paying quantity. 
Others followed in close succession, but months passed without the sensation 
of a genuine spouter. Late in the summer of the same year that operations 
commenced, John Shaw, a poor laborer, managed to get a desirable lease on 
the bank of the creek. He built a cheap rig, provided a spring-pole and 
“kicked down ” a well, toiling all alone at his weary task until money and 
credit and courage were exhausted. Ragged, hungry and barefooted, one 
forenoon he was refused boots and provisions by the village-merchant, nor 
would the blacksmith sharpen his drills without cash down. Reduced to the 
verge of despair, he went back to his derrick with a heavy heart, ate a hard 
crust for dinner and decided to leave for the United States next morning if no 
signs of oil were discovered that afternoon. He let down the tools and re¬ 
sumed his painful task. Twenty minutes later a rush of gas drove the tools 
high in the air, followed the next instant by a column of oil that rose a hundred 
feet! The roar could be heard a mile and the startled populace rushed from 
the neighboring hamlet to see the unexpected marvel. Canada boasted its 
first flowing-well and the tidings flew like wild-fire. Before dark hundreds of 
excited spectators visited the spot. For days the oil gushed unchecked, filling 
a natural basin an acre in extent, then emptying into the creek and discoloring 
the waters as far down as Lake St. Clair. None knew how to regulate its 
output and bring the flow under control Thus it remained a week, when a 
delegate from Pennsylvania showed the owner how to put in a seed-bag and 
save the product. The first attempt succeeded and thenceforth the oil was 
cared for properly. Opinions differ as to the actual production of this novel 
strike, although the best judges placed it at five-thousand barrels a day for 
two or three weeks 1 The stream flowed incessantly the full size of the hole, a 
strong pressure of gas forcing it out with wonderful speed. The well pro¬ 
duced generously four months, when it “stopped for keeps.” Persons who 
visited the well at its best will recall the surroundings. A pond of oil large 
enough for a respectable regatta lay between it and Black Creek, whose greasy 
banks for miles bore traces of the lavish inundation of crude. The locality 
was at once interesting and high-flavored and a conspicuous feature was Shaw 
himself. Radiant in a fresh suit of store-clothes, he moved about with the 
complacency incident to a green rural is t who has “struck ile.” 

One of the persons earliest on the ground after the well began to flow was 
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the storekeeper who had refused the proprietor a pair of boots that morning. 
With the cringing servility of a petty retailer lie hurried to embrace Shaw, coup¬ 
ling this outbreak of affection with the assurance that every tiling in the shop 
was at his service. Tt is gratifying to note that Shaw had the spirit to rebuke 

this puppyism. Bringing his ample foot 
into violent contact with the dealer’s 
most vital part, he accompanied a heavy 
kick with an emphatic command to go 
to the place Heber Newton and Pente¬ 
cost have ruled out. Shaw was unedu¬ 
cated anti fell a ready prey to sharpers 
on the watch for easy victims, Cargoes 
of oil shipped to England brought small 
returns and his sudden wealth slipped 
away in short order. Ere long the en« 
vied possessor of the hlg well was obliged 
to begin life anew. For a few years he 
struggled along as an itinerant photog¬ 
rapher, traveling with a 41 car 1 * and 
earning a precarious substance taking 
11 tin-types. H Death dosed the scene in 
1S72, the luckless pioneer expiring at 
Peirolea In absolute want Thus sadly 
ended another illustration of the adverse 
fortune which frequently overtakes men 
whose energy and grit cottier benefits 
upon mankind that surely entitle them 
to a better fate. Mr. Williams saved money, served in parliament and died in 
the city of Hamilton years ago. Ho was the intimate friend of Hon, Isaac? 
Buchanan, the distinguished Canadian statesman, whom? mim are well-known 
•operators at Oil City and Pittsburg. 

“ Tlw Htarn shall fade away, the sun himself 
Grow dim with ago and uutute sink in yvutn ; 

But thou Nhatl flourish in immortal youth. “ 

As might be imagined, Shaw’s venture gave rise to t)| Herat Urns of great mag¬ 
nitude. Hosts flocked to the scent* in quest of lands and developments began 
on an extensive scale. Among others a rig was built and 11 well drilled without 
delay as close to the Shaw as it was jamsiblu to place the timbers. The sand 
was soon reached by the aid of steam-power and once more the oil poured 
forth enormously, the new strike proving little inferior to its tteiglilmt. It was 
named the Bradley, in honor of the prineifxd owner, K. t\ Bradley, afterwards 
a leading operator in Pennsylvania, president of the Empire (favi'omftuity nnd 
still a resident of Oildom. The yield continued large for u titititber of months, 
then ceased entirely and both wells wore abandoned. Of the hundreds In %lm 
vicinity a good percentage paid nicely, but none rivalled the initial «pottftm 
The influx of restless spirits led to an 11 oil-town, 11 whic h for 11 brief «pitre pre¬ 
sented a picture of activity rarely surpassed, C )il Springs, m the mushroom elty 
was fittingly termed, flourished amazingly. The excessive waste of oil filled 
every ditch and well, rendering the water unfit for um and routfwiling the citl* 
^ens to quench their thirst with artificial drinks. The bulk of litis nil watt con¬ 
veyed to Mandaumin, Wyoming or Port Sarnia, over roads of horrible bud- 
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ness, giving employment to an army of teamsters. A sort of “mud canal ” 
was formed, through which the horses dragged small loads on a species of flat- 
boats, while the drivers walked along the “ tow-path ” on either side. The 
mud had the consistency of thin batter and was seldom under three feet deep. 
To those who have never seen this unique system of navigation the most 
graphic description would fail to convey an adequate idea of its peculiar 
features. Unlike the Pennsylvania oil-fields, the petroleum-districts of Canada 
are low and swampy, a circumstance that added greatly to the difficulty of mov¬ 
ing the greasy staple during the wet season. Ultimately roads were cut through 
the soft morasses and railways were constructed, although not before Oil 
Springs had seen its best days and begun a rapid descent on the down grade. 
Salt-water quickly put a stop to many wells, the production declined rapidly 
and the town was depopulated. Operations extended towards the north-west, 
where Petrolea, which is yet a flourishing place, was established in 1864. 
Both well, twenty-six miles south of Oil Springs, had a short career and light 
production. Canadian operators were slower than the Yankees of the period 
and the tireless push of the Americans who crowded to the front at the begin¬ 
ning of the developments around Oil Springs was a revelation to the quiet 
plodders of Enniskillen and adjacent townships. The leading refineries are at 
London, fifty miles east of Wyoming and one of the most attractive cities in 
the Dominion. 

Petroleum has long been known to exist in considerable quantity in the 
Gaspe Peninsula, at the extreme eastern end of Quebec. The Petroleum Oil- 
Trust, organized by a bunch of Canadians to operate the district, put down 
eight wells in 1893, finding a light green 
oil The Trust continued its borings in 
1894, on the left bank of the York River, 
south of the anticlinal of Tar Point. 

Several of the ten wells yielded moder¬ 
ately, and operations extended to the 
portion of Gaspe Basin called Mississippi 
Brook. One well in that section, com¬ 
pleted in July of 1897, flowed from a depth 
of fifteen-hundred feet. Hundreds of 
barrels were lost before the well could be 
controlled. Its first pumping produced 
forty barrels, and two others in the vicinity 
are of a similar stripe. The results thus 
far are deemed sufficiently encouraging to 
warrant further tests In hope of devel¬ 
oping an extensive field. The oil comes 
from a coarse rock of sandy texture, 
and in color and gravity resembles the 
Pennsylvania article. The formation 
around the newest strikes is nearly flat, 
while the shallow wells in the section first 
prospected were bored at a sharp angle, to keep in touch with the dip of the 
rock, just as diamond drills follow the gold-bearing ledges in the Black Hills 
of South Dakota. Crossing the continent, oil has been tapped in the gold- 
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seventy-four, Mr. Carroll is vigorous and well-preserved, ready to combat error 
and champion truth with tongue and pen. An intelligent student of the past 
and of current events, a close observer of the signs of the times and a keen 
reasoner, Reuben Carroll is a fine example 4 of the 
men who are mainly responsible for the birth 
and growth of the petroleum-development. 

There is much uncertainty as to the young¬ 
est soldier in the civil-war, the oldest Mason, 
the man who first nominated McKinley for 
President, and who struck Billie Patterson, but 
none as to the youngest dealer in oil-well sup¬ 
plies in the oil-region. 'Phis distinction belongs 
to Ralph W. Carroll, a native of Youngstown, 

Ohio, and son of Hon. Reuben Carroll. Born 
in i860, at eighteen he was at the head of a 
large business at Rock City, in the Four-Mile 
District, live miles south-west of Olean. Three 
brothers were associated with him. The firm 
was the first to open a supply-store at Riehburg, 
with a branch at Allentown, four miles east, and 
an establishment later at Cherry Grove. In 1883 Ralph W. succeeded the firm, 
his brothers retiring, and located at Bradford. In 1886 he opened offices and 
warehouses at Pittsburg and in 1894 removed to New York to engage in placing 
special investments, The young merchant was secretary of the Producers’ Pro¬ 
tective Association, organized at Riehburg in 1891, and a member of the execu¬ 
tive committee that conducted the fight against the Roberts Torpedo-Company. 
Hon. David Kirk, Asher W. Milner, J. E. Dusenbury and ** Farmer” Dean 
were his four associates on this important committee, Roscoe Colliding, for the 
Roberts side, and General Butler, for the Producers’ Association, measured 

swords iu this legal warfare. Mr. Carroll has a 
warm welcome for his oil-region friends, a class 
of men the like of whom for geniality, sociability, 
liberality and enterprise the world can never 
duplicate. 

The Beardsleys, Fishers, Dollophs and Fos¬ 
iers were the first inhabitants in the wilds of 
Northern McKean. Henry Bradford Dolloph, 
whose house above Sawyer City was shattered 
by a glycerine-explosion, was the first white 
child who saw daylight and made infantile music 
in the Tuna Valley. One of the first two houses 
where Bradford stands was occupied by the 
Hart family, parents and twelve children. When 
the D© Golias settled up the East Branch a road 
had to be cut through the forest from Alton, 
Hon. Lewis Emery’s No. 1, on the Tibbets 
farm, the first good well up the Branch, produced oil that paid two or three 
times the cost of the entire property. 

The United-States Pipe-Line has overcome legal obstructions, laid its tubes 
under railroads that objected to its passage to the sea and will soon pump oil 
direct to refineries on the Jersey coast. Senator Emery, the sponsor of the 
16 
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line, is not the man to be bluffed by any railroad-popinjay who wants him to 
get off the earth. The National-Transit Line has ample facilities to transport 
all the oil in Pennsylvania to the seaboard, but Kmery is a true descendant of 
the proud Highlander who wouldn't sail in Noah’s ark because ilka McLean 
has a boat o' his ain.” He. was born in New-York State, reared in Michigan, 
whither the family removed in his boyhood, and learned to be a miller. Ar¬ 
riving at Pioneer early in the sixties, he cut his eye-teeth as an oil-operator on 
Oil Creek and had much to do with bringing the great Bradford district to the 
front. He served one term in the Legislature and two in the Senate, gaining a 
high reputation by his fearless opposition to jobbery and corruption, 

Michael Garth, a keen-witted son of the Emerald Isle, has the easiest snap 
in the northern region. Scraping together the funds to put down a well on his 
rocky patch of ground near Duke Centre, he rigged a water-wheel to pump the 
ten barrels of crude the strike yielded daily. Another well of similar stripe 
was drilled and the faithful creek drives the wooden-wheel night and day, with¬ 
out one cent of expense or one particle of attention on the part of the owner. 
Garth can go fishing three days at a lick, to find the wells producing upon his 
return just as when he left Such a picnic almost compels a titan to be Utxy. 

The Devonian Oil Company, of which Charles K. Collins is the dear¬ 
brained president and guiding star, 1 ms aerated on this wholesale plan In the 
northern region and in West Virginia, in October of 1897 the Devonian, the 
Watson and the Emery companies sold a part of their holdings north and 
south to the West Penn, a producing wing of the Standard, for fourteen- hundred 
thousand dollars in spot cash. The largest cash sale of weth and territory on 
record, this transaction was negotiated by John L. and J» t\ McKinney acting 
in behalf of the buyer, and Charles E. Collins and Lewis Emery representing 
the sellers. 

“Hell in harness 1 ” Davy Crockett is credited with exclaiming the first 

time he saw a railroad train tearing ah mg one dark night. Could lie have scum 
an oil-train on the- Oil-Creek Railroad, blaring from end to end and tearing 
down from Brocton at sixty miles an hour, the conception would have bt*en yet 
more realistic. Engineer Brown held the throttle, which lie pulled wide open 
upon discovering a car of crude on fire. Mile after mile he sped on, thick 
smoke and sheets of flame each moment growing denser and fierc er. At last 
be reached a long siding, slackened thti speed for the** fireman to open the 
switch and ran the doomed train off the main track. He detached tin* engine 
and two cars, while the rest of the train fell a prey to the fiery demon, A 
similar accident at Bradford, caused by a tank at tin* Anchor Oil-Comixmy’s 
wells overflowing upon the tracks of the Bradford tk ftordrll narrow-gauge, 
burned two or three persons fatally. The oil emight fire m the locomotive 
passed the spot and enveloped the jmmmger-coaeh In flames so quickly that 
-escape was cut off. 

Bradford, Tarport, Limestone, Sawyer, Gillmor, Derrick, Red Rock, State 
Line, Four-Mile, Duke Centre, Rexford, Horde!!, Rew City, Coleville, Custer 
and De Golia, with their thousands of wells, their hosts of live people, their 
boundless activity, their crowded railways, their endless procession of teams 
and their unlimited energy, were* for the nonce the brightest galaxy of oil-towns 
that ever flourished in the busy realm of fietroiettmu Some have vanished, 
others are mere skeletons and Bradford alone retains a fair semblance of its 
pristine greatness. 

The bee-line for the north was fairly and squarely #, on fit# bait** 
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A little girl at Titusville, when she prayed to have herself and all of her 
relations cared for during the night, added: “And, dear God, do try and take 
good care of yourself, for if anything should happen to you we should all go to 
pieces. Amen.” 

A young lady at Sawyer City accepted a challenge to climb a derrick on 
the Hallenback farm, stand on top and wave her handkerchief. She was to 
receive a silk-dress and a ten-dollar greenback. The feat was performed in 
good shape. It is probably the only instance on record where a woman had 
the courage to climb an eighty-foot derrick, stand on top and wave her hand¬ 
kerchief to those below. It was done and the enterprising girl gathered in the 
wager. 

Mrs. Sands, formerly a resident of Oil City, built the Sands Block and owned 
wells on Sage Run. McGrew Brothers, of Pittsburg, struck a spouter in 1869 
that boomed Sage Run a few months. A lady at Pleasantville, who had coined 
money by shrewd speculations in oil-territory, purchased two-hundred acres 
near the McGrew strike, while the well was drilling and nobody thought it 
worth noticing. The lady was Mrs. Sands, who enacted the role of u a poor 
lone widow,” anxious to secure a patch of ground to raise cabbage and garden- 
truck, to get the property. She worked so skillfully upon the sensibilities of 
the Philadelphians owning the land that they sold it for a trifle “to help a needy 
woman !” Her first well, finished the night before the “ thirty-day shut down,” 
flowed five-hundred barrels each twenty-four hours. The “ poor lone widow ” 
valued the tract at a half-million dollars and at one time was rated at six-hun- 
dred-thousand, all “earned by her own self.” Yet weak-minded men and 
strong-minded women talk of the suppressed sex! 

A Franklin lady asked her husband one morning to buy five-thousand bar¬ 
rels of oil on her account, saying she had an impression the price would ad¬ 
vance very soon. To please her he promised to comply. At dinner she in¬ 
quired about it and was told the order Had been filled by an Oil-City broker. 
In the afternoon the price advanced rapidly. Next morning the lady asked 
•hubby to have the lot sold and bring her the profits. The miserable husband 
was in for it. He dared not confess his deception and the only alternative was 
to pay the difference and keep mum. His sickly smile, as he drew fifteen-hun¬ 
dred dollars out of the bank to hand his spouse, would have cracked a mirror 
•an inch thick. Solomon got a good deal of experience from his wives and that 
Franklin husband began to think “a woman might know something about 
'business after all.” 

Mrs. David TIanna, of Oil City, is not one of the women whose idea of a 
•good time is to go to a funeral and cry. She tried a bit of speculation in certifi¬ 
cates and the market went against her. She tried again and again, but the 
losses exceeded the profits by a large majority. The phenomenal spurt in April 
of 1895 was her opportunity. She held down a seat in the Oil-Exchange gallery 
three days, sold at almost the top notch and cleared twelve-thousand dollars. 
People applauded and declared the plucky little woman “had a great head.” 
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DOWN THE ZIG-ZAGGED STREAM. 

Where the Allegheny I'lows—Reno Contributes a Generous Mite— 
St 'rubor ass Has a Short Inning—Bullion Looms Ur with Dusters and 
Gushers—A Peer Around Kmlenton—Foxburg Falls Into Line- 
Through the Clarion District—St. Petersburg, Antwkrr, Turkey 
City and Dogtown—Edenburc. Has a Hot Time—Parker on Deck. 


“ lie left the barren-beaten thorou|flifare. ,, -~7>wwv.M^. 

“ Who, grown familiar with the sky, will grope * * * among groundlings?”— Browning. 
“ Whitt lavish wealth men give for trifles light and small!”— IV. S Jf/awkins. 

“ How soon our new-born light attains to full-aged noon.”—A'/am-A Quarks . 

“ Liberal as noontide speeds the ambient ray 
And fills each crevice in the world with day P—Tytton. 

“ We must take the current when it serves or lose our ventiires.”--.S’// akespeare. 

“ Let us battle for elbow-room,”— James Parish Stark. 
u Peter Oleum came down like a wolf on the fold,”— Byron Parodied. 

“ Plunged Into darkness or plunged into light.”-*- Hester M. P&ok. 

“ Lord love us, how we apples swim 1 "—-Aialktt. 

“ The best-laid schemes o' mice and men gang aft tirifligyP—‘Robert Mums. 

“ Fortune turns everything to the advantage of her i$vor\U'®. ) '~™MochefoucauId. 

” (rood, the more communicated, more abundant grows.” A/i/tou. 

“ A gorgeous sunset Is coloring the whole i\ky.' K JuUhs Stiudr. 



the latest strike in Tyler county. Men 


OUTH and west of Oil Creek for many 
miles the petroleum-star sited its ef¬ 
fulgent luster. Down the Allegheny 
ail venturous operators groped their 
way patiently, until Clarion, Arm¬ 
strong, Butler, Washington and West 
Virginia unlocked their splendid store¬ 
houses at the bidding of the drill. 
Aladdin's wondrous lamp, Stalaeta's 
wand or AH Babi’s magic sesame was 
not so grand a talisman as the tools 
which from the bowels of the earth 
brought forth illimitable spoil No 
need of fables to varnish the tales of 
struggles and triumphs, of disappoint¬ 
ments and successes, of weary toil and 
rich reward that have marked the oil- 
development from the Drake well to 
who go miles in advance of develop¬ 


ments to seek new oil-fields run big chances of failure. They understand the 
risk and appreciate the cold fact that heavy loss may be entailed. But “the 
game is worth the powder” in their estimation and impossibility is not the sort 
of ability they swear by. ” Our doubts are traitors and make us lose the good 
we oft might win ” is a maxim oil-operators have weighed carefully. The man 

^33 
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who has faith to attempt, something- is a man of power, whether he hails from 
Hong* Kong or Boston, Johannesburg or Oil City. The man who will not 
improve his opportunity, whether seeking salvation or petroleum, is a sure 
loser. I f is stamina is as fragile: as a fifty-rent shirt and will wear out quicker 
than religion that is used for a cloak only. Muttering long prayers without 
working to answer them is not the way to angle for stalls, or fish, or oil-wells. 
It demands nerve and vim and enterprise to stick thousands of dollars in a holt? 
ten, twenty, fifty or “a hundred miles from anywhere,’ 1 in hope of opening a 
fresh vein of petroleum. Luckily men possessing these qualities have nth been 
lacking since the first well on Oil Creek sent forth the feeble squirt that has 
grown to a mighty river. Hence prolific territory, far from being scarce, lias 
sometimes been too plentiful for the financial health of the average producer* 
who found it hard to cipher out a profit selling dollar-crtidc at forty cents. Ah 
old fields exhausted new ones were explored in every direction, those south of 
the original strike presenting a very respectable figure in the oibpanorama, If 
“eternal vigilance is the price of liberty,’* eternal hustling is the price of oil- 

operations. Maria Seidenkoviti h, it 
fervid Russian anarchist, who would 
rather hit the Cxitr with it bomb than 
hit a thousiind-biirrel well, hits written: 
** Th#r« i« n« standing still f Kvttt m I pau«t 
Thu ntmp psth shifts stiff 1 slip tack «puc« j 
Movement was safety; by Hit fwirt*#y # » law# 
Mo help it ffivtn, no mfm aMifitif-phttm: 

No idling in th« pnthwsy, hard and slow-** 

I mutt go forward nr mutt backward got** 

Down the Allegheny three mifcn, 
on a gentle slope? facing bold hills across 
the river, is the remnant of Reno, one© 
n busy, attractive town. It wits tunned 
from Gen. Jesse L* Rent), who roue to 
higher rank than any other of the he- 
men Venango M < ontributed to the 
tiiBN. jKssE l. rbno. death-mi! ol jHtltuttism. I Itj h pent 

his boyhood at Franklin, was gradio 
ated from West Point in the class with George fl McClellan and Stonewall ’* 
Jackson, served in the Mexican war, was promoted to Majord General and fell 
at the battle of South Mountain in 1862. The Reno Oil Company, organized 
in 1B65 as the Reno-Oil-ancbLand Company, owns tin* village site and twelve- 
hundred acres of adjacent farms. The company and tin* town owed their 
creation to the master-mind of Hon. C. V. Culver, to whose rare faculty lor 
developing grand enterprises the oil-regions offered im Inviting tkM Visiting 
Venango county early In the sixties, it canvass of the district convinced him 
that the oil-industry, then an infant beginning to creep, mmi attain giant pro¬ 
portions. To meet the need of increased facilities fur bushtcHH, he conceived 
the idea of a system of hanks at convenient points and opmed the first at 
Franklin in 1861. Others wore established at (Hi City, Titusville and suitable 
trade-centres until the combination embraced twenty bunks and banking j 
houses, headed by the great office of Culver, Penn a Co, in New York. Ail 
enjoyed large patronage and were converted into corjmrnte banks. The 
ulative mania, unequaled In the history of the world, that swept over the oil- 
regions in 1864-5, deluged the banks with applications for n*mtK»rary loans to 
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be used in purchasing lands and oil-interests. Philadelphia alone had nine- 
hundred stock-companies. New York was a close second and over seven-hun¬ 
dred-million dollars were capitalized—on paper—for petroleum-speculations! 
The production of oil was a new and unprecedented business, subject to no 
known laws and constantly overturning theories that set limits to its expansion. 
There was no telling where (lowing-wells, spouting thousands of dollars daily 
without expense to the owners, might be encountered. Stories of sudden for¬ 
tunes, by the discovery of oil on lands otherwise valueless, pressed the button 
and the glut of paper-currency did the rest. 

Mr. Culver directed the management and employment of fifteen-million 
dollars in the spring of 1865 ! People literally begged him to handle their 
money, elected him to Congress and insisted that he invest their cash and 
bonds. The Reno Oil-Company included men of the highest personal and 
commercial standing. Preliminary tests satisfied the officers of the company 
that the block of land at Reno was valuable territory. They decided to ope¬ 
rate it, to improve the town and build a railroad to Pithole, in order to com¬ 
mand the trade of Oil Creek, Cherry Run and “the Magic City.” Oil City 
opposed the railroad strenuously, refusing a right-of-way and compelling the 
choice of a circuitous route, with difficult grades to climb and ugly ravines to 
span. At length a consolidation of competing interests was arranged, to be 
formally ratified on March twenty-ninth, 1866. Meanwhile rumors affecting the 
credit of the Culver banks were circulated. Disastrous floods, the close of the 
war and the amazing collapse of Pithole had checked speculation and impaired 
confidence in oil-values. Responsible parties wished to stock the Reno Com¬ 
pany at five-million dollars and Mr. Culver was in Washington completing the 
railroad-negotiations which, in one week, would give him control of nearly a 
million. A run on his banks was started, the strain could not be borne and on 
March twenty-seventh, 1866, the failure of Culver, Penn & Co. was announced. 
The assets at cost largely exceeded the liabilities of four-million dollars, but 
the natural result of the suspension was to discredit everything with which the 
firm had been identified. The railroad-consolidation, confessedly advanta¬ 
geous to all concerned, was not confirmed and Reno stock was withheld from 
tlie market. While the creditors generally co-operated to protect the assets and 
adjust matters fairly, a few defeated measures looking to a safe deliverance. 
These short-sighted individuals sacrificed properties, instituted harassing prose¬ 
cutions and precipitated a crisis that involved tremendous losses. Many a man 
standing on his brother’s neck claims to be looking up far into the sky watch¬ 
ing for the Lord to come ! 

The fabric reared with infinite pains toppled, pulling down others in its 
fail. The Reno, Oil-Creek & Pithole Railroad, within a mile of completion, 
crumbled into ruin. The architect of the splendid plans that ten clays of grace 
would have carried to fruition displayed his manly fiber in the dark days of 
adversity and lie has been amply vindicated. Instead of yielding to despair 
and “letting things take their course,’ 1 he strove to realize for the creditors 
every dollar that could be saved from the wreck. Animated by a lofty motive, 
for thirty years Mr. Culver has labored tirelessly to discharge the debts of the 
partnership. No spirit could be braver, no life more unselfish, no line of action 
more steadfastly devoted to a worthy object. He had bought property and 
sought to enhance its value, but he had never gambled in stocks, never dealt 
in shares on the mere hazard of a rise or gone outside the business—except to 
help customers whose necessities appealed to his sympathy—with which he was 
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intimately connected. Driven to the wall In sticss «»t 1 in tim-nanccs and gen- 
eral distrust, he has actually paid oil' all the small «lame, and multitudes of 
large ones against his hanks. I low mauv men, with m» legal obligation to 
enforce their payment, would toil for a generation to meet an h demands ?* 
Thistles do not bear tigs and banana vendors are not the otih \» isuhh who 
should be judged by their fruits. It is ;t good thing to a< liirie suttee and bet- 
ter still to deserve it. Gauged by the standard of high trsuhr, earnest put pose 
and persistent endeavor -"-by what he has tried to do and not In w hat may have 
been said of him—Charles Vernon Culver rati affiml to at * ept the u-tdid of 
his peers and of the Omniscient Judge, who "discern* the tin night** and 
intents of the heart.” 

0 I wilt go «m then s though tli«* liwib* «»« life, 

And though the |*#ith l*r clouhifttl uiwt iitotrrit, 
ltetter with the hint rftort to 
Thais km* the toil and ftintKffl© that havr l*r*n. 

And have the morning stsettiflv the upward 
The dlstiiriee crmqutrtui in !tw«»«i niwlt* vnltt " 

Reorganised in the interest of Culvttr, Point ik Co/s creditors, the Reno 
Company developed its property methodically. No, tH well* finished in May of 
1870, pumped two-hundred barrels and caused it flutter of «.*\cileinetil. Fifty 
others, drilled in 1870-r, were so satisfactory that tlie iturkltolders might have 
shouted ^Keno!” The company declined to lease and very few dtv holes 
were put down on the tract. Gas supplied fuel and the sand. courst? and 

pebbly, produced oil of superior grity* 
Ity itf live In slvhtindred licet. Retio 
grew, at Hjmciott** hotel wm built, stores 
prospered, two raihoads had station* 
and derricks clotted the banks of the 
Allegheny. The company htMittcs* 
wan coticliirted admirably, it reitpetl 
liberal profits and ngrernted 111 Foiest 
rotinty. Its affair* ate in ev'elleitt 
shape mill it li»w *1 neat pH*hit lion to¬ 
day, Mr. Culver and lion f, ialtisttit 
A. Grow lime been its president* and 
I Ion. f, II Otiinet is time the thief 
officer. Mr, Osttier i* a leader of flu? 
Venango bar and ha* lived at Frank* 
lii* thirtyTwo year*. Ilk thorough 
knowledge of law, sturdy utdcpemb 
mice, scoot of jM*ttif«ig$tittg and skill 
m 11 pleader gained him an Iiiitiiensti 
j»t,11 tit r, lb* Imv h* e u oTmte d in 
nearly itll the most important cases before the loiiit f «tr t«rnii $n* y ar* ami 
appears frequently in the .State and the Chip d States hypo me 1 amh lie 
in a logical reasoner and brilliant orator, convincing juries and audirw « s by hi* 
incisive arguments, lie served in Congou with dimuguGhed < n dit Ilk 
twosons have adopted the legal profession ami are Goat mill fled father. 
A man of positive individuality mid sterling charm trt, 4 fra ud m «loud and 
sunshine, a deep thinker am! entertaining talker K fames II * ivturi . 

Cranberry township, a regular jHTroleutn btrUeltem, duple »tu d the Mma 
pool at Milton, with a vigorous offshoot at Bfedinsburg and niblihn lying 
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around loose. Below Franklin the second-sand sandwich and Bully -1 Iill suc¬ 
cesses were special features. A mile up Fast Sandy Creek—it separates Cran¬ 
berry and Rockland—was Gas City, on a toploftical hill twelve miles south of 
Oil City, A well sunk in 1 864 had heaps of gas, which caught fire and burned 
seven years. 1 C 1 C Wightman and Patrick Canning drilled live good wells in 
1871 and Gas City came into being. Vendergrift & Forman constructed a pipe¬ 
line and telegraph to Oil City. Gas fired the boilers, lighted the streets, heated 
the dwellings and great quantities wasted. The pressure could be run up to 
three-hundred pounds and utilized to run engines in place of steam, were it not 
for the fine grit with the gas, which wore out the cylinders. Wells that supplied 
fuel to pump themselves seemed very similar to mills that furnished their own 
motive-power and grist for the hoppers. A cow that gave milk and provided 
food for herself by the process could not be slicker, (his City vaporized a 
year or two and flickered out. The last jet has been extinguished and not a 
glimmer of gas or symptom of wells has been visible for many years. 

Fifteen of the first sixteen wells at Foster gladdened the owners by yield¬ 
ing bountifully. To drill, to tube, to pump, to get done-up with a dry-hole, 
u aye, there’s the rub ” that tests a fellow’s mettle and changes blithe hope to 
bleak despair. Foster wells were not of that complexion. They lined the 
steep cliff that resembles an Alpine farm tilted on end to drain off, the derricks 
standing like sentries on the watch that nobody walked away with the romantic 
landscape. Lovers of the sterner moods of nature would revel in the rugged 
scenery, which discounts the overpraised Hudson and must have fostered sub¬ 
lime emotions in the impassive redmen. Indian-God Rock, inscribed with 
untranslatable hieroglyphics, presumably tells what “ Lo ” thought of the sur¬ 
roundings. Six miles south of the huge rock, which somebody proposed to 
boat to Franklin and set in the park as an interesting memento of the aborigi¬ 
nes, was “the burning well.” For years the gas blazed, illuminating the hills 
and keeping a plot of grass constantly fresh and green. The flood in 1865 
overflowed the hole, but the gas burned just as though water were its native 
element. It was the fad for sleighing parties to visit the well, dance on the 
sward when snow lay a yard deep ten rods away and hold outdoor picnics in 
January and February, This practically realized the fancy of the boy who 
wished winter would come, in summer, that he might coast on the Fourth of 
July in shirt-sleeves and linen-pants. Here and there in the interior of Rock¬ 
land township morsels of oil have been unearthed and small wells are pump¬ 
ing to-day. 

G. I). Angeli leased blocks of land from Foster to Serubgrass in 1870-71 
and jabbed them with holes that confirmed his “belt theory.” I lis first well— 
a hundrecl-barreler—on Belle Island, a few rods below the station, opened the 
Serubgrass field. On the Rockland side of the river the McMillan and 99 wells 
headed a list of remunerative producers. Back a quarter-mile the territory 
was tricky, wells that showed for big strikes sometimes proving of little ac¬ 
count. A town toddled into existence. Gregory—the genial host joined the 
heavenly host long ago—had a hotel at which trains stopped for meals. James 
Kennerddl ran a general store and the post-office. The town was busy and 
had nothing scrubby except the name. The wells retired from business, the 
depot burned down, the people vanished and Kennerddl Station was estab¬ 
lished a half-mile north, Wilson Cross continued his store at the old stand 
until his death in March, 1896. Within a year paying wells have been drilled 
near the station and two miles southward. On the opposite bank Major W. T. 
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Baum, of Franklin, has a half-dozen along the base of the hill that net him m 
princely return. A couple of miles north-west, in Victory township, Conway 
Brothers, of Philadelphia, recently drilled a well forty-two hundred fret The 
last sixty feet were sand with a flavor of oil* the derjH\st sand and petroleum 
recorded up to the present time. Careful records of the strata anti tempera- 
ture were taken. Once a thermometer slipped from Mr. Conway's hand anti 
tumbled to the bottom of the well, the greatest drop of the mercury in any age 
or clime. 

Sixty farmers combined in the fall of 1859 to drill the first well itt Scrubgru** 
township, on the Rhodabarger tract They rushed it like sixty six-hundred 
feet, declined to pay more assessments, kicked over the dashboard and spilled 
the whole combination. The first productive well was Aaron Kepler's, drilled 
on the Russell farm in 1863, and John Crawford’s farm had the largest of dm 
early ventures. On the Witherup farm, at the month of SmibgrasH Creek, 
paying wells were drilled in 1867. Considerable skirmishing was done at inter¬ 
vals without startling results. The first drilling lit Clinton tovuednp was on 
the Kennerdeil projierty, two miles west of the Allegheny* the Big dlentt Oil 
Company sinking a dry-hole in 1864-5. Jonathan Watson Istrrri two in 1871, 
finding traces of oil in a thin layer of sand. The Kennerdeil block of nine- 
hundred acres figured as the scent? of milling oj»erationx from the beginning of 
the century. David Phipps —the Phipfm families are still among the most 
prominent in Venango county—built a grist-mill on the proja rtv in tHit, a 
saw-mill and a woolen-factory* operated tin iron-ftirnawv a milt 4 tip the creek 
and founded a natty village. Fire destmytxl his factory and Kt* hard Ken* 
nerdel bought the place in 1853. lie built a woolen-mill that attained national 
celebrity, farmed extensively, conducted it large store and for thirty years was 
a leading business-man. A handsome fortune, derived from manufacturing 
and oil-wells on his lands, and the respect of all classes rewarded the enter* 
prise, sagacity and hospitality of this progressive riti/rn. The factory he 
reared has been dismantled, the pretty little settlement anhd the romantic 
hills of Clinton is deserted and the man to whom Itofit owed their deveb 
opment rests from his kdxm Mr. Kennerdeil jxmexsrd bomullrsH energy, 
decision and the masterly qualities that surmount of Mat les, Imild tip a eotm 
mmiity and round out a manly character. Cornell Brother** have a production 
on the Kennerdeil tract, which they purchased In tiI hit tug the Bullion 
furore a bridge was built at Smibgrast* and it railroad to Remterdrll was con¬ 
structed. Ice carried off the bridge am! the faithful old ierty hold* the tort 
as in the days of John A. Cumin and George McCullough, 

Phillips Brothers, who had operated largely on Oil Creek anil hi Butler 
county, leased thousands of acres In Clinton and drilled a mnnlicr of dty holes. 
Believing a rich pool existed in that latitude, they were not debuted j» v re* 
verses that would have stampeded operators of lm% etftrricttt %\ t tn Angtist 
ninth, 1876, John Taylor and Robert Cundie Ittiiihnl a two hundred barrel 
spouter on the George W. Grady tUrm, two miles mirth of Kennerdeil They 
sold to Phillips Brothers, who were drilling on adjacent farms, The new strike 
opened the Bullion field, toward which the current turned forthwith, if* L, 
Taylor and John Satterfield, the biggest o|mmtors in Butler, 1 kited the Geidy 
well and offered a half-million dollars for the PhillipM interest in Clinton, A 
hundred oilmen stood watching the flow that August morning. The parties, 
consulted briefly and Isaac Phillips invited me to walk with him it low rod*. 

ttu ^.1.1 ««.f Sr * I. . „ ^ » m . 
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thousand dollars. This is a good deal of money, but we have declined it. We 
think there will be a million in this field for us if we develop it ourselves.” 
They carried out this programme and the estimate was approximated closely. 

The Sutton, Sitncox, Taylor, Henderson, Davis, Gealy, Newton and Her- 
ringer farms were operated rapidly. Tack Brothers paid ten-thousand dollars 

to Taylor for thirty acres and Porter Phipps leased 
fifteen acres, which he sold to Emerson & Brown- 
son, whose first well started at seven-hundred bar¬ 
rels. Phillips Brothers’ No. 3 well, on the Gealy 
farm, was a four-hundred-barreler. In January, 
1877, Frank Nesbif s No. 2, Henderson farm, Bowed 
five-hundred barrels, and in February the Galloway 
began at two-lumdred. The McCalmont Oil-Com¬ 
pany’s Big Medicine, on the Newton Farm, tipped 
the beam at one-thousand barrels on June seventh. 
Mitchell 8c Lee’s Big Injun flowed three-thousand 
barrels on June eighteenth, the biggest yield in the 
district. Ten yards away a galaxy of Franklinites 
drilled the driest kind of a dry-hole. In August 
the McCalmont No. 31 and the Phillips No. 7 
j. j. myers. gauged a plump thousand apiece. These were the 

largest wells and they exhausted speedily. The 
oil from the Gealy No, 1 was hauled to Scrubgrass until connections could be 
laid to the United Pipe-Lines. The Bullion field, in which a few skeleton- 
wells produce a few barrels daily, extended seven miles in length and three- 
eighths of a mile in width. Like the business-end of a healthy wasp, “it was 
little, but—oh, my 1” It swerved the tide from Bradford and ruled the petro¬ 
leum-roost eighteen months. Summit City on the Simcox farm, Berringer 
City on the Derringer farm, and Dean City on the McCalmont farm flourished 
during the excitement. The first house at Summit was built on December 

eighth, 1876. In June of 1877 the town boasted .—.-.- 

two-lumdred buildings and fifteen-hundred pop¬ 
ulation. Abram Myers, the last resident, left in 
April of 1889. All three towns have “faded 
into nothingness” and of the five-hundred wells 
producing at the summit of Bullion’s short-lived 
prosperity not a dozen survive. Westward a 
new strip was opened, the wells on several farms 
yielding their owners a pleasant income. J. J. 

Myers, whose home is now at Hartstown, oper¬ 
ated successfully in this district. George Rum- 
sey, an enterprising citizen, is the lucky owner 
of a number of slick wells. The pretty town of 1 
Clintonville has been largely benefited by oil- 
operations in the vicinity. It is surrounded by 
it fine agricultural country and possesses many desirable features as a place of 
residence. Bullion had its turn and others were to follow in short meter. 

“ 'Tin not too late to seek a newer world, 

Thu’ much i§ taken, much abidett, 1 ’ 

Major St. George—-the kindly old man sleeps in the Franklin cemetery- 
had a bunch of wells and lived in a small house dose to the Allegheny-Valley 
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track, near the siding 1 in Rockland township that hears his name. At Rock¬ 
land Station a stone chimney, a landmark for many years, marked the early 
abode of I Ion. Elisha YV. Davis, who operated at Franklin, was speaker ot the 

I louse of Representatives anti tin* 
State-Senate five terms and spent the 
closing years of his active life In Phila¬ 
delphia, Kmlenton, the lively town at 
tin* south-eastern corner of Venango 
county, was a thriving place prior to 
the oil-development. 'The wells in 
the vicinity were generally medium, 
Ritchey Run having some of tin* best, 
'Phis romantic stream, south of the 
town, borders Clarion county for a 
mile or two from its mouth. Joint 
Kerr, a squatter, cleared u portion of 
the forest and wits drowned in the 
river, slipping off it flat rock two miles 
below Ills hit of land. The site of 
Kmlenton was surveyed and the w ar¬ 
rant from the state given in 1796 to 
Samuel ii Fox, great-grandfather of 
VIKW ON tt i to n icy RUN. the lute Wllllutti Lcigwi Fox and J. M. 

Fox, of Foxburg. Joseph M., son of Samuel R, Fox, settled on the land in 1837* 
Andrew McCaslin owned the tract above, from afxutt where the* Valley Hotel 
and the public-school now stand. He was elected sheriff lit i%t and built tin 
iron-furnace. As a compliment to Mrs. Fox—Miss Hamm Kittlert—■lie named 
the hamlet Kmlenton. Doctor James 
Growe built the third house in the settle* 
ment The covered wooden-bridge, 
usually supposed to have been brought 
over in the Mayflower, withstood floods 
and ice-gorges until April of tHHj. John 
Keating, who had tin* second store, 
built a furnace near St. Petersburg and 
held a thousand acres of land. Oib 
producers were well represented in the 
growing town, which has been the home 
of Marcus Hidings, L. K. Mallory, I), 

D. Moriarty, M, C\ Treat and R. W, 

Porterfield. James Bennett, a lender 
in business, built the brick opera house 
and the flour-mills and headed the com¬ 
pany that built the Kmlenton & Ship- 
penville Railroad, which ran to Eden* 
burg at the height of the Clarion de¬ 
velopment. Kmlenton is supplied with 
natural-gas and noted for good schools, m§ At w * t: '***’**»#n. 

good hotels and get-up-and-gat dtkerift and Is wideawake lit every rmpmi. 
Dr, A. W. Crawford, of Emlenton, who served lit the legislature, wan 
appointed consul to Antwerp by President Lincoln lit 1861. At the time lie 




DOU'iV THE Z/G-ZAGGEP SI REAM. 


24 r 


reached Antwerp a cheap ilhuninant was unknown on the continent. Gas was 
used in the cities, but the people of Antwerp depended mainly upon rape-seed 
oil. Only wealthy people could allbrtl it and the poorer folks went to bed in the 
dark. From Antwerp to Brussels the country was shrouded in gloom at night. 
Not a light could be seen outside the towns, in the most populous section on 
earth. A few gallons of American refined had appeared in Antwerp previous 
to Dr. Crawford’s arrival. It was regarded as an object of curiosity. A lead¬ 
ing firm inquired about this new American product and Dr. Crawford was the 
man who could give the information. lie was from the very part of the coun¬ 
try where the new illnminant was produced. The upshot of the matter was 
that Dr. Crawford put the firm in communication with American shippers, 
which led to an order of forty barrels by Aug. Schmitz 8 c Son, Antwerp dealers. 
The article had tremendous prejudice to overcome, but the exporters suc¬ 
ceeded in finally disposing of their stock. It yielded them a net return of forty 
francs. The oil won its way and from the humble beginning of forty barrels 
in 1861, the following year witnessing a demand for fifteen-hundred-thousand 
gallons. By 1863 it had come largely into use and since that time it has become 
a staple article of commerce. Dr. Crawford served as consul at Antwerp until 
1866, when he returned home and began a successful career as an oil-producer. 
It was fortunate that Col. Drake chanced upon the shallowest spot in the oil- 
regions where petroleum has ever been found, when he located the first well, 
and equally lucky that a practical oilman represented the United States at Ant¬ 
werp in 186 r. Had Drake chanced upon a dry-hole and some other man been 
consul at Antwerp, oil-developments might have been retarded for years. 

“ Oft what seems a trifle, 

A mere nothing In Itself, in some nice situations 

Tumi the scale of Fate and rules important actions.” 

It is interesting to note that in the original land-warrants to Samuel M. Fox 
certain mineral-rights are reserved, although oil is not specified. A clause in 
each of the documents reads: 

***** To the use of him, the ffftlcl Samuel M. Fox, his heirs mid assigns forever, free and 
dear of nil resdrk’tkm and reservation as to mines, royalties, quit-rents or otherwise, excepting 
and reserving only the fifth part of all tfold and silver-ore for the use of this Commonwealth, to 
he delivered at the pit’s mouth free of all charges. 

Thu lands of Joseph M. Fox extended five miles down the Allegheny, to 
the north bank of the Clarion River. He built a home a mile back of the Alle¬ 
gheny and endeavored to have the county-seat established at the junction of the 
two streams. The village of Foxburg, which bears the family-name and is four 
miles below Emlenton, had no existence until long after his death. Contrary 
to the accepted opinion, he was not a Quaker, nor do his descendants belong to 
the Society of Friends or any religious denomination in particular. 

The prudence and wisdom of his father’s policy left the estate in excellent 
shape when its management devolved largely upon W, L. Fox. Progressive 
and far-seeing, the young man possessed in eminent degree the business-quali¬ 
ties needed to handle vast interests successfully. His honored mother and his 
younger brother aided him in building up and constantly improving the rich 
heritage. Oil-operations upon and around it added enormously to the value of 
the property. Hundreds of prolific wells yielded bounteously and the town of 
Foxburg blossomed into the prettiest spot on the banks of the Allegheny. The 
Foxes erected a spacious school and hotel, graded the streets, put up dainty 
residences and fostered the growing community most generously. A bank was 
established, stores and dwellings multiplied, the best people found the sur~ 
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roundings congenial and the lawless element had no place in the attractive 
•settlement. The master-hand of William Logan Kox was visible everywhere. 
With him to plan was to execute. He constructed the railroad that connected 
Foxburg with St. Petersburg, Fdenburg and Clarion, line slow hacks gave 
way to the swift iron-horse that brought the interior towns into close communi¬ 
cation with each other and the world outside. It would be impossible to esti¬ 
mate the advantage of this enterprise to the producers and the citizen* of the 
adjacent country. 

The narrow-gauge railroad from Foxburg to Clarion was an engineering 
novelty. It zig-zagged to overcome the big lull at the start, twisted around 
ravines and crossed gorges on dizzy trestles. Near Clarion was the highest 
and longest bridge, a wooden structure on stilts, curved and single-backed. 

One dark night a drummer emph >yecl 
by a Pittsburg house was drawn over 
it safely in a buggy. The horse left 
the wagon-road, got on the railroad* 
track, walked across the bridge*-— 
the ties mipiwrting the rails were a 
foot apart—and fetched up at his 
stable about midnight. The drum¬ 
mer, who had imbibed too freely 
and was fast asleep lit tins vehicle, 
knew nothing of the drive, which the 
marks of the wheel* cm the ap¬ 
proaches and the ties revealed next 
morning. The horse kept closely to 
the center of the truck, while the 
wheels on the right were outside the 
rails. 1 lad the faithful animal veered 
it foot to the right, the buggy would 
have tumbled over the trestle and 
there would have been u vacant 
chair In commercial ranks and a 
new voice in the celestial choir. That the home did not step between the ties 
and stick fast was a wonder. The trip was ns pcriliitm as the Mohammedan pas¬ 
sage to Paradise over a slack-wire or Blondin’s tight-ropc trip mtum Niagara, 

Mr. Fox’s busy brain conceived even greater things lor Die brin lit of Dio 
neighborhood. Millions of capital enabled him to carry out tit*' ideas of ids 
resourceful mind. He created opportunities to invest his wealth in ways that 
meant the greatest good to the greatest munlier. Thu family heartily seconded 
his efforts to advance the general welfare. He built and o|*«raled theonly eaten- 
sive individual pipe-line in the oil-regions. To extend the trade and mlluenee 
of Foxburg he devised new lines of railway, which would traverse a section 
abounding in coal, timber and agricultural products. 1 fe outlined the plan of 
an immense refinery, designed to employ n host of skilled workmen and utilize 
the crude-oil derived from the wells within several miles of his home. In the 
midst of these and other useful projects, in tin* very lieyday of vigorous man¬ 
hood, just as the fill! fruition of his highest hojH'S seemed ntsiut to l«* grandly 
realized, the end of his bright career came suddenly. His death, mut in the. 
discharge of duty, was almost tragic in Us manner anil results. 

In February of i88o Conductor W. VV. Gaither, of the Foxburg-Clurioit 
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Railroad, ejected a peddler named John Clancy from his train, near King’s 
Mills, for refusing to pay his fare. Clancy shot Gaither, who died in a few days 
from the wound. W. L. Fox was the president of the road and a warm per¬ 
sonal friend of the murdered conductor. He took charge of the pistol and 
became active in bringing Clancy to punishment. Clancy was placed on trial 
at Clarion. President Fox was to produce the pistol in court. Leaving home 
on the early train for Clarion, he had proceeded some distance from Foxburg 
when he discovered he had forgotten the pistol. He stopped the train and ran 
back to get the weapon. When he returned he was almost exhausted. W. J. 
McConnell, beside whom he was sitting, attempted to revive him, but he sank 
into unconsciousness and expired in the car near the spot where his friend 
Gaither was shot. Clancy was convicted of murder in the second degree and 
sentenced to eight years in the penitentiary. His wife and twelve-year-old son 
were left destitute. The boy went to work for a farmer near St. Petersburg. 
A week later, it is said, he was crossing a field in which a vicious bull was feed¬ 
ing. The bull attacked him, ripped his side open, tossed him from the field 
into the road and the boy died in a short time. Besides these fatalities result¬ 
ing from Clancy’s crime, the business of Foxburg was seriously crippled. The 
village depended mainly upon the oil-business of 
the Fox estate, of which Mr. Fox, although only 
twenty-nine years old, was manager. Its three- 
thousand acres of oil-territory, but partially devel¬ 
oped, yielded forty-five-thousand barrels of crude 
a month. The refinery was never built, the pipe¬ 
line was sold and extensive development of the 
property practically ceased. The pathetic death of 
William Logan Fox took the distribution of a mil¬ 
lion dollars a year from the region about Foxburg. 

The stricken family erected a splendid church to 
his memory, but it is seldom used. Much of its 
trade and population has sought other fields and 
the pretty town is merely a shadow of the past. 

“ Tlu* iwiMNive kuIch of eircumstnnct* 

Art* luructf upon the Hmallcwt hinge, 

And Uhim Home seeming pettiest chance 
Oft given our life its idler tinged* 

Fertig & Hammond drilled numerous wells on the Fox estate in 1870-71 
and started a bank. Operations were pressed actively by producers from the 
upper districts. Foxburg was the jumping off point for pilgrims to the Clarion 
field, which Galey No. t well, on Grass Flats, inaugurated in August, 1871, 
Others on the Fiats, ranging from thirty to eighty barrels, boomed Foxburg 
and speedily advanced St. Petersburg, three miles inland, from a sleepy village 
of thirty houses to a busy town of three-thousand population. In September 
of 1871 Marcus Hulings, whose great specialty was opening new fields, finished 
a hundred-barrel well on the Ashbaugh farm, a mile beyond St. Petersburg. 
The town of Antwerp was one result. The first building, erected in the spring 
of 1872, in sixty days had the company of four groceries, three hotels, innu¬ 
merable saloons, telegraph-office, school-house and two-hundred dwellings. 
Its general style was summed up by the victim of a poker-game in the expres¬ 
sive words; f< If you want a smell of brimstone before supper go to Antwerp!” 
Fire in 1873 wiped it off the face of the planet. 

Charles H. Cramer, now proprietor of a hotel in Pittsburg, left the Butler 
field to drill the Antwerp well, in which he had a quarter-interest. James M. 
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Lambing, for whom Ik* had born drilling, jokingly rental ked : “ When you 
return ‘broke’ from the wildcat well on the Ashhaugh farm I will have another 
job for you.” It illustrates the ups and downs of tin* oil business in the 
seventies to note that, when the well was completed. Lambing had met with 
financial reverses and t'ramer was in a position to gi\e out jobs on his own 
hook. Victor (I ret ter was one of the spectators of the oil flowing oyer the 
derrick. The waste suggested to him the idea of the oil sa\ er, which he 
patented. This strike reduced the price of crude a dollar a laurel. Antwerp 
would have been more important but for its nearness to St. Petersburg, which 
disastrous fires in 1872-3 could not prevent from ranking with the best tow*ns of 
Oildom. Stages from Foxburg were crowded until tin: narrow-gauge railroad 
furnished improved facilities for travel. Schools, churches, hotels, newspapers, 
two banks and an opera-house nourished. The Pickwick Club was a famous 
social organization. The Collner, Slump, Vensel, Palmer ami Ashhaugh farms 
and Grass Flats produced three-thousand barrels a day. Oil was five to six 
dollars and business strode ahead like the wearer of the Seven-League* Boots. 
Now the erstwhile busy town is back to Its pristine quietude and the farms that 
produced oil have resumed the production of corn and grass. 

A jolly Dutchman near St Petersburg, who married his second wife soon 
after the funeral of the first, was visited with a two-hours’ serenade in token of 
disapproval. lie expostulated pathetically thus ; ” I say, poys, you ought to 
be ashamed of myself to be making all dish noise vtm dor van 11 funeral here 
party soon not long ago.” This dispersed the party more effectually than a 
bull-dog and a revolver could have, done. 

A girl just returned to St. Petersburg from a Boston high-school mild, ujmft 
seeing the new fire-engine at work: ” Who would evith have dweamed Mich a 
vewy diminutive looking apawatns would hold so much wnttnh I” 

” Where are you going?” said mirth-loving Con. O’Donnell to mi elderly 
man in a white cravat whom he overtook on the outskirts of Antwerp and pro¬ 
posed to invite to ride in his buggy. u I am going to hen von, my son, I have 
been on my way for eighteen years.” 11 Well, good-bye, old fellow I If you 
have been traveling toward heaven for eighteen years and got no nearer than 
Antwerp, 1 will take another route,” 

The course of operations extended past Keating Furnace, up and beyond 
Turkey Run, a dozen miles from the mouth of the* Clarion River. Good wells 
on the Ritts and Neeley farms originated Richmond, a small place that Ik/iett 
out in a year. The Irwin well, a mile farther, flowed threeditmdred barrels 
in September of 1872. The gas took fire and burned three nu n to death. 
The entire ravine and contiguous slopes proved desirable territory, although 
the streak rarely exceeded a mile in breadth. Turkey City, lit it nice expanse 
to the east of the famous Slicker farm, for months mm second only to St. 
Petersburg as a frontier town. It had four stages to Foxburg, a posLoftirt*, 
daily mail-service and two passable hotels. George Washington, who took it 
hack at a cherry-tree, might have preferred walking to the drive over the 
rough, cut-up roads that led to and from Turkey City. The wells averaged 
eleven-hundred feet, with excellent sand and loads of gas for fuel Richard 
Owen and Alan Cochran, of Rouseville, opened a jaek*pot tin the Johnson 
farm, above town. Wells lasted for years anti this nook of the Clarion district 
could match pennies with any other in the business of producing oil. 

Northward two miles was Dogtown, twilit iftilly situated lit the mkht of 11 
rich agricultural section. The descendants of the firat witters retain their char- 
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aeteristics of their German ancestors. Frugal, honest and industrious, they 
live comfortably in their narrow sphere and save, their gains. The Delo farm, 
another mile north, was for a time the limit of developments. True to his 
instincts as a discoverer of new territory, Marcus Hidings went six miles north¬ 
east of St. Petersburg, leased B. Delo’s farm and drilled a forty-barrel well in 
the spring of 1872. Enormous quantities of gas were found in the second sand. 
The oil was piped to Oil City. A half-mile east, on the Hummed farm, Salem 
township, Lee 8 c Plumer struck a hunclred-harreler in July of 1872. The Hum¬ 
mel 1 farm had been occupied for sixty years by a venerable Teuton, whose 
rustic son of fifty-five summers described himself as “the pislmess man ov the 
firm.” The new well, twelve-hundred feet deep, had twenty-eight feet of nice 
sand and considerable gas. Its success bore fruit speedily in the shape of a 
“ town ” dubbed Pickwick by Plumer, who belonged to the redoubtable Pick¬ 
wick Club at St. Petersburg. A quarter-mile ahead, on a three-cornered plot, 
Triangle City bloomed. The first building was a hotel and the second a hard¬ 
ware store, owned by Lavens 8 c Evans. Charles Lavens operated largely in the 
Clarion region and in the northern field, lived at Franklin several years and 
removed to Bradford. He is president of the Bradford Commercial Bank and* 
a tip-top fellow at all times and under all circumstances. Evans may claim 
recognition as the author, in the muddled days of shut-downs and suspensions 
in 1872, of the world-famed platform of the Grass-Flats producers : “ Resolved 
that we don’t care a damn 1 ” The three tailors of Tooley street, who issued 
a manifesto as “We, the people of England,” were outclassed by Evans and 
his friends. News of their action was flashed to every “council * ’ and “union” 
in the oil-country, with more stimulating effect than a whole broadside of for¬ 
mal declarations. Triangle, Pickwick and Paris City have passed to the realm 
of forgetfulness, 

Marcus Hidings, a leader in the world of petroleum, was bom near Phil- 
ipsburg, Clarion county, and began his career as a producer in i860. For 
some years he had been a contractor and builder and he turned his practical 
knowledge of mechanics to good account. His earliest oil-venture was a well 
on the Allegheny River above Oil City, for which lie refused sixty-thousand 
dollars. To be nearer the producing-fields, he removed to Emlenton and 
resided there a number of years, The Hidings family had been identified with 
Venango county from the first settlement, one of them establishing a ferry at 
Franklin a century ago. Prior to that date the family owned and lived on 
what is now Duncan’s Island, at the junction of the Susquehanna and Juniata 
Rivers, fifteen miles north-west of Harrisburg. Marcus was a pathfinder in 
Forest county and opened the Clarion region. He leased Clark & Babcock’s 
six-thousand acres in McKean county and drilled hundreds of paying wells. 
Deciding to locate at Oil City, he built an elegant home on the South Side and 
bought a delightful place in Crawford county for a summer residence. His lib¬ 
erality, enterprise and energy seemed inexhaustible. He donated a magnificent 
hall to Allegheny College, Meadville, aided churches and schools, relieved the 
poor and was active in political affairs. Besides his vast oil-interests he had 
mines in Arizona and California, mills on the Pacific coast and huge lumber- 
tracts in West Virginia. Self-poised and self-reliant, daring yet prudent, brave 
and trustworthy, he was one of the grandest representatives of the petroleum- 
industry. Neither puffed up by prosperity nor unduly cast down by adversity, 
In* met obstacles resolutely and accepted results manfully. My last talk with 
him was at Pittsburg, where he told of his endeavor to organize a company to 
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years, but his fortitude and manliness never llinehed. lie is no sour dyspeptic, 
whose conduct depends upon what he eats for breakfast and who cannot 
believe the world is (). K. if he drills a dry-hole occasionally. 

Frederick C. Plumer and John Lee, partners in the Clarion and Butler 
fields, were successful operators. Their wells on the llunnnell farm netted 
handsome returns. By a piece of clever strategy they secured the Diviner 
tract, drilled a well that extended the territory two miles south of Millerstown 
and sold out for ninety-thousand dollars. Plumer quit with a competence, 
purchased his former hardware-store at Newcastle, took a flyer in the Bullion 
district and died at Franklin, his birthplace and boyhood home, in 1879. 
“Fred” was a thorough man of affairs, prompt, courteous, affable and popu¬ 
lar. His long sickness was borne cheerfully and he faced the end—he died at 
thirty-one—without repining. His wife and daughter have joined him in the 
land of deathless reunions. 

“ Over the river! 

Sailing on waters where lotuses smile, 

Paising by many a tropical isle, 

Sighting savannas there mile upon mile, 

Over the river 1 

Music forever and beauty for aye, 

Sunlight unending—the sunlight and day, 

Never a farewell to weep on the way, 

Over the river!” 

East, north and west the area of prolific territory widened. Wells on the 
Young form started a jaunty development at Jefferson Furnace. Once the 
scene of activity in iron-manufacture, the old furnace had been neglected for 
three decades. Oil awakened the spot from its Rip-Van-Winkle slumber. A 
narrow-gauge railroad crossed Bea¬ 
ver Creek on a dizzy trestle, which 
afforded an enticing view of derricks, 
streams, hills, dales, cleared farms 
and wooded slopes. The wells have 
pumped out, the railroad has been 
switched off and the stout furnace 
stands again in its solitary dignity. 

James M. Guffey, J. T. Jones, Wesley 
Chambers and other live operators 
kept branching out until Beaver 
City, Mongtown, Mertina, Edenlmrg, 

Knox, Elk City, Fern City and Jeru¬ 
salem, with Cogley as a supplement, 
were the centers of a production that 
aggregated ten-thousand barrels a 
day. The St. Lawrence well, on the 
Bowers form, a mile north of Rden- 
burg, was finished in June of 1872 
and directed attention to Elk town¬ 
ship. For two years it pumped sixty- 
nine barrels a day, six days each week, the owners shutting it down on Sunday. 
Previously Captain Hasson, of Oil City, and R. Richardson, then of Tan* Farm 
and now of Franklin, bad drilled in the vicinity, Ten dusters north of the 
Bowers form augured poorly for the St. Lawrence. It disappointed the prophets 
of evil by striking a capital sand and producing with a regularity surpassed 
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only by one well on Cherry Run. it was nut “a lo\d\ tuv. most fiercely 
sought, that lost its charm by being caught.’* 

The St. Lawrence jumped the northern etui ol the Hat ion dLtuct to the 
front. I Iundreds of wells ushered in new towns. Knox, on the Bowers farm, 
attained a post-office, a hardware store and a dozen dwellings, its proximity 
to Edcnburg preventing larger growth. The rmss-roads collection ol five- 
houses and a store known as Edenbtirg progressed immensely. Mm Men* 
denhall and J. 1 . Best’s farm-houses, ‘Squire Kribbs’s country siote and justice- 
mill, a blacksmith-shop and three dwellings constituted the place at the date of 
the St. Lawrence advent. The nearest hotel-the Berlin House was three 
miles northward. In six months the quiet village became a hm\\ hustling, 
prosperous town of twentydive hundred population. It had tine hotels, line 

stores, banks and people whom a destructive fire.-it eliminated two third* of 

the buildings in one night—could not 11 send to the bench.’ 1 When the flames 
had been subdued, a crowd of sufferers gathered at two o'clock in the morning, 
sang “Home, Sweet Home,” and at seven were clearing nvva> die embers to 
rebuild. Narrow-gauge railroads were built and the folks didn't scare at the 
cars. Elk City flung its antlers to the breeze two miles east. Isaac N. Patter* 
son—he is president of the Franklin Savings Bank and a big operator in Indi¬ 
ana-had a creamy patch on the Kaiser farm, fmixulettt'n first at mat Onf 
fey’s wells created it—was a Clarion delegate* with a tent ami a <at go of liquids. 
He dealt the drink over a rough board* improvised as a eottttfrt* *«<• briskly that 
his receipts in two days footed up seven-hundred dollars, fie had no license, 
an officer got on the trail and the vendor decamped, He H now advance- 
agent of a popular show, wears diamonds the size of walnut** and tolls hosts of 
oil-region stories. The Clarion field was not inflamed by enormous gushers* 
but the wells averaged nicely and possessed the cardinal vhttie of enduring 
year after year. It is Old Hoi, steady and persevering* and not the flashing 
meteor, ‘* a moment here, then gone forever,” that lights and heats the catth 
and is the fellow to bank upon. 

An Edenburg mother fed her year-old baby on sliced i ttcntnbeis itttd milk, 
and then desired the prayers of the church “because the Lord t «*4 a wav h«*r 
darling.” “ How is the baby?” anxiously inquired one lady ot another at 
Beaver City. “ Oh, baby died last week, l thunk you,” was the eqimof a) reply. 

Some of the oilmen were liberally endowed with the devotional sentiment 
When the news of a blazing tank of oil at Mertina reached Kdenhtirg, a jolly 
operator telegraphed the fact to Oil City, with the addendum? ” Everything has 
gone hell ward.” A half-hour later came his second dispatch ; “The oil Is 
blazing, with big flames going heavenward.” Such a happy blending of the 
infernal with the celestial is seldom witnessed in ordinary busmen 

The behavior of some people in a crisis is a wonderful puzzle* xometimea 
funnier than a pig-circus. At the Hi. Petersburg tire, which sent half the town 
up in smoke, an old woman rescued from the Adams House* with a bag of 
money containing four-hundred dollars, was indignant that her fifty cent iqcer* 
tacles had been left to burn. A mule guest stormed over the lm* of his 
satchel, which a servant had curried into the street* and threatened a suit for 
damages. The satchel was found and o|wued. It had a pair of dirty 
two dirty collars, a comb and a toothbrush ! The man with presence of tnitid 
to throw his mother-in-law from the fourth ^tory window and carry a feather* 
pillow down stairs was not cm hand, St, Petersburg had no tom -story titiiklhtg*. 

John Kiley and f * Ed.” Callaghan headed it circle of jolly jokers ml Triangle 
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City and Edenburg. I latching practical sells was their meat and drink. One 
evening* they employed.a stranger to personate a constable from Clarion and 
arrest a pipe-line clerk for the paternity of a bogus offspring. In vain the 
astonished victim protested his innocence, although he acknowledged knowing 
the alleged mother of the alleged kid. The minion of the law turned a deaf 
ear to his prayers for release, but consented to let him go until morning upon 
paying a five-dollar note. The poor fellow thought of an everlasting flight from 
Oilclomand was leaving the room to pack up his satchel when the “ constable” 
appeared with a supply of fluids. The joke was explained and the crowd 
liquidated at the expense of the subject of their pleasantry. Kiley was an oil¬ 
man and operated in the northern fields. Callaghan slung lightning in the 
telegraph-office. He married at Edcnlnirg and went to Chicago. His wife 
procured a divorce and married a well-known Harrisburger. 

A letter from his feminine sweetness, advising him to hurry up if he wished 
her not to marry his rival, so flustrated an Rdenburg druggist that he imbibed 
a full tumbler of Jersey lightning. An irresistible longing to lie down seized 
him and he stretched himself for a nap on a lounge in a room back of the 
store. John Kiley discovered the sleeping beauty, spread a sheet over him 
and prepared for a little sport. He let down the blinds, hung a piece of crape 
on the door and rushed out to announce that “Jim” was dead. People 
flocked to learn the particulars. Entering the drug-store a placard met their 
gaze: “Walk lightly, not to disturb the corpse!” They were next taken to 
the door of the rear apartment, to see a pair of boots protruding from beneath 
a sheet. Nobody was permitted to touch the body, on a plea that it must await 
the coroner, but the friends were invited to drink to the memory of the 
deceased pill-dispenser and suggest the best time for his funeral. Thus mat¬ 
ters continued two hours, when the “corpse” wakened up, kicked off' the 
sheet and walked out! His friends at first refused to recognize him, declaring 
the apparition was a ghost, but finally consented to renew the acquaintance 
upon condition that he “set ’em up” for the thirsty multitude. 

A Clarion operator, having to spend Sunday in New York, strayed into a 
fashionable church and was shown to a swell seat. Shortly after a gentleman 
walked down the aisle, glared at the stranger, drew a pencil from his pocket, 
wrote a moment and handed him a slip of paper inscribed, “This is my pew.” 
The unabashed Clarionite didn’t bluff a little bit. He wrote and handed back 
the paper : “ It’s a darned nice pew. How much rent do you ante up for it?” 
The New-Yorker saw the joke, sat down quietly and when the service dosed 
shook hands with the intruder and asked him to dinner. The acquaintance 
begun so oddly ripened into a poker-game next evening, at which the oilman 
won enough from the city clubman to pay ten years’ pew-rent. At parting he 
remarked; “Who’s in the wrong pew now?” Then he whistled softly: 
“ Let me off at Buffalo !” 

Clarion’s products were not confined to prize pumpkins, mammoth com 
and oil-wells. The staunch county supplied the tallest member of the National 
Guard, in the person of Thomas Near, twenty-one years old, six feet eleven in 
altitudinous measurement and about twice the thickness of a fence-rail. The 
Clarion company was mustered in at Meadville. General Latta’s look of aston¬ 
ishment as he suryeyed the latitude and longitude of the new recruit was ex¬ 
ceedingly comical. He rushed to Governor Hartranft and whispered, “Where 
in the name of Goliath did you pick up that young A nak ?’ ’ At the next 
annual review Near stood at the end of the Clarion column. A staff-officer, 
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noticing a man lowering a foot alum* his comrades, spurred his horse across 
the field and yelled; “Get down oh that slump, you blankHv blank son of a 
gun I” The tall boy did not “get down “ and the enraged officer did not dis¬ 
cover how it was until within a rod of the line. His chagrin rivaled that of 
Moses Primrose with the shagreen spectacles. Poor Near, long in inches and 
short in years, was not long for this wot Id and died in youthful manhood, 
Hon. James M. Guffey, one of Pennsylvania’s most popular amt successful 
citizens, began his career as a producer in the Clarion district. Horn and reared 
on a Westmoreland farm, his business aptitude early manifested itself'. In 
youth he went south to fill a position under tint superintendent of the Louis¬ 
ville 8 c Nashville Railroad. The practical training was put to good use by the 
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earnest young Pennsylvanian. Its opportunities tor dash and energy to gain 
rich rewards attracted him to the oil-region. Profiting by what tie learned 
from the experiences of others in Venango n careful observer, tie did not have 
to scorch himself to find out that fire is hot die located at St. Petersburg in 
1872, Clarion was budding into prominence m it ptospei five nil'field. I lamb 
ling well-machinery as agent of the Gibbs & Sterrett Miiittifhi^tiiriitg C‘oiti|iaiiy 
brought him into dose relations with operators mul nitration* In tin* m w terri¬ 
tory. He improved his advantages, least d lands, secured interests in ptomi*- 
ing farms, drilled wells and soon stepjietl to the front iw 11 fimt < lass ptoduref. 
Fortune smiled upon the plucky Westmorelaiuler, whose tireless push mul fear¬ 
less courage cool judgment and sound discretion tempered admirably. While 
always ready to accept the links Incident to prefacing oil and developing 
untried sections, he was not a reckless plunger, going ahead blindly and not 
counting the cost He decided promptly, moved forward resolutely and took 
nobody’s dust Those who endeavored to keep up with hint had to ■* ride th* 
horse of Pacolet ” and travel fast. He invested in plpedtnei and local enter¬ 
prises, helped every deserving cause, stood by his friends mil Mi <xmvktioi»» 
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believed iu progress and acted strictly on the square. Not one dollar of his 
splendid winnings came to him in a manner for which he needs blush, or apolo¬ 
gize or be ashamed to look any man on earth straight in the face. He did nqt 
get his money at the expense of his conscience, of his self-respect, of his gen¬ 
erous instincts or of his fellow-men. Of how many millionaires, in this age of 
shoddy and chicanery, of jobbery and corruption, of low trickery and inordi¬ 
nate desire for wealth, can this be said? 

Mr. Guffey is an ardent Democrat, but sensible voters of all classes wished 
him to represent them in Congress and gave him a superb send-off in the oil- 
portion of the Clarion district. Unfortunately the fossils in the back-town¬ 
ships prevented his nomination. The uncompromising foe of ring-rule, boss- 
domination and machine-crookedness, he is a leader of the best elements of 
his party and not a noisy ward-politician. His voice is potent in Democratic 
councils and his name is familiar in every corner of the producing-regions. 
hi is oil-operations have reached to Butler, Forest, Warren, McKean and Alle¬ 
gheny counties. He furnished the cash that unlocked the Kinzua pool and 
extended the Bradford field miles up Foster Brook. In company with John 
Galey, Michael Murphy and Edward Jennings, he drilled the renowned Mat¬ 
thews well and owned the juiciest slice of the phenomenal McDonald field. 
He started developments in Kansas, putting down scores of wells, erecting a 
refinery and giving the state of Mary Ellen Lease a product drouths cannot 
blight nor grasshoppers devour. He was largely instrumental in developing 
the natural-gas fields of Western Pennsylvania, Ohio and Indiana, heading the 
companies that piped it into Pittsburg, Johnstown, Wheeling, Indianapolis and 
hundreds of small towns. Fie owns thousands of acres of the famous gas- 
coal lands of his native county, vast coal-tracts in West Virginia and valuable 
reality in Pittsburg. Fie lives in a handsome house at East Liberty, brightened 
by a devoted wife and four children, and dispenses a bountiful hospitality. 
Quick to mature and execute his plans, he dispatches business with great ce¬ 
lerity, keeping in touch constantly with the details of his manifold enterprises. 
He is the soul of honor iu his dealings, liberal in his benefactions and always 
approachable. His charm of manner, kindness of heart, keen intuition and 
rare geniality draw men to him and inspire their confidence and regard. Fie is 
a striking personality, his lithe frame, alert movements, flowing hair, luxuriant 
mustache, rolling collar, streaming tie, frock-coat and broad-brimmed hat sug¬ 
gesting General Custer. When at last the vital fires burn low, when his brave 
heart beats weak and slow, when the evening shadows lengthen and he enters 
the deepening dusk at the ending of many happy years, James M. Guffey will 
have lived a life worth living for its worth to himself, to his family, to the com¬ 
munity and to the race., 

“ Tha grass is softer to bis tread 

For rest it yields uimumber’d feet; 

Sweeter to him the wild rose red 

Because it makes the whole world tweet,” 

Wesley S. Guffey, for many years a prominent operator, resembles his 
brother in enterprise, activity and the manly qualities that win respect. He 
owns scores of productive wells, and the firm of Guffey & Queen ranks high in 
the southern fields. He has labored zealously to secure political reform and 
free Pittsburg, where he has his beautiful home and office, from the odious 
thraldom of corrupt bossism. Unhappily the last legislature defeated the 
efforts of good citizens in this direction. Mr. Guffey is a fluent talker, knows 
lots of rich stories and reckons his friends by whole battalions. Pride and 
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meanness he despises ami "his ward is hL bond/* Anoilirt brother. fohu 
(luflVy, has been sheriff of Westmoreland mnmlv ami L a leading « iti/eii. Ilia 
Guffeys are man lo trust implicitly, to tir to, to surar In ami t«» hank upon at 
all limns and under all circumstances. 

Major Henry Winter, the embodiment of honoi ami ettrigv, was the largest 
operator in the Clarion district until swamped liy tlir low potent oil, I 

ovt*rUn>k him wliiln Htnti^liiig agaiimt heavy «*ddn 
to recuperate his health ami toitun* . !low -aid it 

is that the flower die before tin It nit can 

bloom, A terrible decline in nit-values caused tiin 
failure in 1H77 am! compelled Merrick *V ( ‘onhv’s 
Kdenhmg bank to clone, 

14 t iiilti't vOior 1 litiiih 

Kdeuhurg, in its prime ilte live lit it tttlaitd town 
the Clarion distric t could boast, i> iti Heaver town¬ 
ship, ten miles front Fox burg and I tttlenton, It 
wan named !>v j. t #. Mendenhall, who located on 
a big farm and opened the halett lint fifty yearn 
ago, Two farms, one two miles north and the 
other a mile south west of Ins humedaritt, lie 
dubbed Jerusalem and Egypt re#|*n*tive!y. Mm* 
denhall lived to see all three tract# prod tit five oil- 
territory, with n busy town o*«ttpvmg part of the 
central tract. J. I. Best, who died In tX«o, was Im eativ tniijiboi and 1 \ lb 
Kribbs started a country-store opposite the Mendenhall homestead, In the 
spring of 1872 Iialliet 81 Co, drilled u duster on tin* Hr 4 fatiic II dm & Co. 
had similar ill-luck on the Kiser farm, a mile south, following in flu wake of 
W. J. Brundred’s dry-holt* on the hast hetman fiat! a mouth pn tunr*. The 
St, Lawrence strike changed the aspect of affairs and brought the tcmiot > into 
notice. Wooden buildings were hurried up, wells w«tt* rttsh» d fliiotiyli the 
sand, crowds thronged the streets and halt iibttig became the t *» till * ol atti#u • 
tion, Page Maplestone had the first hotel, to whit h Rot*« it t Hr *pu* kh an - 
ceeded. The WinebrenneriauH had the first «intuit, tbased * ho* iy h% tin* 
Methodists. Two banks, countless stoics ami shops pfoiitv of sulo*ms, hun¬ 
dreds of houses and hosts of operator * were soon !« rvtdt n* e, hum* I Jk 
City, Slam Bang, Wentling, Jelfemm, 1 leaver ami otln t snUiihatt oil towns put 
in an appearance. Rons Haney, I ). J, Wyttroofi* lliath s I avrm*, | I ops* 
hart, Gray Brothers, (i, M. Cushing, (lark Haves, li, F Pnniei, | If WoBt* 
G. W. Moltz, Joseph K. Zuver, James Travis, M. H, I less, ( hath * sh aw and 
dozens of others were familiar figures, } M, Gilford Hum bed the //# 

J. Edd Leslie exploited the Spirit* Campbell Htothm loaded tit*’ <f 

and Tom Whittaker fired off the malodorous (*$m, Col j S. Blown 

dealt in real-estate and wrote bree/ilv for the Oil City fhtfh i\ Saw M tget% 
M. M. Meredith and William Wirt Johnson prattled law, Major | fs Mail- 
land managed the United Pipe-Lines and Gosn Brothers owm d tin first well 
in the diggings. Narrow^ gunge raihoads were built from Ffislefttott and Fox* 
burg, a borough charter was obtained and 1877 saw the town at its highest 
point. Severe fires scourged it fdghtfulty, the Butler held lured many of tlm 
operators and Kdenburg relapsed into a tidy village, 

Thomas McConnell, Smith K» Campbell, W« lb Robinson and t ‘ok J* f % 
Finlay, of Kittanning, in tH6o purchased two nm«* of Hud on tlir west fiiiuk of 



ltKNKY WKTTFM, 


DOWN THE ZIG-ZAGGIU) STREAM. 


253 


the Allegheny, ninety rods above Tom’s Run, from Elisha Robinson. Organ¬ 
izing the Foxburg Oil-Company of sixteen shares, they drilled a well four- 
hundred-and-sixty feet. An obstruction delayed work a few days, the war 
broke out and the well was abandoned. The same parties paid Robinson five- 
thousand dollars in 1865 for one-hundred acres and sold thirty to Philadelphia 
capitalists. The latter formed the Clarion and Allegheny-River Oil-Company 
and sunk a well which struck oil on October tenth, the first produced in the 
upper end of Armstrong county and the beginning of the Parker development. 
Venango was drooping and operators sought the southern trail. The Robin¬ 
son farm was not perforated as quickly as ‘‘you could say Jack Robinson,” 
the owners choosing not to cut it into small leases, but other tracts were seized 
eagerly. Drilled deeper, the original Robinson well was utterly dry ! Had it 
been finished in 1860-1 the territory might have been condemned and the 
Parker field never heard of! 

John Galey’s hundred-barrel well, drilled in 1869 on the island above 
Parker, relieved the monotony of commonplace strikes—twenty to fifty barrels 
—on the Robinson and adjacent farms and elevated the district to the top rung 
of the ladder. Parker’s Landing—a ferry and a dozen houses—named from a 
pioneer settler, ambled merrily to the head of the procession. The center of 
operations that stretched into Butler county and demonstrated the existence of 
three greasy streaks, Parker speedily became a red-hot town of three-thousand 
inhabitants. Hotels, stores, offices, banks and houses crowded the strip of 
land at the base of the steep cliff, surged over the hill, absorbed the suburbs of 
Lawrenceburg and Farrentown and proudly wore the title of “Parker City.” 
Hosts of capital fellows made life a perpetual whirl of business and jollity. 
Operators of every class and condition, men of eminent ability, indomitable 
hustlers, speculators, gamblers and adventurers thronged the streets. It was 
the vim and spice and vigor of Oil City, Rouseville, Petroleum Centre and Pit- 
hole done up hi a single package. A hundred of the liveliest laddies that ever 
capered about a “ bull-ring” traded jokes and stories and oil-certificates at the 
Oil-Exchange. Two fires obliterated nine-tenths of the town, which was never 
wholly rebuilt. Developments tended southward for years and the sun of 
Parker set finally when Bradford’s rose in the northern sky. The bridge and 
a few buildings have held on, but the banks have wound up their accounts, the 
multitudes have dispersed, the residence-section of the cliff is a waste and the 
glory of Parker a tradition. As the ghost of Hamlet’s father observed con¬ 
cerning the bicycle academy, where beginners on wheels were plentiful: “What 
a falling off was there !” 

Galey leased lands, sunk wells and sold to Phillips Brothers for a million 
dollars. He played a strong hand in Butler and Allegheny and removed to 
Pittsburg, his present headquarters. He possessed nerve, energy and endur¬ 
ance and, like the eouniry-boy applying fora job, “ wuz jam’d full ov day’s 
work.” He would lend a hand to tube his wells, lay pipes, move a boiler or 
twist the tools. There wasn’t a lazy bone in his anatomy. Rain, mud, storm 
or darkness had no terrors for the bold rider, who bestrode a raw-boned horse 
and “took Time by the forelock.” A young lady from New York, whose 
father was interested with Galey in a tract of oil-land, accompanied him on 
one of his visits to Millerstown. She had heard a great deal about her father’s 
partner and the producers, whom she imagined to be clothed in broadcloth and 
diamonds. When the stage from Brady drew up at the Central Hotel a gor¬ 
geous chap was standing on the platform. He sported a stunning suit, a huge 
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gold-chain, a diamond-pin and polished Umis, tin wlml.- outfit g*»! up regard- 
less of expense. “Oh, papa, I see a produeer 1 That tmiM be ,\|i i bUry,’* 
exclaimed the girl as flits prototype of the dude nt? t tin ga/r The father 
glanced at the object, recognized him 11s a neighboring bar tender and spoiled 
his daughter’s fanciful notion by the curt rrjoimlei: *' licit blamed f»M*| h a 

gin-slinger ! H Butler hud long been n surf of by-word t«n p*nntv and ntemi* 
ness, the settlers going by the nickname «if § * Buck wheat s. * ‘ This was m unjust 
imputation, as the simple people were kind, honest and tndttstriouH, in thew 
respects presenting a decided contrast to hi ♦im- 1*1 the itf-n rh'itiintK in the 
wake of the petrtiUmnwlevelopmeiit. The \t w \ * a l \eatm «!i*n e tun hi the 
afternoon to meet his busine*vass«H‘hit«\ A mile Iwdnw the Dottier farm a 
man on horseback was seen approaching, Mild covered the | muting Meed and 
his rider. The young lady, anxious to show l»«*w mu* It she knew about the 
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country, hazarded another gues». ' f Mh ! papa," dm *.*»»» i # on* 4 h. f Tut sure 
that* s a Buckwheat ! M The father t hu* kled* u* %x iwmmm the «ilri 

warmly and Introduced him to iik astonished * laughter .** *’ Mv pnfttnn* Hr, 
Oaluyl” A hearty laugh followed the u tin 1% %roT«it of the d»o\ im id«*ntx< 
Joint H. Cktley has been engaged in oil-opt tali* ae* ha a gem mi ton, tom* 
ing from Clarion county to Oil Creek in the miles, be paamp.itMl tit the lib 
hole excitement, drilled a Unwell that hrutultnrd the 11* awtttilltr firld amt 
started the Barker furore with Itk inland strike, lie h n« $% km li a i^nolrttttt- 
pioneer. To him he donga the honor of Mattering in tatf«#tri new ribati* in In 
Pennsylvania and the oil-developments in Kansas ami Texas Well « atiiril 
success has rewarded hk persistent, indomitable « umgy ifr »*««« 4 hit dtte 
of the finest silver-mine In Idaho atnl hold* 4 huge %uk*> $ti 1 aliioinhi* tolm 
rado and Nova*,Scotia g<dd mines, Ml* < #,d#-y h thoroughly pirn firs! and«out* 
ptmionnble, has traveled much and observed closely* no» turn any mrui bint lit 
narrating reminkeenees anti exfieriettn^ of life in file olhrrgfon*. 
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John McKeown drilled on the barren hill and the slopes bordering- the 
north bank of Bear Creek, (dory 11 ole popped up on B. B. Campbell’s Bear- 
Creek farm. Campbell—bluff, whole-souled “ Ben ’’—is a Pittsburg capitalist, 
big* in body and mind, outspoken and independent. “The Campbells are 
coming ” could not have found a better herald. He produced largely, bought 
stacks of farms, refined and piped oil and was an important factor in the Arm¬ 
strong-Butler development. At the Ursa Major well, the first on the farm, 
large casing and heavy tools were first used, with gratifying results. “Charley”' 
Cramer juggled the temper-screw and laughed at the chaps who solemnly pre¬ 
dicted the joints would not stand the strain and the engine would not jerk the 
tools out of the hole. The tool-dresser on Cramer’s ** tower ’’-—drilling went 
on night and day, each “tower” lasting twelve hours and the men changing 
at noon and midnight—-was A. M. Lambing, now the learned and zealous par¬ 
ish-priest at Braddock. The well, completed in June of 1871 and good for a 
hundred barrels, was owned by James M. Lambing, to whom more than any 
other man the world is indebted for the extension of the Butler field. 

Born in Armstrong county, in i86r young Lambing concluded to invest 
some time and labor—his sole capital—in a well at the mouth of Tubb’s Run, 
two miles above Tionesta. A dry-hole was the poor reward of his efforts. 
Enlisting in the Eighty-third Regiment, he received disabling injuries, was dis¬ 
charged honorably, returned to Forest county in 1863, superintended the Den¬ 
ver Petroleum-Company, dealt in real estate and in 1866 commenced operating 
at Tidioute. A vein of bad luck in 1867 exhausting his last dollar, he sold his 
gold-watch and chain to pay the wages of his drillers. Facing the future 
bravely, he worked by the day, contracted to bore wells at Pleasantville, 
Church Run, Shamtourg and Red Hot and bore up cheerfully during three 
years of adversity. In the winter of 1869 he traded an engine for an interest in 
a well at Parker that smelled of oil. For another interest he drilled the Wilt 
8c Crawford well and secured leases on Tom’s Run. His Pharos, Gipsy 
Queen and Lady Mary wells enabled him to strike out boldly. In company 
with his brother —John A. Lambing —C. D. Angell and B. B. Campbell, he 
ventured beyond the prescribed limits to the Campbell, Morrison and Gibson 
farms. He “ wildcatted ” farther south, at times with varying success, point¬ 
ing the way to Modoc and Millerstown. Reverses beset him temporarily, but 
hope and courage and integrity remained and he recovered the lost ground. 
Charitable, enterprising and sincere, no truer, squarer, manlier man than James 
M. Lambing ever marched in the grand cavalcade of Pennsylvania oil-producers. 
He and John A. retired from the business years ago to engage in other pursuits. 
James M, settled at Corry and served so capably as mayor that the citizens 
wanted to elect him for life. His noble, womanly wife, a real helpmeet always, 
made his hospitable home an earthly paradise. He had an office in Pittsburg 
and customers for his Ajax machinery wherever oil is produced. He died In 
January, 1897. “Who can blot his name with any just reproach?” 

Counselled by “spirits,” Abram James selected a block of land on Blyson 
Run, twenty miles up the Clarion River, as the location of a rich petroleum- 
field. His luck at Pleasantville induced numbers to believe him an infallible 
oil-smeller. The test-well that was to deluge Blyson with crude was bored 
dghteen-hundred feet. It had no sand or oil and the tools were stuck in the 
hole ! The spirits ” couldn’t have missed the mark more widely if they had 
directed James to mine for gold in a snow-bank, 

Th© Big-Injun well at Bullion, owned originally by Prentice, Wheeler Sc 
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Cmwford, was located in the center of a wheat-patch by \\ slli.iin K. Ci aw ford, 
of Franklin, a member of the firm, i fis opinion carried against the dioice of 
his partners, who preferred a spot fifteen rods eastward, where a welUlrilled 
later was “dry as a powder-horn. 111 The direction "‘‘Smileys I*r<might 
happen to jump was less uncertain than the outeome of many a Ittillnm well be¬ 
fore the tools pierced the sand to the last foot and settled the matter positively. 

On October third, 1875, the boiler at the Goss well, J, l« first farm, ex¬ 
ploded, fatally injuring* Alonzo Goss and instantly killing A. Wilson, the man 
in charge. 

The first pipe-line in Clarion County was laid in 1H71, by Martin & Harms, 
on lands of the Fox estate. In October of 18771111* Rev. Or, Newman, Presi¬ 
dent Grant's pastor in Washington, dedicated the second church the Methodists 
built at Kdenlmrg. Fire cremated the structure and seriously damaged the 
third one on the site in 1879. Probably no other town of its si/e on the face of 
the earth has suffered so repeatedly and disastrously at the hands of incen¬ 
diaries as Kdenburg. The third great conflagration, on October thirteenth, 
1878, destroyed two-hundred buildings and thirteen oil-wells. 

Sad accidents hanoened before drillers learned how to manage a flowing 
oil-well with casing in it. At Frank FertigN well, Antwerp, a man wim burned 
to death. The burning of the Slump & Vensel well at Turkey illy cost three 
lives and led to an indignation-meeting at St. Petersburg to protest against 
•casing. Danger from its use was soon removed by Victor t iretter's invention 
of the oil-saver. Gretter, a small, dark-haired, dark-eyed man, lived at St. 
Petersburg. He was an inventive genius mid it fokerof the itr?tf water. Ilb 
oil-saver doubtless saved many lives, by preventing ga*t and oil from escaping 
when a vein was tapped and coming in contact with the ttmlalresnur's ft re in 
the derrick. 

Captain John Kissinger, a pioneer settler, died in tttio at the age of eighty- 

five. He was the father of thirty-four children, nine of whom |**rkited by hb 
dwelling taking fire during the absence of the parents ftom home. Ilk second 
wife, who survived him ten years, weighed threedittndred pounds, 

Lillian Edgarton, the plump and talented plaUbrnea|*eaket, was billed to 
appear at Franklin. She traveled from Pittsburg by rail A Parker broker* 
was a passenger on the train and wired to the otbexdiangr that Jmie Mansfield 
was on board. The news flew and live-hundred men Mood on the platform 
when the train arrived. The broker jumped oil* and tut id the lady had a seat 
near the center of the coach he had just left. The troys climbed on tin* ear- 
platform, opened the door and marched In single file along tin* nkle to get 
a look at The conductor tore his hair In angttkh that the train 

would not curry such a crowd as struggled to get on, hut he was dumbfounded 
when the long procession began to get off. Thu set! was not discovered until 
next morning, by which time the author of the hike had started on hht stmt* 
mer-vacatlon and could not be readied by the vigilance committee, 

Down the rig-swigged stream proved to not a few operators a pleasant 
voyage to wealth and toothers the direct mud to disaster, Venango, Clarion 
and Armstrong counties had been explored, with Putter on deck to stirprto 
mankind by the extent and richness of its aiinusing territory. 



WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS. 

The first building at Triangle bore in bold letters and bad spelling a sign 
labeled “Tryangle Hotel.” 

“ A Black Justice of the Peace ” ran the oIT-color legend, painted by an 
artist not up in punctuation, on the weather-beaten sign of ’Squire Black, at 
Shippenville. 

An honest Dutchman near Turkey City declined to lease his farm at one- 
fourth royalty, insisting upon one-eighth as the very lowest he would accept. 
He did not discover that one-eighth was not twice one-fourth until he received 
his first instalment of oil, when he fired off the simple expletive, “ Kreutz- 
millionendonnerwetter!” 

A farmer rather shy on grammar, who represented Butler county in the 
Legislature at the outset of developments around Petrolia, “ brought down the 
house ” and a unanimous appropriation by his maiden-speech : “ Keller citi¬ 

zens, if we’ims up to Butler county wuz yu’uns down to Harrisburg we’uns 
would give yu’uns what we’uns is after !” 

At Oil City in 1863-4 J. B. Allen, of Michigan, a first-class chemist, had 
charge of the prescription-department in I)r. Colbert and I)r. Egbert’s 
drug-store. He could read Greek as readily as English, declaim in Latin by 
the hour, quote from any of the classics and speak three or four modern lan¬ 
guages. To raise money to pay off a mortgage on, his father’s farm he walked 
across the Allegheny on a wire thirty feet above the water. He carried a large 
flag, attached to a frame mounted on a pulley-wheel, which he shoved with 
one hand, holding* a balance-pole in the other. It was a feat Bloudin could not 
excel. Allen was decidedly eccentric and the hero of unnumbered stories. 
Once a mud-bespattered horseman rushed into the store with a perscription 
that called for a deadly poison. The horseman was informed it was not safe 
to fill it, but he insisted upon having it, saying it bore a prominent doctor’s 
signature and there could be no mistake. Allen filled it and wrote on the 
label: “ Caution—If any damphool takes this prescription it will kill him as 
dead as the devil l” 

General Reed, of Erie, the largest vessel-owner on the lakes, represented 
his district in Congress and desired a second term. The Democrats nominated 
Judge Thompson and Clarion county was the pivot upon which the election 
turned. The contest waxed furious. Near its close the two candidates brought 
up at a big meeting in the wilds of Clarion to debate. Lumbermen and fur- 
nacemen were out in force. Reed led off and on the homestretch told the peo¬ 
ple how he loved them and their county. He had built the fastest craft on the 
lakes and named the vessel Clarion. As the craft sailed from Buffalo to Erie, 
and from Cleveland to Detroit, and from Saginaw to Mackinaw, to Oconomowoc 
and Manitowoc, Oshkosh, Milwaukee and Chicago, in every port she folded her 
white wings and told of the county that honored him with a seat in Congress. 
The people were untutored in nautical affairs and listened with rapt attention. 
As the General dosed his speech the enthusiasm was unbounded. Things- 
looked blue for Judge Thompson. After a few moments required to-get the 
audience out of the seventh heaven of rapture, he stepped to the front of the 
platform, leaned over it, motioned to the crowd to come up dose and said: 
“Citizens of Clarion, what General Reed has told you is true. He has built a 
brig and a grand one. But where do you suppose he painted the proud name 
of Clarion?” Turning to General Reed, he said: “Stand up here, sir, and tell 
these honest people where you had the painter put the name of Clarion. You 
never thought the truth would reach back here. I shall tell these people the 
truth and I challenge you to deny one word of it. Yes, fellow-citizens, he painted 
the proud name of Clarion under the stem of the brig—under her stem, gentle¬ 
men !“ The indignation of the people found vent in groans and curses. Gen¬ 
eral Reed sat stunned and speechless. No excuses would be accepted and the 
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ON THE SOUTHERN TRAIL. 


Butler’s Rich Pastures Unfold Their Oleaginous Treasures—The 
Cross-Belt Deals Trumps—Pbtrolia, Karns City and Millkrstown— 
Thorn Creek Knocks the Persimmons for a Time—McDonald Mam¬ 
moths Break All Records—Invasion of Washington—Green County 
Has Some Surprises—Gleanings of More or Less Interest. 


u Pm cornin’ from dc Souf, Susanna, do’aut yo vvy."—Negro Melody. 

“ Again the lurid l ight gleamed out."—/. Hoyle O' Reilly , 

“ I have never been known to mins one end of the trail."—/. Fennimore Cooper . 
“ An eagle does not catch flies.' '—Latin I*roverh, 

“ Step by step one goes very far."—French I*rovert* 

“ The light fell like a halo upon their bent heads."— Rev, John Watson. 

" Either I will find a way or make o m."—JVonmn O’est. 

“ I stretch lame hands of faith unci grope.’ Tennyson. 

“ We but catch at the skirts of the thing we would htP—Owen Meredith. 

“ Where are frost and snow when the hawthorn blooms?"—/n/*W Siinde. 

“ The. things we see are shadows of the things to b sP—Phtebe Cary. 

4 ‘ Oh 1 but a man’s reach should exceed his grasp."— Robert Browning?. 

“ These little things are great to little mmF—OHver Goldsmith . 

“ So will a greater fame redound to thee."*— Dante. 

" Every white will have its black and every sweet Its sour,"”— Dr, Percy, 




DAVID DOUCiALL. 


K LONDYKB nuggets, cold, yellow and glitter¬ 
ing, could not be more fascinating to lovers 
of the most exciting methods of gaining 
wealth than were the oil-wells that started 
Parker on the highway to prosperity. All eyes 
turned instinctively southward, believing the next 
center of activity lay in that direction. The Israel¬ 
ites scanning the horizon for a glimpse of the prom¬ 
ised land were less earnest and anxious. Butler, 
not Canaan, was on everybody’s lips. “On to 
Richmond/’ the frenzied cry during the civil war, 
appeared in the new dress of “On to Butler!” 
For a time, just to catch breath for the supreme 
movement, operators groped their way cautiously. 
But Napoleon scaled the Alps and the advance- 
couriers of the coming host of oilmen climbed 


Barren Hill and the slopes beyond. Julius Caesar crossed the Rubicon in days 
of old, so Campbell and Lambing in 1871 crossed Bear Creek, three miles 
south-west of Parker, to plant the tall derricks which signified that the invasion 
of Butler by the potroleumites was about to begin and to be carried through to 
a finish. With Richard each of the bold invaders might declare : 

“ 1 have mt my life upon a cost, 

And I will fttand the Inward of the die." 


Butler, the county-sent of Butler county, was laid out in 180a by the Cun¬ 
ninghams, two brothers from Lancaster, who repose in the old cemetery. The 
surveyor was David Dougall, who lived seventy-five years alone, in a shanty 
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near the court-house, dying at ninety-eight. I Ie owned a row of tumble-down 
frames on the public-square, eye-sores to the community* but would not Sell lest 
his poor tenants might suffer by a change of proprietors I His memory ut local 
events was marvelous. I le walked from ! )etroit through the forest to Butler, 
following an Indian trail, and remembered when Pittsburg had only three brie k- 
buildings. He was agent of the McCandless family and once consented to 
spend a night at the mansion of his friends in Pittsburg. 1 o do honor to the 
occasion he wore trousers made of striped bed-ticking, hearing tire, he would 
not sleep up-stairs and a bed was provided in the parlor. About midnight an 
alarm sounded. Dougall jumped up, grabbed his shoes and hat and walked 
home—thirty-three miles—-Before breakfast. He was an eccentric bachelor anti 
had his coffin ready for years. It was constructed of oak, grown on one of his 
farms, which he willed to a friend upon condition that the legatee hurled him at 
the foot of a particular tree and kept a night-watchman at hit* grave one year. 
He was the last of his race and the last survivor of the hold pioneers to whom 
Butler owed its settlement 

Well-known operators figured in the vicinity of Bear Creek. Joseph Overy 
drilled rows of good wells, pushed south and founded the town embalmed m 
St. Joe in compliment toils progenitor. Marcus limwnsoii— lie was active hi 
Venango and McKean and died at Titusville—hud 11 walkover on the Walker 

farm, a mile in advance. On I toimdly’it 
eleven-hundred acres, offered in tifiS 
for slx-lhoiisittubiloliitni, scores of me¬ 
dium wells yielded from tHyi to 1878. 
S. IX Kants drained the Morrison farm 
and John Me Known hit the 11 sucker* 
rod belt 1 ’—so culled from Its extreme 
narrowitati — near Martimthurg, Ralph 
§ Brothers tickled tin? mind on the Eliunk- 
£ ley farm. Up the ut remit openttloti* 
§§ jogged and Argyll? City ftprotiled on tlm 
% hillside. Two miles ahead, upon tho 
line dividing the Jitfticjson ami Blimey 
farms, Dimick, Neufoit It Co, finished 
a wildcat well on April ueventuenth, 
1892. This was the noted Fanny Jane— 
gallantly named in itomir of a pretty 
girl—which puttied one-hundred barrebt 
and gave Birth to Petrolia, mvm mllett 
south By went of Parker* George H. 
Dimick, examining funds In Fklrvfew 
township, Butler county, decided that a natural Busin itf the junction of Smith 
Bear Creek and Dougherty Run was oil-let ritory. Fifty men were raising 11 
barn on the Campbell farm, overlooking this Busin. Preceding to the spot, 
he proposed to drill a test well if tin* owners of the soil would least? enough 
land to warrant the undertaking. Terms were agreed iifmtt which secured 
twenty acres of the Blaney farm, sixteen of the Jameson, ten of the W, A* 
Wilson, ten of the James Wilson anti ten of tin? Graham, at onmeigbth roy¬ 
alty, The nearest producing wells at that date were three miles north. 11 m 
Fanny jane stirred the blood of the ufbdatis, 'file moving iuush Began tt> 
arrive in May and by July two-thousand people had their home at Peirotia* 
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A charter was obtained .and Mr. Dimick was chosen burgess at the first bor¬ 
ough-election, in February of 1873. 'file town expanded like the turnip Long¬ 
fellow said “grew and it grew and it grew all it was able.” Hotels, stores, 
shops and offices lined the valley and dwellings crowned the hills. A narrow- 
gauge railroad from. Parker was built in 187.1, extended to Karus City and 
Millerstown and ultimately to Butler. Fisher Brothers paid sixty-thousand 
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dollars for the tUaney farm and wells multiplied in all directions. A dog-fight 
or a street-eemp would gather hundreds of spectators. The Argyle Savings 
Bank handled lumdreds-ofithousands of dollars daily. Ben Hogan erected a 
big opera-house and May Marshall was the ('ora Pearl of the frail sisterhood. 
R* W. Cram urn the post-office and news-room. “Steve “ Harley wafted 
newsy hems to the newspapers. Dr, Prank H. fohnston, now of Franklin, was 
the first physician. Kindred spirits met at “Sam “ McBride's drugstore and 
it 
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Peter Christie’s Central I Intel. Pour “Sam/ 1 “Dave” Muster, H. I „ Me- 
Canee and S. S. Avery are in their graves and others have wandered nobody 
knows whither. IVtrolia continued tin* metropolis lour years amt then dropped 
out of the game. Some straggling houses ami left-over derricks alone remain 
of the gayest, sprightliest, hottest, busiest town thill bloottird jutd withered in 
old Butler. 

George II. Dimiek, the son of a Wisconsin farmer and sire of Petrolin, is 
liberally stocked with the never-say-die qualities of the breezy Westerner, At 
nineteen he taught a Milwaukee school, landed cm Oil Creek in 1H60 ami was 
appointed superintendent of the two Buchanan farms by Mouse * St Mitchell, 
lie drilled on his own account in the spring of i86t, aided in settling the Mouse 
estate, enrolled as a private in “Scott’s Nine-Hundred “ and came out a cap¬ 
tain at the dose of the war. In May of 1865 he bent his footsteps towards Pit- 
hole, sold lands for the United States Petroleum-Comiwny mid drilled eleven 
dry-holes on the McKinney farm! Interests in the Poole, Grant, Eureka and 
Burchill spoutere offset these losses and added thousands of dollars a week to 
his wealth. Staying at Pithole too long, values had shrunk to such u degree 
that he was virtually penniless at his departure from the " Magic City ” tit 1867, 
A whaling voyage of fifteen months in the Arctic seas nitd it sojourn at his boy¬ 
hood home improved his health and he returned in time to shun? in the Pleas- 
antville excitement. He located at Parker’s loutding in tijt im partner of 
McKinney 8 c Nesbit in the sale of oil-well supplies. He operated in the Parker 
held, at St. Petersburg, Petrolk, Greece City and Slippery Rock, f MsfMiming 
of his properties in these localities, he and Captain Peter (trace drilled the 
wildcat-well that opened Cherry Grove and paraiyml the market In t88a. He 
had been active at Bradford and the middle field felt the influence of Itk shrewd 
movements. He has kept abreast of developments In the southern districts, 
sometimes getting several lengths ahead. He Is now interested In West Vir¬ 
ginia and Kentucky. Those who know Ills quirk fterrepiloit, his executive 
ability and his intense love for opening new fields would not wonder to hear of 
his striking a gusher at Oshkosh or Kamtschalka. Mr, Hiniirk is it man of 
active temperament, high character and sturdy industry, a genuine pathfinder 
and tireless explorer. 

An Erie boy of fifteen when lie left his father’s house for file oil region In 
1862, Gooige II. Nesbit first fired a still in a Titusville refmeiy anti in 1*863 
engaged with Dinsmore Brothers at Tarr Farm, lb? built a small refinery at 
Shaffer, sold it in 1864 and in the spring of 1865 drilled wells for himself on 
Benninghofrand Cherry-Tree Runs. He sjient two years at Pithole, gaining a 
fortune and remaining until the collapse swallowed the bulk of Ills profits. He 
operated at Pioneer in 1867 and a year later at Plwwmtvitlt*. He and i ieorge 
H. Dimiek prospected in 1869 for olhbelts and trenti territory* located rich 
biases on Hickory Creek and established the line of the Venture well at Fagutt* 
das. In 1870 Nesbit moved to Parker ami, in company with foltti |„ McKinney, 
sold oil-well machinery ami oil-lands. McKinney & N«*»hlt drilled ah mg Bear 
Creek, especially cm the Black and I Hitchens farms* prospering greatly. 4 Pile 
firm ranked with the most enterprising and realized large returns front wells at 
St. Petersburg and Parker. Dimiek & Nesbit, with Mr, M< Kinney as their 
associate, opened the Petrolia field in mjj, William lamlin* the contractor of 
tlm I ft uiny Jane, bought McKinney’s interest in the well and leases. Hie three 
partners were right in the swim, their first six we!K at Petrolk yielding them a 
thousand barrels a day. Nesbit bought the Pattern farm, liolow town, in ilp 
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for twenty-thousand dollars, selling 1 live-eighths. Five third-sand wells ranged 
from thirty to one-hundred barrels and oil ruled at three to five dollars. The 
fourth-sand was found in 1873, and in January of 1874 Nesbit & Lardin struck a 
thousand-barrel gusher on the Patton. The farm paid enormously and Nesbit 
became an “ oil-prince. ’ ’ 1 le developed hundreds of acres and displayed mas¬ 

terly tact. His check was good for a half-million any day and his luck was so 
remarkable that, had he fallen into the river, probably he would not have been 
wet. lie paid the highest wages and met his bills at sight. He entered the 
oil-exchange at Parker, for a time was a high-roller and ended a bankrupt! 
The desk on which he wrote his bold, round signature on checks aggregating 
many hundred-thousand dollars was stored away among shocks of corn and 
sheaves of oats in the weather-stained barn on the Patton farm. J. N. Ireland 
bought the tract for seven-thousand dollars. Nesbit drifted about aimlessly, 
heard from occasionally at Macksburg and fetching up at last in Cincinnati. 
IIis prestige was gone, his star had waned and he never ‘‘caught on” again. 
He was no sluggard in business, no dullard in society, no niggard with money, 
no laggard in the petroleum-column. Surely the oil-region has furnished its 
full allotment of sad romances from real life. Nesbit died July eighth, 1897. 

“ Time, with a face like a mystery, 

And hands as busy as hands can be, 

Sits at the loom with Its warp outspread, 

To catch in its meshes each glancing thread. 

Click, click 1 there’s a thread of love wove in 1 
Click, click 1 and another of wrong and sin ! 

What a checkered thing this web will be 
When we see it unrolled In eternity 1” 

James E. Brown, to whom Nesbit sold one-quarter of the Patton farm, 
made his mark upon the industries of the state. A carpenter’s son, he started 
a store on the site of Kittanning, saved money, purchased lands and at his 
death in 1880 left his family four-millions. He manufactured iron at various 
furnaces and owned a big block of stock in the rolling-mills at East Brady. 
Samuel J. Tilclen was a stockholder in the works, which employed sixteen 
hundred men, turned out the first T-rails west of the Alleghenies and tottered 
to their fall in 1874. Mr. Brown cleared eight-hundred-thousand dollars in 
1872 by the advance in iron. He owned oil-farms in Butler county, took stock 
in the Parker Bridge, the Parker & Earns City Railroad and the Karns Pipe- 
Line Company and conducted a bank at Kittanning. His granddaughter, 
Miss Findley, who inherited half his wealth, married* Lord Linton, a British 
baronet. The aged banker—he stuck it out to eighty-two—knew how to pile 
up money. 

Stephen Duncan Karns, who had a railroad and a town named in his honor, 
was a picturesque figure in the Armstrong-Butler district. With his two uncles 
he operated the first West-Virginia well, at the mouth of Burning-Spring Run, 
in r86o. His experience at his father’s Tarentum salt-wells enabled him to run 
•engine, to sharpen tools and clean out an old salt-well to be tested for oil 
The well pumped forty barrels a day during the winter of i86o~t. Fort Sumter 
was bombarded, several Kanawha operators were killed and young Karns 
escaped by night in a canoe. He enlisted, served three years, led his company 
at Antletam and Chancellorsvilie and in t866 leased one acre at Parker’s Land¬ 
ing from Fullerton Parker. His first well, starting at one barrel a day, by 
months of pumping was increased to twelve barrels and earned him twenty- 
thousand dollars. From the Miles Oil-Company of New York he leased a farm 
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and an abandoned well a mile 1 below barker. lit* drilled the well thtough llie 
sand and it produced twenty-five barrels a day, Thk nettled the tjuestion of 
oil south of Parker. “ Dune/' as he was usually railed h\ his friends, leased 
the barren farm, drilled on Bear Creek, secured the famous Stoiiehou.se farm 
of three-lmndred acres and in 1872 enjoyed an income of five tin>usmd dollars 
a day ! A, mile south of Petrolia, on the Metlymomk (mm, Cooper Brothers 
were about to give up their first well as a hopeless duster. Rants thought the 
hole not deep enough* bought the property* resumed drilling ami in two days 
the well was flowing one-hundred barrels ! The town of Kants city blossomed 
into a community of twenty-live-hundrcd people, with three big hotels, stores, 
offices and dwellings galore. It fell a prey to the flames eventually. Tin* 
MeClymonds, Riddle andjh B. Campbell farms doublet! “ Dttttr's** big income 
formany moons. He had the second well at ( i recce City and (or a year or 
more was the largest producer in the oil-region. Hr Intilt <t pipe-line (Venn 
Karns City to Harrisburg to fight the United Kims, held fifty divc-thuusuud 
dollars’ stock in the Parker Bridge ami controlled tin* Parker & Knrns-CIty 
Railroad and the Exchange Bank. 

Near Freeport, cm the Allegheny River, thirty miles above Pittsburg, he 
lassoed a great farm and erected a fifty-thousand-dollar mansion, Fourteen 
race-horses fed in his palatial stables. Guests might bathe in champagne 
and the generous host spent motley royally. A good strike* or 11 point gamed 
meant a general jollification. He played billiards skillfully, handled cards 
expertly and wagered heavily on anything that hit his fancy. He ntid Ids wife 
were in Paris during the siege. Upon his return from Europe he built the 
Fredericksburg 8 c Orange Railroad, in Virginia. The glut of crude front But¬ 
ler wells dropped the price in 1874 to forty cents. Louses of dtfleretit kind* 
cramped Karns and the man worth three-million* hi t%i 3 wits obliged to 
surrender his stocks and lands ami wells and begin anew ! James E, Brown 
secured Glen-Karns, the beautiful homo below Free§*>rt, In iHHn Karns 
induced K, O. Emerson* the wealthy Titusville producer, to start it cattle-ranch 
in Western Colorado. For six years he Mipertnteitcleil the herds on the 
immense plains, joining the round-ups, sleeping on the ground with the boys, 
roping and branding cattle and accumulating it stork of h< uhh and muscle 
which he thinks will carry him to the hundred year mark. Emerson had 
bought from Karns the Riddle farm for eleven-thousand dollars, lie deepened 
one well—supposed dry to the fourth ttattcL ft flowed six hundred barrels 
and Emerson sold the tract in sixty days for ninety thousand dollars Kariw 
returned from tlm west, practiced law a whorl while* tit Philadelphia and for 
some years has managed a Populist pujwr at Pittsburg. Herat! against Joint 
Daizell for Congress and walked at the head of the parade when General 
Goxey’s 11 Army of the Commonweal M matched through the Smoky City, He 
enjoyed making money more than handling it, was honorable in his dealings, 
intensely active, comprehensive in his views mid fHisitive in hk opinions, lib 
“yea” or “no” was given promptly, 11 Dune 11 it* of slender build and ner¬ 
vous temperamont, easy in his maimers, frank in Ilk utteranc ex and not wared 
by spooks in politics or trade. He had his share of light and *lmd<% struggle 
and triumph, defeat and victory, incident and adventure in hw pilgrimage. 

11 Haw dttwiet* ttm*li, 

Anti Chung*» fill Ut* tup t*f attarniton 

With ti!v«n llqnori!" 

Richard Jennings, over whom* head the grass and flowers tire growing, and 
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liis brother-in-law, the late Jacob L. Mol circa, did much to develop the territory 
east of Petrolia. Coming from England to Armstrong' county a half-century 
ago, they located at what is now Queenstown. Melclren bought the farm at 
the head of Armstrong Run on which the noted Armstrong well was struck in 
1870. It opened “the Cross-Bolt," an abnormal strip running nearly at right 
angles to the main lines and remarkable for mammoth gushers. This unpre¬ 
cedented “ belt 5 ’ upset the theories of geologists and operators. The first and 
only one of its kind, it resembled the mule that “ had no pride of ancestry and 
no hope of posterity." Mr. Jennings drilled on many farms and gathered a 
large fortune. I le was a man of character and ability, with a priceless reputa¬ 
tion for integrity and truthfulness. Once he sent his foreman, Daniel Evans, to 
secure the Dougherty farm, on the southern edge of Petrolia, owned by two 
maiden sisters. The foreman knocked at the door, engaged board for a week, 
was engaged to the elder sister before the week expired and had the pleasure 
of reaping a harvest of greenbacks from the property in due course. It is sat¬ 
isfactory to find such enterprise abundantly recompensed. Not so lucky was 
a gay and festive operator with an ancient maiden who owned a tempting patch 
of land near MiHerstown. He exhausted every art to get a lease, in despera¬ 
tion finally hinting at matrimony. The indignant lady exploded like a ton of 
dynamite, seizing a broom and compelling the bold visitor to beat an ungrace¬ 
ful retreat through the window, minus his hat and gloves! Evans leased part 
of the farm to his former employer, who finished the Dougherty spouter on 
November twenty-second, 1873. It flowed twenty-seven-hundred barrels a day 
from the fourth sand, loading Jennings with greenbacks and sending the specu¬ 
lative trade into convulsions. A patriotic citizen, devoted parent and genuine 
philanthropist, Richard Jennings was sincerely respected and his death was 
•deeply mourned. His sons inherited their father’s sagacity and manly prin¬ 
ciple. They have operated in the McDonald field and are prominent in bank¬ 
ing and business at Pittsburg. 

The “ Cross-Belt" crossed the petroleum-horizon in dead earnest in March 
of 1874. Taylor & Satterfield’s Boss well, on the James Parker farm, two 
miles east of Petrolia, flowed three-thousand barrels a day ! William Hartley— 
•General Harrison Allen defeated him for Auditor-General in 1872—organized 
the Stump Island Oil-Company and drilled from the mouth of the Clarion River 
six miles south, in 1866-7. Ho and John Galey owned the Island-King well at 
Parker’s Landing and a hundred others, some of which crept well down into 
Armstrong county. Richard Jennings and Jacob L. Melclren had punched 
holes on Armstrong Rim and around Queenstown, but the spouter in the 
Parker-farm ravine was the fellow that touched the spot and hypnotized the 
trade. A solid stream of oil poured into the tank as if butted through the 
pipe by a hundred hydraulic-rams. The billowy mass of fluid heaved and 
foamed and boiled and tried its level ties! to climb over the wooden walls and 
unload the roof. David S. Criswell, of Oil City, had an interest in the gusher, 
and Criswell City—a shop, a lunch-room and five or six dwellings—was 
imprinted on Heydrick & Stevenson’s map. Stages between Petrolia and 
Brady halted at the bantling town for the convenience of pilgrims to the shrine 
of the Boss—a “boss” representing innumerable “bar’Is.” Wells were hur¬ 
ried down at a spanking gait, to clivy up the oily freshet “The best-laid 
schemes o’ mice an’ men gang aft a-gley ” and the uncertainty of fourth-sand 
wells was forcibly illustrated. Jennings had dry-holes on the Steele and Bed¬ 
ford farms, the latter ten rods north-west of the mastodon. Taylor & Satter- 
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field’s No. 2, thirty rods west, was a small affait. I>u*l«*rs ami light ptiitipm 
studded the road from Criswell to IVtrolia, with the I Lrolwoud i tti CumpanvN 
two-hundrcd-barrcler a trifle north to tantalize believers in a straight ” belt. M 
lanes and belts and theories anti former rifirtirticrM amounted to little or 
nothing. The only safe method was to “go it blind “ and bar wish exemplary 
resignation whatever might turn up, be it a big gusher or 4 measly duster, 
The Boss weakened to eleven-huitdrotl barrels it* July and to a humble 
pumper by the end of the year. Forty rods east, on tin* Crawford farm, 11 tin 
ter & Cummings plucked a September pippin. Their Lady IInuter, sixteen- 
hundred feet deep and flowing twenty-fivedmiulreil barrel**, was a trophy to 
enrapture any hunter coming from the chase. Ttir II* ws ami the Lady llttnirr 
were the lord and lady of the manor, none of the others approaching them in 



importance. Hunter A Cummings Ink! it plpe-fltt© m Knit ftmiir. to limit their 
oil on the Allegheny-Valley Railroad. The railroad company roftwtttl to fttr- 
wish cars, urging a variety of pretexts to disgtiea* tin* unfair *IKt rimmuttom 

The owners of the oil had it Roland for the Oliver of the official*. They 

quietly gauged their output and let It rtiit upon the ground, notifying the com* 

pany to pay tor the oil. A new light dawned upon the railroader*, who dis¬ 
covered they had to deal with men who knew tlirit rights and dated maintain 

them. Crawling off their high stool, they fhmmi the Mil, afmiogtml meekly 
4nd thenceforth took precious care Hunter A Cummings should not hnv# rvit- 
<son to complain of it car-famine. Simon Legreti was not the only braggart 
\yhom good men have been obliged to knock down to inspire with rhwnf 
respect for fair-play. 

Hunter & Cummings stayed in the business, i^unting the 11 Foeth!# Pool/* 
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east of Millerstown, and sinking many wells at Herman Station, where they 
acquired a snug production. They operated on the lands of the Brady’s Bend 
Iron-company, putting down the wells on the hills opposite East Brady and a 
number in the Bradford region. They owned the Tidioute Savings Bank and 
large tracts in North Dakota—the scene of their “bonanza farming”—and were 
interested with the Grandins in the great lumber-mills at Grandin, Missouri, the 
largest in the south-west. In connection with these mills they were building 
railroads to develop their two-hundred-thousand acres of timber lands and 
establish experimental farms. Both members of the firm were the architects of 
their own fortunes, public-spirited, generous and eminently deserving of the 
liberal measure of success that has attended their labors during the twenty- 
three years of their association as partners. 

Jalm Hunter was born on a farm two miles above Tidioute in 1830. From 
seventeen to twenty-seven he lumbered and farmed, in 1857 engaged in mer¬ 
chandising and in 1861 sold his store and embarked in oil. He operated mod¬ 
erately five years, increasing his interests largely in 1866 and forming a partner¬ 
ship with II. H. Cummings in 1873, which death ended. Mr. Hunter married 
Miss Margaret R. Magee in i860 and one son, L. L. Hunter, survives to aid in 
managing his extensive business-enterprises. He occupied a delightful home 
at Tidioute, was president of the Savings Bank and of the chair-factory, a Mason 
of the thirty-second degree and a leader in ail progressive movements. He 
had lands in various states and was prospered in manifold undertakings. He 
served as school-director fifteen years, contributing time and money freely in 
behalf of education. He believed in bettering humanity, in relieving distress, 
in befriending the poor, in helping the straggling and in building up the com¬ 
munity. Retired from active work, the evening of Jalm Hunter's useful life was 
serene and unclouded. As the shadows lengthened he reviewed the past with 
calm content and awaited the future without apprehension. He died last March. 

Captain H. H. Cummings removed from Illinois, his birthplace in 1840, to 
Ohio and was graduated from Oberlin College at twenty-two. Enlisting in 
July, £862, he shared the privations and achievements of the Army of the Cum¬ 
berland until mustered out in June, 1865. Three months later he visited the 
oli-region and in January of 1866 located at Tidioute in charge of Day & Co.'s 
refinery. Becoming a partner, he refined and exported oil seven years and 
was interested in wells at Tidioute and Fagundas. The firm dissolving in 1873, 
be joined hands with Jalm Hunter and operated extensively in the lower coun¬ 
try. Hunter & Cummings stood in the front rank as representative producers. 
Captain Cummings is president of the Missouri Mining and Lumbering Com¬ 
pany, which has a paid-up capital of five-hundred-thousand dollars and saws 
forty-million feet of lumber a year. L, L. Hunter is secretary, E. B. Grandin 
is treasurer and Hon. J. B. White, formerly a member of the Legislature from 
Warren county, is general manager. As Commander of the Grand Army of 
the Republic in Pennsylvania, Judge Darte succeeding him this year, Captain 
Cummings is favorably known to veterans over the entire state. He is a man 
of fine attainments, broad views and noble traits—a man who sizes up to a 
high ideal, who can be trusted and whose friendship “does not shrink in the 
wash.” 

Taylor & Satterfield began operations in the lower fields in 1870, secured 
much of the finest territory in Butler and became one of the wealthiest firms in 
the oil-region. Harvesters rather than sowers, their usual policy was to buy 
lands toted by one or more wells and avoid the risk of wiideatting. In this 
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way they acquired productive tame* in ewry pail of llir de 4 ti» I, mlneli )idded 
thousands of barrels a day when iully developrd. Th« a Iloh.m ti«*ns foot'd 
up many millions yearly, They ostublkhrd bank** at fvttoiia and Milbrntown, 
employed an army of drillers and pumpers and < letks and w * re alw ,t \h iratly 
for a big purchase that promised lat returns In * oinpauv u it It Yaudergi ill & 
Forman, John Pitcairn and Fisher Brothers, they built the lotiturw Pipe Line 
from Argyle to Brady, the nucleus of the magnificent National transit system 
of oil-transportation. Captain J. J. Wuulcrgiift, George V. Fotmntt and John 
Pitcairn were associated with them In their gigantic pi oducimpopet minus 
which in 1879 extended to the Bradford field and glow to sm h magnitude that 
the Union Oil-Company wan formed in fHHt, with live million** * apital. The 
Union was almost uniformly successful, owning big well** ami paving Big divi¬ 
dends. In 1883 it paid Forman it million dollars for he* st palate holdings in 
Allegany county, up to that date the lat gent individual sale tit the region, All 
its properties were sold to the Forest (HLCompauy am! the t hit* »n was din- 
solved, Taylor retiring and Satterfield continuing to assist in the management 
some months. 

Ilasad L. Taylor was first known in Oildom as a iiicntlirr of the firm of 
Taylor & Day, Fredonia, N. Y., whose " buekboards " had a in metidoits sub? 
in Venango, Clarion, Armstrong ami Butler. He lived at P* tmlia sevetal 
years, having charge of the office of Taylor tfr Satterfield and gen* fid over- 
sight of the Argyle Savings Bank, After ins retirement lioin the oil business 
with an ample fortune he lived at Butlalo, Hficetilatcd in r* ah* Mate and ptir- 
chased miles of Florida lands. He died lint year, as he wvn afinttgitig to elect 
a fifteen-story oHiee-block in Buffalo, Mr, Taylor was of in* drum In tglti and 
stout build, energetic, resourceful and notable fit the tin 4 world of pen oleum. 
His only son, Fanory G.» clerked in the batik at Permits engaged in mattufac* 
turing at WilliamsiKtrt a year or two and removed to BuBato I# tore hh fattier *s 
death. He and his sister inh< tited the «~ 4 air 

John Satterfield, a man of heart and brain, iitt|K*ting lit stature, frank in 
speech and septare in his dealings, was a Mm n Imy, He m d tour years 
in a regiment organized at Greenville and opened a grot * rv at Pith* tie in 
1865, with James A. Waugh as partner. Selling the remit mts of the gnu erv in 
1867, he superintended wells at Tarr Farm three \e*tr w att<( w#tit to Parker in 
1870. His work in the Butler field increased hw excellent rrptitatinit for lion* 
esty and enterprise. lie married Miss Matilda Martin, of Allentown, lived 
four years at Milleretown, removed to Titusville and limit an elegant home on 
Delaware avenue, Buffalo. When the Union < HI 4 ompattvk n«<ntmt* were 
dosed, the books balanced and the assets transferred to the Lot# si he engaged 
in banking. He was vice-president of the Third National Bank of Buffalo awl 
president of the Fidelity Trust Company, w in He new bank building h the 
boast of the Bison City. George V. Forman and Thomas L. Mr Fat land Joined 
him in the Fidelity. Ml McFarland, form* fly eadifer of the bank at fTfroha 
and secretary of the Union Company, k exceedingly alfatde, rapaltlr ai««l t*ojMt 
lar. Failing health induced Ml Satterfield to go on » trip designed to int little 
France, the Mediterranean Sea and the warmer eottitirtcs, of the east. With 
his brother-in-law, Dr. T. J. Martin, he readied Park, Uml sei hardy ill and 
died on April sixth,^ 1894, in his fiftydourtli yeat, Besid* * lie* wife, who w.n 
on the ocean hastening to Iris Bedside when the encl came, In* It ft one *4**11 atnl 
one daughter. Dr. Martin cremated the body, pwrmnit to the wedt of the 
deceased, and brought the ashes home for interment llnifitililr mil miostett- 
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tatious, upright and active 4 , all men liked and trusted “Jack” Satterfield, 
whom old friends miss sadly and remember tenderly. 

The sinless land some of his friends have enter’d Ion# ago, 

Some others stay a little while to struggle here below ; 

Hut, be the conlliet short or long, life’s battle will be won 
And lovingly he’ll welcome us when earthly toil is done. 

Nor will our joy be less sincere-we’ll slap him on the back, 

Clasp his brave hand and warmly say: “We’re glad to see you, Jack 1” 

The Forest Oil-Company, into which the Union was merged, reckons its 
capital by millions, numbers its wells by thousands and is at the head of pro¬ 
ducing companies. Its operations cover five states. The company has hun¬ 
dreds of wells and farms in Pennsylvania, operates extensively in Ohio, is 
developing large interests in Kansas and seems certain to place Kentucky and 
Tennessee high up in the petroleum-galaxy. From its inception as a Limited 
Company the management has been progressive and efficient. To meet the 
increasing demands of new sections the original company was dosed out and 
the present one incorporated, with Captain Vandergrift as president and W. J. 
Young as vice-president and general manager. 

Mr. Young, who was also elected treasurer in 
1890, was peculiarly fitted for his responsible 
duties by long experience and executive ability. 

Bom and educated in Pittsburg, he entered 
the employ of a leather-merchant in 1856, spent 
six years in the establishment and in 1862 went 
to Oil City to take charge of the forwarding 
and storage business of John and William 
Hanna. The Hannas owned the steamboat 
Allegheny Belle No. 4 and Hanna’s wharf, the 
site of the National-Transit machine shops in 
the Third Ward. Captain John Hanna dying, 

John Burgess 8 c Co. bought the firm’s storage 
interests and admitted Young as a partner. 

Burgess 8 c Co, sold to Fisher Brothers, who 
used the wharf and yard for shipping and ap¬ 
pointed Mr. Young their financial agent. How capably he filled the place 
every operator on Oil Creek can attest. He and John J. Fisher, under the 
name of Young & Co., bought and shipped crude-oil in bulk-barges. His 
relations with the Fishers ceased in 1872 with his appointment as book-keeper 
of the Oil-City Savings Bank. Elected cashier of the Oil-City Trust Company 
in 1874, he was afterwards vice-president and president, holding the latter office 
until 1891. John Pitcairn retiring from the firm of Vandergrift, Pitcairn & Co., 
he purchased an interest in the business. The firm of Vandergrift, Young & 
Co, was organized and sold its property to the Forest Oil-Company, of which 
Mr. Young was one of the incorporators and chairman. The business of the 
Forest necessitated his removal to Pittsburg in 1889, He is president of the 
Washington Oil-Company and the Taylorstown Natural-Gas Company and has 
his offices in the Vandergrift building, on Fourth avenue. During his twenty- 
seven years’ residence in Oil City he was active in promoting the welfare of the 
community. In 1866 he married Miss Morrow, sister-in-law and adopted 
daughter of Captain Vandergrift. Two daughters, one the wife of Lieutenant 
P. E, Pierce, West Point, N. Y., and the other a young lady residing with her 
parents, blessed the happy union. The hospitable home at Oil City was a 
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delightful center of moral and social influence, Mr, \ oung represented tin* 
First Ward nine years in Common and Select Councils and wan school'director 
six years. He furthered every good cause and was a helpful, In mured eiti/en. 
Now at the meridian of life, his judgment matured anti fits acute perceptions 
quickened, young in heart and earnest in spirit, a wider sphere enlarges his 
opportunities. Of W. J. Young, true anti tried, faithful and competent, a loyal 
friend and prudent counsellor, it can never be said : ” Thou at t weighed in the 
balance and found wanting.” 

Fairview, charmingly located two miles south-west of IVtrnlin, was on out? 
side of the greased streak. James ML Lambing's gas well a mile west lighted 
and heated the town, but vapor-fuel and pretty scetterv could not offset the 
lack of oil and the dog-in-the-manger policy of greedy land holders, Portly 
Major Adams—under the sod for years—Built a spacious hotel, which Wil¬ 
liam Lecky, Isaac Reineman, William Fleming am! kindred spirits pat r« mi/ml. 
A mile-and-a-half east of Fairview and as far south of Petrolta, on a branch of 
Bear Creek, the Cooper well originated Rtirtw City itt June of tHp» S, II, 
Karns laid down eight-thousand dollars for the sttp|wm»tl dryTtole on the 
McClyrnonds farm, drilled forty feet and struck it hundred Barrrler, Coofirr 
Brothers finished the second well - it flowed twodumdred Barrels tor months - 
on the Saturday preceding ” the thirty-day shut-down,” TaBot b TIt«mipxon 
and Captain Grace had moguls on the Riddle and Slot y hums, Big heat ted, 
open-handed “ Tommy” Thompson- ot whiter matt ttrVt drew breath oper 
ated profitably in Butler ami McKean and w m active m the movcutruK that 
made 1872-3 memorable to oil-producers. The biggest well lit the Bmtth \vm 
A. J, Salisbury’s five-hundred-barrel s| suiter on the J, Ih Campbell fat tight 
January of 1873, Salisbury conducted the favorite Fmphe Hutra*, with h p#*r» 
ished in the noon-day blaze that extinguished IwotliitiL of Katie* City in 
December of 1874. One day he bought *1 wagon load of potato*-* from 4 wr> 
dant native, who dumped the tubers into the tel hit anti 114* gixrti 4 cluck for 
the purchase. He gazed at the check long and earnest t), fitialK Bt caking out; 
“ Vot for you gives me dose paper t" Salisbury explain* d that it was piwucnt 
for the murphies. *‘ Mein Got! I” ejac ulate*! the t mafia, 0 uut dink * m* von 
tam fool to take dot papers for mein jiofutoin f” Titr ptopnt tot strove to 
enlighten the farmer, telling him to step at runs the street to tin* bank and g* t 
his money. ” I see nein monish thete,” teplied the iitn««nii 4 S*ticking at fofm 
Shirley’s hardware-store, part of whirl* a Umk *«* opted l w, ang Unante 
with the rustic would he useless, so “Jack ” sent tin* hot* I * Ink lot tlirtadt 
and counted It out In crisp documents heating tltr set jam! he antograpli of 
General Spinner. 

Vundergrift & Forman paid ftinrty-ihmtsnttd dollars it* tit** MtC.tffi Hv 
farm, a mil** south-west ot Kurils illy. Mi. Format* rlmrd ill*- t|# *tl 4 going to 
the house with a lawyer and a New York draft The ftottrM gtattget, not f»e 
miliar with bank-drafts, would not receive ait) thing except go** nhat ks. 

The parties journeyed to the county seat to convert the tltall into le%,*l fenders, 
which the seller of the property carried home. William MfCnilcitv wan a 
thrifty tiller of the soil nml cultivated iik farm lit*»rougtt!y. lie knight a home 
at Greenville, near John BenninghoftS, put hk mot** y tit t mu itininit lnutik 
and died in 1880. Half tlu* farm was fin** tcmtnrv and repaid in ton! several 
times. One-twentieth of the price in 1873 would tie good value to dnv tor ftte 
broad acres. For John Blaney’s farm, adjoining the .11* Cnflctty, !§efri!ti% 
Payne & Fleming put up fifteen* tin grand dollars t#*rrd i« well ami sold nut to 
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Vandcrgrift Sc Forman at fifty-thousand. The Rob Roy well, on the McCly- 
monds farm, produced forty-thousand barrels of fourth-sand oil, while a dry 
hole was sunk thirty yards away. Colonel Woodward, Mattison Sc McDonald, 
Tack Sc Moorhead and John Markham owned wells good for thirty to eight- 
hundred barrels. A cloud of dry-holes encompassed the May Marshall, on the 
Wallace farm. Haysville, on the Thomas I lays farm, had a brief run, a harvest 
of small strikes and dusters nipping it off prematurely. The epitaph of the 
Philadelphia baby would about fit: 

“ Died when young and full of promise, 

Our own little darling Thomas ; 

We can’t have things here to please us— 
lie has gone to dwell with Jesus.” 

Branching off a mile south of Karas City, on January thirty-first, 1873, the 
first well—■one-hundred and fifty barrels—was finished on the Moore Sc I lepler 
farm of three-hundred acres. Another in February strengthened “ the belt 
theory,” belief in which induced C. D. Angell, John L. McKinney,Phillips 
Brothers and (). K. Warren to form a company and test the trac l. Their faith 
was recompensed “an hundred fold” by an array of dandy wells and the un¬ 
folding of Angelica. Operaters were feeling their way steadfastly. Two miles 
south-east of Angelica, on the Simon Barnhart farm, Messimer Sc Backus’s wild¬ 
cat—also a February plant—pumped eight barrels a day. Shreve Sc Kingsley’s, 
on the Stewart farm, a mile north-east, found good sand and flowed one-hun- 
dred-and-forty barrels, in April, 1873. The fickle tide turned in that direction 
and Millerstown, a dingy, pokey hamlet on a side-elevation in Donegal town¬ 
ship, a half-mile south-east of the Shreve-spouter, was on everybody’s lips. 
Borne persons and some communities have greatness thrust upon them and 
Millerstown was of this brood. The natives awakened one April morning to 
find their settlement invaded by the irrepressible oilmen. 

For sixty years the quiet hamlet of Barnhart’s Mills—a colony of Barnharts 
settled in Donegal when the nineteenth century was in its teens—stuck con¬ 
tentedly in the old rut, “the world unknowing, by the world unknown.” It 
consisted chiefly of log-houses, looking sufficiently antiquated to have been 
imported in William Penn’s good ship Welcome. A church, a school, a black¬ 
smith-shop, a grocery, a general store and a tavern had existed from time 
immemorial. A grist-mill ground wheat and the name of Barnhart’s Mills was 
adopted by the post-office authorities. It yielded to Millerstown and finally to 
Chi corn. The two-hundred villagers went to bed at dark and breakfasted by 
candle-light in winter. A birth, a marriage or a funeral aroused profound 
interest. At last news of oil “from Parker down” was heard occasionally. 
Petrolia arose and the Millerites shivered with apprehension. • Was the petro¬ 
leum-wave to submerge their peaceful homes? The Shreve well answered the 
query affirmatively and the invasion was not delayed. Crowds came, proper¬ 
ties changed hands, old houses were rami and by July the ancient borough 
was disguised us a modem oil-town. Dr. Book built a grand hotel, Taylor & 
Butterfield established a bank, the United and Relief Pipe-Lines opened offices, 
the tHist firms were represented and “on to Millerstown” was the shibboleth 
of the hour. McFarland Sc Co.’s seventy-barrel well on the Thorn farm, a 
mile north-east of town, the third in the district, fed the oily flame. Dr. 
James, on R. Barnhart’s lands, finished the fourth, an eighty-barreler, in June, 
a half-mile west of the Shreve 8 c Kingsley, which Clark & Timblin bought for 
twenty-thousand dollars. Wyatt, Fertig & Hammond’s mammoth flowed one- 
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thousand barrels a clay! Col. Wyatt was a real Virginian, * luvalrie, rdttniird 
and high-strung. Hon. John Fertig was a pMUt t r mt f it! I’rni and had «»per- 
atod at Fox burg with John W. llamimmd. list* M>alt **| ** *i*i« «1 tor nimiiliH, 

McKeown & Morissey drilled rib ticklers «m the X**l.m farm, Wan Im & 
Frew, F. Prentice, 'Taylor Zk Satterfield, Captain <#ra««\ |*»hn Piestmt, t ook Zk 
Goldsboro, Samuel Ik Boyer, C, Ik Angell ami mtdhtndri to*uc scornl 1 % 
hits. McKinney Brothers & Galey secured tin* I femphilt and Fodniek fat ins, 
on which they drilled scores of splendid wells, fames M I .ambittg had a 
chunk near the Wyatt, with Col. Brady next d**or. ! ,re &* Hunter, fresh from 
their triumphs in Clarion, leased the I hvittrr farm, two miles Htnitlnwent of Mil- 
lerstown, for two-hundred dollars an itrre bonus ami one-eighth loyalty. Their 
first well flovvetl fifteendumdred barrels intiS they sold to Taytot Satterfield 
for ninety-thousand dollars after Its production fwiil the Uttim and the drilling;. 
Henry Greene drilled on the Johnson farm, two wiles straight south of the vil¬ 
lage, and Ik M. Shannon's, cm the Boyle, was the lion of the eastern licit A 
dry strip divided the field into two productive lines, I*. II. Burchfield o| anted 
the (Gillespie farm and Joseph Overy touched tit** Mend* four tittle south of XliC 
lerstown, for a tw<ehundred-barreler that installed St, |or, I h. I liuttn t of PfiFe 
burg, monkeyed a well on the Gillespie for many w* eks, ioaugwutwg the 
odious “mystery” racket, Millerstowu was a pat It of the most approved ftaC 
tern, holding its own bravely until Bradford ov< twite lined the *><uthnn legion 
A narrow-gauge milroad connected if with Barker tn *Birr in 1M75 swept 
away the central portion of the town and blotted out seven In cm c hi has 
receded, the operators have departed and the town t** once more a film id route 
try village. 

The Barnhart and Hemphill farms yield*it McKinney Brother** a lavish 
return, ttie wells averaging fifty to three hundred barret* month alb r month, 
The two brothers, John L, and J. tk, wetc not amateurs in oil mutter*, Sons of 
a well-to-do lumberman and farmer in Warren r ottnft, lit* % It anted bttdfirvi- 
methods In boyhood and were fitted by habit and edit* at ion to manage un|*u 
tant enterprises. Their connection with ftrtroletmt dated Imi k to the sixties, in 
the oldest districts. The knowledge stored up on Oil Creek and aioitnd Frank * 
lin and at Pleasmitville was of immense kiiefit in the lower fields. t hgam/lug 
the firm of McKinney Brothers in iHtjo, to operate at Parker, the* kept pate with 
the trend of developments southward. Millet stow n Int|irr%*»i*it them boot ably 
and they paid seventy*thousand dollars for the Barnhart anti two Hemphill 
farms, twt>-hundrecbn nd-se vt*nty acres in tin* heart of tin* d* he *4 territory John 
Galey purchased an interest in the projierttrs, whit It the partners develop'd 
judiciously. J, C. McKinney and < *aley redded at Millmbrnn to overs**e the 
numerous details of their extensive ojieraffott^ In irtj*?, IF |„ Tailor, John 
Satterfield, John Pitcairn ami the 1 a others formed the pat tint drip known m 
John L. McKinney Zk Co. It was eontmlled ami ttiati.igrd by tin* Me Kinneys, 
until the sate of Its interests to the Standard Oil t *omj*auy, Joint F* and F V. 
McKinney sold their Ohio lands and wells In fH%it§id their Pennsylvania oiF 
properties in xHgo, since which jieriod they have Item with tin* Stand* 

ard in one of its great producing brunches, the South Prtiti Oil-Company. Noah 
S. Clark Is president of the South Penn, with heack|ttartern at t lit Cit| and Pitts¬ 
burg. This company has thousands of wells in Pennsylvania, t rhio and Went 
Virginia, The wise policy that has made the St mdard the world's foremost 
corporation has nowhere been manifested more effectively than In the formation 
of such companies as the Forest and the South Penn, Felting sellers of prudittr* 
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lion share in the ownership and management of properties united in one grand 
system secures the advantages of concerted action, unlimited capital, identity of 
interest and combined experience. Thus men of the highest skill join hands 
for the good of all, using the latest appliances, buying at wholesale for cash, 
producing oil at the smallest cost and giving the public the fruits of systematic 
cooperation. In this free country “ the poor man’s back-yard opens into all 
out-doors” and many producers, like John MeKeown, Captain Jones “The.” 
Barnsdall and Michael Murphy have been conspicuously successful going it 
alone. Sometimes a growl is heard about monopoly, centralization and the 
octave of similar phrases, just as folks grumble at the weather, the heat and 
cold and think they could run the universe much better than its Creator does it. 

M Oh, many a wicked smile they smole, 

Amt many a wink they wunk; 

•And, oh, it is an awful thing 

To think the thoughts they thunk.” 

I Ion. John L. McKinney’s talent for business displayed itself in youth. 
“The boy’s the father to the man” and at sixteen he assumed charge of his 
father’s accounts, superintending the sale of lumber and farm-products three 
years. At nineteen, in the fall of i86x, he drilled his first well, a dry-hole south 
of Franklin. Two leases on Oil Creek fared better and in the spring he pur- 









chased one-third of a drilling well and lease on the John McClintoek farm, near 
Rouseville, The well was spring-poled three-hundred feet, horse-power put it 
to four-hundred and an engine to five-hundred, at which depth it flowed six- 
hundred barrels, lasting two years, lessening slowly and producing enough oil 
to enrich the owners. Young McKinney worked his turn, “ kicking the pole u 
all summer and visiting his home in Warren county when steam was substituted 
for human and equine muscle. During his absence the sand was prodded, the 
golden stream responded and his partner sold out for a round sum, taking no 
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note of his share ! He heard of the strike ami found the purchasers in full pos¬ 
session upon his return. His contract had not been recorded, one day remained 
to file it with the register and he saved his claim by a few hours ! He bought 
interests on Cherry Run that profited him two-hundred thousand dollars, in 1H64 
leased large tracts in Greene county and in 1865 removed to Philadelphia. He 
operated on Benninghoff Run in 1 866, the crash of 1867 swept away his gains 
and he began again 'Hit the top of the ground.” With his younger brother, 
J. C. McKinney, he drilled at Pleasantville in 1H68 and the next year located at 
Parker’s Landing, operating constantly and managing an agency for the sale of 
Gibbs 8 c Sterrett machinery. Success crowded upon him in 1K71 and in 1873 
McKinney Brothers & Galey were the leaders in the Millerstown field. Mrs. 
McKinney, a beautiful and accomplished woman, died in 1894. Mr. McKinney 
built an elegant home at Titusville and he has lieen an influential citizen of 
“the Queen City of Otldom” for twenty yearn. He is president of the Com¬ 
mercial Bank and a heavy stockholder in local Industries, He has resisted 
pressing demands for his services in public office, preferring the private station, 
yet participating actively in politics. John L. McKinney is earnest and manly 
■everywhere, steadfast in his friendships, true to his profewtiotts, liberal and 
honorable always. 

J. C. McKinney engaged with an irngiiieer-eorps of the Pennsylvania Rail¬ 
road Company in i86r, at the age of seventeen, to survey lines southward 
from Garland, on the Philadelphia 8s Erie Road. The survey ending lit Frank¬ 
lin in 1863, he left the corps and started it lumber-yard nt Oil City, Ilk father 
was a lumberman at Pittsfield, Warren county, and the youth of nineteen knew 
every branch of the business thoroughly. He opened a yatd at Franklin in 
1864, resided there a number of years and in *868 married Mhn Agnes ti 
Moore. His first well, drilled ut Foster in 1865, produced ituxlerntoly. fit 
company with C, 1 ). Angell, lie drilled on Scrubgruss bdattd -Mr. Angell 
■changed the name to Belle Island for Ins daughter Belle—in ihf*h and at Pleas- 
antville in 1868 with his brother, John L. Of seating for heaiy oil at Franklin 
in 1869-70, he sold his wells to Egbert, Mackey 8s Taftl and srttl« d at Parker 1 * 
Landing in 1870. The, firm’s operations in Butler county requiring IBs personal 
attention, he built a house and resided at Millerstowu several years, Theie lie 
worked zealously, purchasing blocks of land and drilling a legion of prolific 
wells. Upon the subsidence of the Butler field he removed to Titusville, buy¬ 
ing and remodeling the Windsor mansion, which hr made one of the finest 
residences in the oil-region. He assists in managing tin* South Penn Oita’out- 
puny, to which McKinney Brothers disposed of their interests in Ohio and 
Pennsylvania. In the flush of healthful vigor, wealthy ittid respected, he enjoys 
4 ‘the good the gods provide.” He fast horses, handles the ribbons 

skillfully, can guide 11 big enterprise or an untamed bit yde deftly, is compan¬ 
ionable and utterly devoid of affectation. To the McKinneys, men of positive 
■character and strict integrity, the Roman eulogy applies; “ A pair of noble 
brothers.” 

“ Plumeria Ride to Diviner” discounted Bherldaifit Ride to Winchester lit 
the estimation of Millerslown hustlers. Various o|*erutors longed and prayed 
for the Diviner farm of two-hundred acres, two miles south of Mtllerstowii, 
which “Ed” Bennett’s three-hundred barrel well on tin* Boyle farm reiufmsl 
very desirable. The old, childless couple owning It declined to learn? or §t*II, 
not wishing to move out of the old house. I4?e & Plwmer were m% the atixtotit 
.seat with the rest of the fraternity, Phtmer overheard a big upitrjttor tell Ills 
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foreman one morning to offer three-hundred dollars an acre for the farm. 
“Fred” lost not a moment. Ordering his two-twenty horse to be saddled 
instantly, he galloped to the Diviner domicile in hot haste and said : “I’ll 
give you two-hundred dollars an acre and one-eighth the oil for your land and 
let you stay in the house !” The aged pair consulted a moment, accepted the 
offer and signed an agreement to transfer the property in three days. The ink 
was not dry when the foreman rode up, but “ Fred ” met him in the yard with 
a smile that expressed the gospel-hymn : “ Too late, too late, ye cannot enter 
in!” The first well repaid the whole outlay in thirty days, when Taylor & 
Satterfield paid ninety-thousand dollars for Lee & Piumer’s holdings, a snug 
sum to rake in from a two-mile horseback-ride. With a line sense of appre¬ 
ciation the well was labeled “ Piumer’s Ride to Diviner,” a board nailed to the 
walking-beam bearing the protracted title in artistic capitals. 

The Millerstown lire ended seven human lives, four of them at Dr. Book’s 
Central Hotel. A. G. Oliver, of Kane City, was roasted in the room occupied 
by me the previous night. Norah Canty, a waitress, descended the stairs, 
returned for her trunk and was burned to a cinder. Nellie McCarthy jumped 
from a high window to the street, fracturing both legs and sustaining injuries 
that crippled her permanently. In loss of life the fire ranked next to the 
dreadful tragedy of the burning-well at Rouseville. 

P. M. Shannon, first burgess of Millerstown, had a fashion of saluting inti¬ 
mate friends with the query : “Where are we now?” Possibly this was the 
origin of the popular phrase, “Where are we at?” A zealous officer arrested 
a drunken loafer one afternoon. The fellow struggled to get free and the offb 
cer halted a wagon to haul the obstrep¬ 
erous drunk to the lock-up. The pris¬ 
oner was laid on his back in the wagon 
and lus captor tried to hold him down. 

A crowd gathered and the burgess got 
aboard to assist the peeler. He was 
holding the feet of the law-breaker, 
with his back to the end-hoard, at the 
instant the wheels struck a plank-cross¬ 
ing. The shock keeled Shannon back¬ 
wards over the end-board into the deep, 
vicious mud I The spectators thought 
of shedding tears at the sad plight of 
their chief magistrate, who sank at full 
length nearly out of sight. As he raised 
his head a ragged urchin bawled out: 

“Where are we now?’ The laugh 
that ensued was a risible earthquake and 
thenceforth the expression had unlimited circulation in the lower districts. 

The Millerstown field produced ten-thousand barrels a day at its prime and 
the temptation to enlarge the productive area even St, Anthony, hud he been 
an oil-operator, would have found it hard to resist. A half-mile west, at the 
Brick Church, J, A, Irons punched a hole and started a hardware-store that 
hatched out Irons City, St. Joe, where two-hundred lots were sold in thirty 
clays and a beer-jerker’n tent was the first business-stand, was the outcome of 
good wells on the Now, Meade, Boyd, Neff and Graham farms, four miles 
south. Three miles farther dry-holes blasted the budding hopes of Jefferson- 



“WHHRK ARK WE NOW V* 



27 6 s/i/rrcms lv c/s f nice //,„ 

ville. Three* miles south-west of Millerstown, on an elevated site, Buena Vista 
bade fair to knock the persimmons. Tin* territory exhausted too speedily tor 
comfort, other points lured the floaters, hotels and stores stood empty ami a 
fire sent three-fourths of the neat little town up in smoke. Two tittles west the 
Hope Oil-Company’s Troutman well, reported on March twenty-second, 1873, 
“the biggest strike since ’sixty-five, n (lowed twelve hundred barrels. The 
tools hung in the hole seven months, by which time the well had produced 
ninely-six-thousand barrels. The gusher was on the Troutman farm, a patch of 
rocks and stunted trees tenanted by a Frenchman. I. K. Dean, l.eeky & 
Reineman, Captain Grace, Captain Boyer, the Reno < HbCompany and others 
jostled neck and neck in the race to drain the Ralston, Harper, Starr, Jenkins 
and Troutman lands. The result was a series of spouters that aggregated nine- 
thousand barrels a day. Phillips Brothers paid eighty-thousand dullats tor the 
Starr farm and trebled their money in a year. William R. Vandet grift's Black- 
hawk was a five-hundred barreler and dozens more swelled the production ami 
the excitement. The day before Husselton & Thompson's seven-hundred bar¬ 
reled on the Gruber farm, struck the sand the boiler exploded. Two men 
were standing on a tank discussing politics. They saw a ton of iron hem ling 
directly towards them, concluded to postpone the argument anti leaped from 
the tank as the flying mass tore oft half the roof. Hit* Ralston farm evoluted 
the embryo town of Batesville, named for the lute Joseph limes, of Oil City, 
and Modoc planted its wigwams on the Starr and Sutton, 

Modoc stood at the top of the class for imicL The mini who found 11 gold* 
dollar in a can of tomatoes and denounced the gmcanr for Helling adulterated 
goods would have had no reason to grumble nt the mud around Modoc, It 
was pure, unmixed and unstinted. The voyager who, in the spring or fall of 
1873, accomplished the trip fmm Troutman to the frontier wells without ex* 
ha listing his stock of profanity earned a free-pass to the happy hunting-grounds. 
Twenty balloon-structures were erected by May first and 11 red-headed dis¬ 
penser of stimulants answered to the title of “Captain Jack/’ Modoc wm not 
a Tammany offshoot, but the government had nit Indian war ott hand mu! red- 
skinned epithets prevailed. The town soon limited three tttores, four hoick, 
liveries and five-hundred people. By and by the spottier* wilted badly, 
degenerating into pumpers. On a cold, rainy night in tin* autumn of 1874 fire 
started in Max Klasaer’s dothing-store and one-half the town was iibsmt at 
dawn next morning. Biting wind and drenching showers added to the sadness 
of the dismal scene. Women and children, weeping and homeless, crouched 
in the fields until daylight and shelter arrived. Tint! was the last chapter in 
the history of Modoc. The American Hotel and a few houses escaped the 
flames, but the destroyed buildings were not replaced, It would puzzle 11 
tourist now to find an atom of Modoc: or the wells that vegetated about the 
Troutman whale. 

Two miles south of Modoc the* McClelland farm much* it bold effort to out* 
shine the Troutman, Phillips Brothers owned the biggest wells, htsriotts fel¬ 
lows that salt-water killed of! prematurely. They paid fortydivi^tltotisaitd dob 
lars for the Stahl & Benedict No. 1 well. Hu* farmer leased the It act to George 
Nesbit and John Preston. Nesbit placed timliern for a rig on the ground itttd 
entrenched a force of men behind a fence. Preston’* troops waled the fence, 
dislodged the enemy, curried the timbers off the premia, built it rig and 
drilled a well. Such disputes were liable to occur from the ignorance or knav* 
ery of the natives, some of whom leaned the name land to several partial* In 
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one of these struggles for possession Obadtah Haymaker was shot dead at 
Murraysville, near Pittsburg. Milton Weston, a Chicago millionaire, who 
hired and armed the attacking party, was sent to the penitentiary for man¬ 
slaughter. Haymaker was pleasant, sociable and worthy of a better fate. 

David Morrison leased ten acres of the Jamison farm, three miles below 
Modoc and seven south of Petrolia, at one-fiftieth royalty. 'Pile property was 
situated on Connoquinessing Creek, a tributary of Beaver River, in the bosom 
of a rugged country. On August twenty-fourth, 1872, the tools pricked the 
sand, gas burst forth and oil (lowed furiously. The gas sought the boiler-fire 
and the entire concern was speedily in a blaze. Unlike many others in the oil- 
region, the Morrison well suffered no injury from the lire. It Ik)wed three- 
hundred barrels a day for a month and in October was sold to Taylor & Satter¬ 
field for thirty-cight-thousand dollars. They cleaned out the hole, which mud 
had clogged, restoring the yield to two-hundred barrels. S. I). Karns com¬ 
pleted the Dogleg well, the second in the field, on Christmas day, and the third 
early in January, the two wells flowing seven-hundred barrels. John Preston’s 
No. 1, a half-mile northward, flowed two-hundred barrels on January twelfth. 
Preston was a strong-limbed, black-haired, courageous operator, who cut his 
eye-teeth in the upper fields. He augmented his pile at Parker, Milierstown 
and Greece City, landing at last in Washington county. He was not averse to 
a hand at cards or a gamble in production. His word was never broken and 
he vied with John McKeown and John Gaiey in untiring energy. A truer, 
livelier, braver lot of men than the Butler oil-operators never stepped on God’s 
green carpet. A mean tyrant might as well try to climb into heaven on a 
greased pole as to keep them at the bottom of the heap. 

The first new building on the Jamison farm, a frame drug-store, was erected 
on September tenth. Eight-hundred people inhabited Greece City by the end 
of December. Drinking dens drove a thriving trade and three hotels could not 
stow away the crowds. J. H. Collins fed five-hundred a day. Theodore 
Huselton established a bank and Rev. Mr. Thorne a newspaper. A post-office 
was opened at New-Year. Two pipe-lines conveyed oil to Butler and Brady, 
two telegraph-offices rushed messages, a church blossomed in the spring and a 
branch of the West Penn Railroad was proposed. Greece City combined the 
muddiness and activity of Shaffer and Kunkville with the ambition of Reno. 
Fifty wells were drilling in February and the surrounding farms were not per¬ 
mitted to “linger longer, Lucy,’’ than was necessary to haul machinery and set 
the walking-beam sawing the atmosphere. Joseph Post—a jolly Rousevillean, 
who weighed two-hundred pounds, operated at Bradford and retired to a farm 
in ()lho —tested the Whitmire farm, two miles south. An extensive water-well 
was tlie best the farm had to offer and Boydstown, built in expectation of the oil 
that never came, scampered off. The third sand was only twelve to fifteen feet 
thick and the wells declined with unprecedented suddenness. The bottom 
seemed to drop out of tin? territory in a twinkling. The town wilted like a 
paper-collar in the dog-days. Houses were torn down or deserted and rigs 
carted to Milierstown. In December fire licked up three-fourths of what 
removals had spared, summarily ending Greece City at the fragile age of thir¬ 
teen months. “The isles of Greece, where burning Sappho loved and sung,” 
may have been pretty slick, but the oil of Greece City would have burned out 
Sappho in one round. 

“The meanest man I ever saw,” a Butler judge remarked to a company 
of friends at Collins’s Hotel, “ has never appeared in my court as a defendant 

*9 



27 s 


sKim'UKs ix ('xrnt*:-o//'. 


and it is lucky for him. Asa matter of course In* was a newspaper man -a 
rascal of a reporter for the Greece City AVw;<\ printed right hi this town, ami 
there he stands! One day he was playing seven-up with a .voting lady ami 
guess what he did? He told her that whenever she had the jack of trumps it 
was a sure sign her lover was thinking of her. Then he watched her and when- 
ever she blushed and looked pleased he would lent! a high raid and catch her 
jack. A man who would do that would steal a hot stove or write a libellous 
joke about me.” The judge was a rare joker ami the young man whom he 
apostrophised for fun didn’t know a jack Irom a load oi hay. 

Parker, Martmslmrg, Argyle, Petrolia, the "Cross Belt,” Kanin City, An¬ 
gelica, Millerstown, St. Joe, Buena Vista, Modoc and Grcere Ct!\ had panned in 
review. The ‘ ‘ belt ” extended fifteen miles and the Butler field acknowledged 
no rival. The great Bradford distric t was about to distance all competitors and 
leave the southern region hopelessly behind, yet operators did not desist from 
their efforts to discover an outlet below Greece City and St. Joe, Two miles 
west of the county-seat Phillips Brothers stumbled upon the Baldridge pool, 
which produced largely. The old town of Butler, settled at the loginning of 
the century and not remarkable for enterprise until the oilmen shoved it for- 
ward, was dry territory. Eastward pools of minor note were revealed. William 
K. Vandergrift, whose three-hundred-tairrel well on the Pontius farm ushered 
in Buena Vista’s short-lived reign, drilled at Saxonburg. Along the West-Petin 
Railroad fair wells encouraged the quest. David Kirk entered t treat Belt City in 
the race and the country was punctured like a biryrhrabe tripping over a toad 
strewn with tacks pointing skyward and loaded for misthief. Smith of St, Joe 
gas blew off and Spang & Chalfant laid a line from nl«nr 1 * ret port to pipe the 
stuff into their rolling-mills at Pittsburg. The search proceeded without big 
surprises, Bradford monopolizing public interest ami But hr jogging tut quietly 
at the rear. But the old field had plenty of ginger anti was uteri fy re* overtitg 
some of the breath expended in producing forty million barrels of crude, " 1 
smell a rat,” felicitously observed Sir Boyle Roche, "and sec iilrtt floating in 
the air.” The free play of the drill could hardly fail to fetret out something 
with the smell of petroleum in the soap mine county, beyond tin* cut off at 
Greece City and Baldridge. Bradford was sliding dow n the mountain it had 
ascended and Butler furnished the answer to the conundrum of where to look 
for the next fertile spot. 

Col. S. P. Armstrong, who experienced a siege of hard lurk in the upper 
latitudes, in r884 leased a portion of the Marshall hunt, on Thoin Creek, six 
miles south-west of the town of Butler, Ofiriviiors lud fieen skirmishing 
around the southern rim of the basin, looking for an annex to the Baldridge 
pool. Andrew Shidemantle wits drilling near the mouth of' the « reek, on the 
north bank of which Johnson & Co.’s well, finished in May, found plenty of sand 
and salt-water and a taste of oik More than once Armstrong wav pressed 
for funds to pay the workmen drilling the well he l*egan on the little stream 
and he sold an interest to Boyd $k Semple. A vein of oil mas met on June 
twenty-seventh, gas ignited the rig and for a week the well burned fiercely. 
The flames were subdued family, flat well ptfittfml anti flowed onednitidrrah 
and-fifly barrels a day and No. a wan started fifty rods north east, Meanwhile 
Phillips Brothers set the tools darning rat the Hart left farm, adjoining the Mur* 
shall on the north. They hit the sand on August twettlymititlt avul the well 
flowed five-hundred barrels next day. Drilling ten foe! dt*«*|**r jagged «i veri¬ 
table reservoir of petroleum, the well flowing forty-two*huiidri.*d Imrrtds on 
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September fifteenth ! At last Phillips Sc Vanausdall’s spouter on Oil Creek had 
been eclipsed. The trade was “shaken clear out of its boots.” Glowing 
promises of a healthy advance in prices were frost-bitten. Scouts had been 
hovering around and their reckoning was utterly at fault. Brokers knew not 
which way to turn. Crude staggered into the ditch and speculators on the 
wrong side of the market went down like the Louisiana Tigers at Gettysburg, 
'fhe hull-element thought the geyser “a scratch,” quite sure not to be dupli¬ 
cated, and all hands awaited impatiently the completion of Hezekiah Christie’s 
venture on a twenty-live acre plot hugging the Phillips lease. The one redeem¬ 
ing feature of the situation was that nobody had the temerity to remark, “1 
told you so !’’ 

A telegraph office was rigged up near the Phillips well in an abandoned 
carriage, one-third mile from the Christie. About it the sharp-eyed scouts 
thronged night and day. On October eleventh the Christie was known to be 
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nearing the critical point. Excitement was at fever-heat among the group of 
anxious watchers. In the afternoon some knowing-one reported that the tools 
were twenty-seven feet in the sand, with no show of oil. The scouts went to 
condole with Christie, who was sitting in the boiler-house, over his supposed 
dry-hole. One elderly scout, whose rotundity made him * ‘ the observed of all 
observers,’’ was especially warm in his expressions of sympathy. “That’s all 
right, Ben,” said Christie, “ but before night you’ll be making for the telegraph- 
office to sell your oil at a gait that will make a euchre-game on your coat-tails 
an easy matter.” When the scout had gone he walked into the derrick and 
asked his driller how far he was in the sand. “Only twenty-two feet and we 
are sure to strike oil before three o’clock. Those scouts don’t know what 
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they’re talking about. 1 ’ Christie went back in the boiler lauiM* and waited. It 
was an interesting scene. About tlit* old buggy were the sell < ouhdent smuts, 
many of whom had already wired their principals that the well uas dr\. I he 
intervals between the strokes o( the drill appeared to be hours. At length the 
well began to gas. Then eame a low, rumbling sound and those about the 
carriage saw a cloud-burst of oil envelop the derrick, 1 hr C In istie vvell was 
in and the biggest gusher the oil-country had ever known ! I hr first da\ it did 
over five-thousand barrels, seven-thousand for several days altet torpedoing, 
and fora month poured out a sea of oil. Christie refused one hundred thou 
sand dollars for his monster, which east the Cher re t hove gushers completely 
into the shade, Phillips No. 3, four hutult'ed barrels, Couriers No. t, thirty- 
seven-hundred, and Phillips No. 2, twenty-live hundred, were added to tin* 
string on October eighteenth, nineteenth and twenty-first, Crude tumbled, the 
bears pranced wildly and everybody wondered if Thorn Clerk had further 
surprises up its sleeve. Bret HartCs “heathen Chinee“ with five aces was 
less of an enigma. 

All this time Colonel Armstrong, who borrowed money to build bis first 
derrick and buy his first boiler, wits pegging away at his second well. Hit* 
sand was bored through into the slate Ireneath and the contractor pronounced 
the well a failure. The scouts agreed with him unanimously ntid declared the 
contractor a level-headed gentleman. The owner, who looked for h< miething 
nicer than salt-water and forty-five feet of ung reused sand, did not lorn* every 
vestige of hope. He decided to try the persuasive? powers of a torpedo. At 
noon on October twenty-seventh sixty ({Hurts of nitro-glyreriut* were lowered 
into the hole. The usual low rumbling responded, but the ex|K*cted flow did 
not follow immediately. One of flic scouts laughingly offered Armstrong a 
cigar for the well, which the whole party declared ** no go<td, M They broke 
for the telegraph-office in the buggy to wire that the well was a duster. Prices 
stiffened and the bulls breathed more freely. 

The scouts changed their minds and their ttiewiigei vety speedily. The 
rumbling increased until its mar resembled 11 small Niagara. A sheet of salt¬ 
water shot out of the hole over the derrick, followed by it shower of slnk% 
stones and dirt, A moment later, with n preliminary rough to rtwtf its pas¬ 
sage, the oil came with a mighty rush, A giant stream spurted sixty feet at mm* 
the lull derrick, dug drains in the ground arid saturated everything within it 
radius of five-hundred feet I The Jumbo of V ill* wells had I wen struck. Thou* 
sands of barrels of oil were wasted before the cup could tic adjusted on tin? 
casing. Tanks had been provided and a hnif-do/en pi|M?H were needed to carry 
the enormous mass of fluid. It wm an inspiring nigh! to stand on tup of the 
tank and watch the tossing, heaving, foaming deluge. Tin? first twenty-four 
hours Armstrong No. a flowed rigM-iimn%nml - right* ftHmirttl imnthf It 
dropped to six-thousand by November first, to Hixduuttlred by ! Hwember first 
and next morning stopped altogether, having produced i*ightymine-iltou*aitd 
barrels in thirty-seven clays! Armstrong then divided life lease into ftvtwtm* 
patches, sold them at fifteen-hundred dollars bonus and hah the oil and «|tatt 
Thorn Creek in the spring a half-million ahead. 

Fisher Brothers were the largest operators in the In id loom the Marshall 
farm of three-lumdred acres - worth ten dollars ait aeir for farming they took 
four-hundred-thousand dollars* worth of oil. Their biggest well Ihm eil forty 
two-hundred barrels on November fifteenth, wltrtt the total output of the field 
was sixteen-thousand, its highest notch. Miller Jfc YntglrN spooler put forty- 
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five-hundred into the tank, sending out a stream that filled a five-inch pipe. 
Thomas B. .Simpson, of Oil City, joined with Thomas \V. Phillips in leasing the 
Kennedy farm and drilling a three-thousand-barrel well. They sold to the 
Associated Producers in December for eighty-thousand dollars and Simpson, a 
sensible man every day in the year, presented his wife with a Christmas check 
for his half of the money. McBride and Campbell, two young drillers who had 
gone to Thorn Creek in search of work, went a mile in advance of develop¬ 
ments and bored a well that did live-thousand barrels a day. They sold out to 
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the Associated Producers for ninety-thousand and six months later their big 
well was classed among the small pumpers. Campbell saved what he had 
made, hut success did not sit well on McBride’s shoulders. After lighting his 
cigars awhile with five-dollar bills he touched bottom and went back to the 
drill HelPn Half Acre, a crumb of land owned by the Bredin heirs, emptied 
sixty-thousand barrels into the tanks of the Associated Producers. The little 
truck - farm of John Mangel put ninety-thousand into its owner’s pocket, although 
a losing venture to the operators, producing barely a hundred-thousand bar¬ 
rels, For the half-acre on which the red school-house was built, ten rods from 
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the first Phillips well, the directors were offered fifty-thousand dollars, This 
would have endowed every school in the township, but l«*g»d nhMm les pre¬ 
vented the sale and the district was the loser. By Ma> the production declined 
to seven-thousand barrels and to one-thousand by the end nt isThe sud¬ 
den rise of the field made a score of fortunes and its Malden collapse ruined as 
many more. Thorn Creek, like reform measures in the 1 t’gKlaturv, had a Bril* 
liant opening and an inglorious close. 

The Thorn-Creek white-sanders encouraged wildc.nting to an extuordb 
nary degree. In hope of extending the pool or dim losing a iir* 4 i one, " turn 
drilled who never drilled he fort*, and those who always dulled but drilled the 
more.” Johnson £k Co., Campbell & McBiide, Fisher Btothers and Shidt*' 
mantle’s dusters on the southern end of the gusher farms < otidriniird the u»r ri- 
tory in that direction. Painter Brothers developed it small pool at Rti-Md Stio 
tion. Craig & Cappeau, who struck the initial sputter at Kam% and the Fisher 
Oil-Company failed to open up a field in Middlesex township. Some oil was 
found at Zelienople and gas at numerous |m huts tit raking over Bulba t otuity, 
The country south-west of Butler, into West Virginia and Ohio, was overrun 
by oil-prospectors, intent it|Mm tying up lands iititl seeing that no lurking pud* 
die of petroleum should escape. Test wells crossed file linos into Allfghimy 
and Beaver counties and Shoustown, Slutnnopm, Ml. Nebo, tVirmipolK t hitler' 
cliff and Economy figured in the ncwnpnfjcrs m oil-centers of more or lew con- 
sequence, Members of the old guard* fortified with a stark of blurs at their 
elbow to meet any contingency, shared in these proceedings. Itrtinclrril & 
Marston drilled on Pine Creek, at the lower end of Armstrong tounty, in tin* 
seventies, a Pittsburg company repeating the dose in tHHti. At New ik thh hem 
they bored two-thousand feet, finding sevctidittudml fret of rtul-tock. This 
rock varies from one to three-hundred feet on Oil Creek am! geologists assert 
is six-thousand feet thick at Harrisburg, diminishing m it approaches the Alle¬ 
ghenies. The late W. J. Bruudred, agent at Oil City of file Fmpirr lane until 
its absorption by the Pennsylvania Railroad* was a skttlrd oibo|HT*itor, practi¬ 
cal in his ideas and prompt in his methods. His son. If F. Itruitdrrd, is pr«*si- 
dent of tlie Imperial Refining Company and a pr*wprrous resident of oil City, 
Joseph H. Marston died in California, whither he had gone hoping to improve* 
his health, in 1880, He was an artist ill Franklin in the opmimg vear^ of drveb 
opments and removed to Oil City. He owned the Petroleum House ami was 
exceptionally genial, enterprising mid (topulur. 

'* Through titan? n yrai 
Wt> fitiiill r*m*iitt»rr * wiiti a ftrli*fh* 

The frh'tiiln forever «#!§r funti ■* 

Pittsburg assumed the airs of a |k*u oleum imitopoii.. Natural j;.c. in lit.* 
suburbs and east of tilt* city changed its soon hU ktn-*.. i.t ,t «|. lt< at .-, le.utte** 
tlmt enabled people to see the sky, Oilmen made il lit. ar hr »|ipi.oi* i . and 
built houses at Kant I.ilterty uitti Allegheny. ltniiiy itt*.,. 1 ntntivc pto* 

ducerscan be seen in Pittsburg thuiiin oil City, lima, ill. ..r |ii,tdi..rtl VVitliio 
a hundred yards of the National-Transit «>tln es one t an Itntl i apt.tin Vondt r 
grift, T. J. Vandergrift, J. M. Gulley, John GuU-v, Frank tjut.ii, \V, }, Voimg, 
P. M. Shannon, Frederick i layes, Dr, M C, Kgiwit, A | t .aiiknul, ialu.trtl 
Jennings, Captain Grace, S. D. Kurus, William Fleming, C, D, John 

N. Lambing, John Galloway, |olm j. FKher, I lent y l*i.|<e», Ft.drruk Fisher, 
J. A. Buchanan, J. N. Pew, Michael Murphy, James Patti t .on amt other vet¬ 
erans in the business. These are some ot the men who had the era to oi»;n 
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new fields, to risk their cash in pioneer-experiments, to cheapen transportation 
and to make kerosene “the poor man’s light.” They are not youngsters any 
more, but their hearts have not grown old, their heads have not swelled and 
the microbe of selfishness has not soured their kindly impulses. They are of 
the royal stamp that would rather tramp the cross-ties with honor than ride in 
a sixteen-wheeled Pullman dishonestly. 

Gas east and oil west was the rule at Pittsburg, Wildwood was the chief 
sensation in 1889-90. This was the pet of W. F. Griffith, whose first well on 
the Whitesell farm, twelve miles above Pittsburg, tapped the sand in March of 
1890, and flowed three-hundred barrels a day. This prime send-off inaugurated 
Wildwood in good style. The Bear-Creek Refining-Company drilled on the 
C. J. Gibson farm, Pine Creek, in 1888, finding con¬ 
siderable gas. Later Barney Forst and Max Klein 
found third sand and no oil in a well two-thirds of 
a mile west, on the Moon farm. John M. Patter¬ 
son went two miles south-east and drilled the 
Cockscomb well, twin-link to a duster. J. M. 

Guffey 8 c Co. hit sand and a taste of oil near 
Perrysville, between which and the Cockscomb 
venture Gibson 8 c Giles had encouraging indica¬ 
tions. Anon Griffith’s spouter touched the jugu¬ 
lar and opened a prolific pool. His No. 2 pro¬ 
duced a quarter-million barrels. Guffey 8 c Co.’s 
No. 4, Rolsehouse farm, and Barnsdall’s No. 2, 

Kress farm, started at three-thousand apiece the 
first twenty-four hours. About three-hundred 
acres of rich territory were punctured, some of the 
wells piercing the fifth sand at two-thousand feet. By the end of 1890 the dis¬ 
trict had yielded thirteen-huiulred-thousand barrels, placing it dose to the top 
of the white-sand column. Wildwood is situated in Allegheny county, on the 
Pittsburg 8 c Western Railroad, and W. K. Griffith is justly deemed the father 
of the nobby district. lie is a practical man, admirably posted regarding 
sands and oils and in every respect worthy of the success that has crowned his 
efforts to hold up his end of the string. 

Thirty-three wells at Wildwood realized Greenlee 8 c Forst not far from a 
quarter-million dollars. Five in * ‘ the hundred-foot” field west of Butler repaid 
their cost and brought them fifty-thousand dollars from the South-Penn Oil- 
Company. The two lucky operators next leased and purchased eight-hundred 
acres at Oakdale, Noblestown and McDonald, in Allegheny and Washington 
counties, fifteen to twenty miles west of Pittsburg. The Crofton third-sand 
pool was opened in February of 1888, the Groveton 8 c Young hundred-foot in 
the winter of 1889-90 and the Chartiers third-sand field in the spring of 1890. 
South-west of these, cm the J. J. McCurdy farm, five miles north-east of Oak¬ 
dale, Patterson & Jones drilled into the fifth sand on October seventeenth, 1890. 
The well flowed nine-hundred barrels a day for four months, six months later 
averaged two-hundred and by the end of 1891 had yielded a lumdred-and-fifty 
thousand. Others on the same and adjacent tracts started at fifty to twenty-five- 
hundred barrels, Patterson & Jones alone deriving four-thousand barrels a day 
from thirteen wells. In the summer of 1890 the Royal Gas-Company drilled 
two wells on the McDonald estate, two miles west of McDonald Station and 
ten south-west of McCurdy, finding a show of oil in the so-called “Gordon 
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sand.” On the farm of Edward McDonald, west s *di m fit** Uuottgh, the rum- 
pany struck oil and gas in the same rock the l.nin |miIo| J>t ptmtibta, The 
well stood idle two months, was bored through llir liitli xiiul in Nowinh rp 
torpedoed on December twentieth and filled tl»te«- tanks «*| oil 111 frit days. 
The tools were run down to clean it out, stuck fast and tin* ptottmr venture 
of the McDonald region ended its career sttmthaheuimlv with the ending of 
1890. Thorn Creek had been it wonder anti Wildwood a ititnli, \ct both 
combined were to be dwarfed and all record** smashed b\ tin- greatest white- 
sand pool and the biggest gushers in America, 

Geologists solemnly averred in tKSf that "the gcnrial Untudai tes of the 
oil-region of Pennsylvania, are now well eHtablisheil, M wr «att base no t*M» 
sonable expectation that any new and extensive held will l*c found 4 * anti *' there 
are not any grounds for anticipating the discovers of new ti« hi * wlttt li will add 
enough to the declining products of the old to enable the output to keep pa* e 
with the consumption.” Notwithstanding these leaf tied opinions, Thom i ’trek 
had the effrontery to “lie found” In 1884, Wildwood in i%«» and the monarch 
of the tribe in 1891, The men who want people to discard Genesis for their 
interpretation of the rocks were an wide of the 1*1*11 k as the dudidi Ntttiiud who 
couldn’t hit a barn-door at thirty yards* He paralyzed his friends by iiiiiioiinr* 
ing: ” Wal, I hit the bullseyu to-day the veliw> liwtit nliotV* t ongrat illations 
were pouring in when he added : ” Yuan, and the tiweastly fawnu h made me 
pay twenty-five dollahs fawh the hull 1 didn’t nee when 1 fitted, dnttcherktmw !” 
A raw recruit instructed the architect of his uniform to sew in an Mott plate "to 
protect the most vital part.” The facetious tailoi t instead of ft sun* the {date in 
the* breast of the coat, planted it in the scat of the toting fellow G Inert hex. 
The enemy worsting his side in a skirmish, tit*’ tctieafntg vonth tin d to * lituh 
over a stone-wall A soldier rushed to transfix hint with his baton* h tvhith 
landed on the iron-plate with the force of a battering taut. The sh»*t I* hut led 
the climber safely into the field* tilted his assailant ha* kwatd and htok* off 
the point of the cold steel! Thr happy hen* pt« ked him -a ll up and r\* burned 
fervently : “That tailor knew a devilish sight U'tteTu ttir what's m\ tn»*st vital 
part!” Operators who paid no heed to sneutilu disquisitions* but went on 
opening new fields each season, tielieved tin* drill mas the one ndathhle test of 
petroleum’s most vital part. 

In May of 1891 the Royal find Mitipaity finished two w» 11 % *m th* Robb and 
Haulers tracts, south of town, across the taihoud It u k t In Robb pi»»tt d a 
twenty-barreler and the Suutei* flowed *1111* hmtdfed and ■»»*!* b.itnlb 4 day 
from the fifth sand. They attracted the noth e ot the otftttrti, who h id not taken 
much stock in the existence of paying teisitoiv at M* Donald f bo * index 
north-east the Matthews well, also a May flow* 1, pmdtnrd fhitfi liafirl*. a dav 
from the Gordon rock. On July first it was drilled into the fifth sand, ittrtras* 
ing the output to eight-hundred barrels a day for two months lAutliri ptobhtg 
the first week in September increased it to cAv %-h thmnmd AaricA * «*uts 
gauged it at seven-hundred barrels an hour for three fnmix after the agitation 
ceased! It yielded four-hundreddhotisatu! hat refs of oil in hair months anti 
was properly styled Matthews the Great, lilt* owners wete fames M. t htffey, 
John Galey, Edward Jennings and Michael Mtirpli), They limit 41 of tanks 
and kept ten or a dozen sets of Umh constantly at work, Mr. < titffry, 4 prime 
mover in every field from Riehtmrg to Went Virginia, w*t* targe 4 y interested in 
the Oakdale Oil-Company’s eighteen hundred acres, With Gdry, feititingi 
and Murphy he owned the Sturgeon, Hell and Herron farms, die fust mu well** 
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on which yielded twenty-eight-thousand barrels a day ! The mastodon oil-field 
of the world had been ushered in by men whose sagacious boldness and good 
judgment Bradford, Warren, Venango, Clarion and Butler had witnessed re¬ 
peatedly. 

C. I). Greenlee and Barney Forst, who joined forces west of Butler and at 
Wildwood, in August of 1891 leased James Mevey’s two-lmndred-and-fifty acres, 
a short distance north-east of McDonald. Greenlee and John W. Weeks, a 
surveyor who had mapped out the district and predicted it would be the “richest 
field in Pennsylvania,” selected a gentle slope beside a light growth of timber 
for the first well on the Mevey farm. The rig was hurried up and the tools 
were hurried down. On Saturday, September twenty-sixth, the fifth sand was 
cracked and oil gushed at the rate of one-hundrecl-and-f >rty barrels an hour. 




U' 





The well was stirred a trifle on Monday, September twenty-eighth, with start¬ 
ling effect. It put jifteen-thoii$and-$ix-hundred barrels of oil into the tanks in 
twenty-four hours I The Armstrong and the Matthews had to surrender their 
laurels, for Greenlee & Forst owned the largest oil-well ever struck on this 
continent. On Sunday, October fourth, after slight agitation by the tools, the 
mammoth poured out seven-hundred-and-fifty-barrels an hour for four hours, 
a record that may, perhaps, stand until Gabriel’s horn proclaims the wind-up 
of oil-geysers and all terrestrial things. The well has yielded several-hundred- 
thousand barrels and is still pumping fifty. Greenlee 8 c Forst’s production for 
a time exceeded twenty-thousand barrels a day and they could have taken two 
or three-million dollars for their properties. The partners did not pile on the 
agony because of their good-luck. They kept their office at Pittsburg and 
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Greenlee continued to live at Boiler. He i* a typical tuaungrt in tin* IsHd, bub¬ 
bling over with push ami vim, For*t had a chahuiK **toir at Mtti**r 4 mui in in 
busy days, waltzed around the hull-ring in elm Htadfmd nil «'\chaitge and 
returned southward to scoop the capital ptt/e ttt the jiHtolrttiti h 4 tejv. 

Scurrying; for territory in the (umbo field set in with the vtgnt of a thou¬ 
sand football-rushes. McDonald tourists, eager to view the womltoti* s|k niters 
and hungry for any morsel of land that could hr pit ked up, pat k«*d the Pare 
handle trains. Rigs were reared on ttiwn lots lit gardens and turds (his- 
lights glared, streams of oil flowed and the IncIteM m enr* «»l < hi t ‘reek were 
revived and emphasized. By November first two bundled wells writ drilling 
and sixty rigs building. Fifty-Tour t ntolwr strikes swelled the dailv piodm thm 
at the close of the month to eighty-thousand barrels ’ What Ihadlmd had 
taken years to accomplish McDonald aehieud in niiirtv du\*! i drenl#*e ft 
Forsthud thirty wells drilling and three hundred tliottsand ImiicI* of iron tank* 
age. Guffey, (laley & Jennings were on deck with fittemi ot twenty. The 
Fisher Oil-Company, owning om-fourth the Oakdale's big Itnct and the Me* 
Michael farm, had sixteen wells reaching for the jugular* from which the Stur¬ 
geon ami Baldwin spouter# were drawing tetidltt»iis»iiitl barrel* a day, William 
Guckert—hts started at Foster and wan itcfke at Etletibitrg, Barker, Millers- 
town, Bradford and Thorn Creek— amt John A, Stride had two producing 
largely and eight going down on tin* Mevry hirni. f, <#. fiaymitkct, a pioneer 
from Allegany county, N. Y., to Allegheny county, am! rttoma* l.rggett 
owned one gusher, nine drilling wells aw! ftvc-lutttdred acre* of lease*. I lay- 
maker began at Pithole, drilled In Venango and Clarion, wa* piomiitrnf in But¬ 
ler and in 1878 optioned blocks of laud tut Merit** Creek that develop'd good 
territory and the thriving town of I lityttutker, the forerunner of the Allegheny 
field. He boosted Suxonburg and ia?giouvi!!t* and hi* brother* Oltadiah Hay¬ 
maker, opened the Murriiysville ga* field and was dint dead defending hi* 
property against an attack by Weston's minion*. Veteran* from evrty «(nutter 
flocked in and new faces were to be counted by littntlrrd* at Oakdale, Nobles- 
town and McDonald. Idle National-Transit Company laid a host of fines to 
keep the tanks from overflowing and Mellon Brother* operated *111 independent 
pipe-line. Handling such an avalanche of nil 114*1 not * h$lri'*< plav and it would 
have been utterly impossible in the era of wagons and tl it bo,its «*ti t hi t ‘reek. 

McDonald territory, if unparalleled in tit lines*, nt **otw 11 sprite tallied 
with portions of Oil Greek and the fourth ^*ud division of Butler t h t .ehon* 
ally a dry-hole varied the monotony of the repoits and nitth d the plumage of 
disappointed seekers for gusher*. Kveti the Mevey farm trilled out dusters 
forty rods from Greenlee &* hurstS mold-breaker- 1 !$«•• 4 *belt " was not ton* 
tlnuous from McCurdy ami dry holes shortened it southward and nan owed it 
westward, hut a field ho prolific mptiml little room to Smiltl up an owt whelm¬ 
ing production. An engiin may exnt the force of a thousand home* and the 
yield of the Greenlee & Form or the Matthew* in *imv days e%t erdrd that of a 
hundred average wells In a twelvemonth, The remote*! likelihood ul tunning 
against such a snap wuh terribly lancinating to oiierator* who had fwnttnl ttt the 
older sections. They were not flic men to ha the Hum ** dip mil day away 
from McDonald Hence the field wit* defined tpit* kh and tin* Iinr of march 
resumed towards the southward, into Washington ounity and Wed Virginia* 
Wrinkles, gray-hairs and HometitneHod welF rottir tu him who ha* patience 
to wait. Just as 1884 was expiring, the discovery i#l oil in #1 well on tin? linnti 
lot, a few rods from the Cltartiew-Rittlriiml fleetftitrtl the ancient i*or« 



ON THE SOUTHERN TRAIL. 


287 


ough of Washington, midway hot ween Pittsburg and Wheeling. The whole 
town gathered to see the grease spout above the derrick. Hundreds of oilmen 
hurried to pick up leases and jerk the tools. For six weeks a veil of mystery 
shrouded the well, which was then announced to be of small account. Eight 
others had been started, but the territory was deep, the rock was often hard 
and the excited populace had to wait six months for the answer to the drill. 

Traveling over Washington county in 1880, Frederick Crocker noticed its 
strong geological resemblance to the upper oil-fields, which lie knew intimately. 
The locality was directly on a line from the northern districts to points south 
that had produced oil. lie organized the Niagara Oil-Company and sent 
agents to secure leases. Remembering the collapse of Washington companies- 
in i860 1, when wells on Dunkard Creek attracted folks to Greene county, 
fanners held back their lands until public-meetings and a house-to-house can¬ 
vass satisfied them the Niagara meant business. Blocks were leased in the 
northern tier of townships and in 1882 a test well was drilled cm the McGuigan 
farm. An immense How of gas was encountered at twenty-two-hundred feet 
and not a drop of oil. Not disheartened, the company went west three miles 
and sank a well on the Buchanan farm, forty-two-hundred feet. Possibly the 
hole contained oil, but it was plugged and the drillers proceeded to bore thirty- 
six-hundred feet on the Rush farm, four miles south. Jumping eleven miles 
north-east, they obtained gas, salt-water and feeble spurts of oil from a well on 
the Scott farm. About this stage of the proceedings the People’s Light and 
Heat Company was organized to supply Washington with natural-gas. From 
three wells plenty of gas for the purpose was derived. A rival company drilled 
a well on the Gantz lot, adjacent to the town, which at twenty-one-hundred 
feet struck the vein of oil that threw the county-seat into spasms on the last 
day of 1884. 

The fever broke out afresh in July of 1885, by a report that the Thayer 
well, on the Farley farm, a mile south-west in advance of developments, had 
14 come in.” This well, located in an oatheld in a deep ravine, was worked as 
a mystery. Armed guards constantly kept watch and scouts reclining on the 
hill-top contented themselves with an unsatisfactory peep through a field-glass. 
One night a shock of oats approached within sixty feet of the derrick. The 
guard fired and the propelling power immediately took to its heels and ran. 
Another night, while a crowd of disinterested parties jangled with the guards, 
scouts gained entrance to the derrick from the rear, but discovered no oil. 
Previous to this a scout had paid a midnight visit to the well, eluded the guards, 
boldly climbed to the top of the derrick and with chalk marked the crown- 
pulley. With the aid of their glasses the vigilant watchers on the hill-top 
counted the revolutions and calculated the length of cable needed to reach the 
bottom of the well. A bolder move was to crawl under the floor of the der¬ 
rick. "Hus was successfully accomplished by several daring fellows, one of 
whom was caught in the act. He weighed two-luuulred-and-forty pounds and 
his frantic struggles for a comfortable resting-place led to his discovery. A 
handful of cigars and a long pull at his pocket flask purchased his freedom. 
The well was a failure. R. H. Thayer drilled four more good ones, one a 
gusher that netted him three-thousand dollars a clay for months. Other opera¬ 
tors crowded in and were rewarded with dusters of the most approved type. 

The despondency following the failure of Thayer’s No. 1 was dispelled on 
August twenty-second. The People’s Light and Heat Company’s well, on the 
Gordon farm, pierced a new sand two-hundred-and-sixty feet below the Gantz 
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formation, and oil conimnKvd to scale tin * derrick. Again the petr<>leum« 
fevcr raged. An owner of the vvh*U, at church on Sunday morning, suddenly 
awakened from his slumbers ami horrified p; istor and congregation by yelling : 
“ By (ieorge ! There she spouts !‘ % The day previous he had seen the well flow 
and religions thoughts had been temporarily* replaced by dreams of a fortune. 
This well’s best day’s record was one«hun<lrtwbambM\fv barrels, Test wells 
for the new Gordon sand were sunk in all directions and the Washington field 
had made a substantial beginning:. The offer! on the inhabitants was marked. 
The price of wool no longer formed the stag do of conversation, the new indus- 
try entirely superseding it. Real-estate values shot sky want and the borough 
population strode front live-thousand to seventy five hundred, The sturdy 
Sea>teh-Presbyterians would nut tolerate damcr-houses, gambling hells and dens 
of vice in a town that for twenty years had not jH'rmitted the sale of liquor. 
Time works wonders, Washington county „ which fomented the Whisky In¬ 
surrection, was transformed into a prohibition stronghold, The festive eiti/en 
intent upon a lark had to journey to Pittslmrg or Wheeling for his jag. 

Col. K. H. Dyer, whom the < hint3 well allured to the new district, leaned 
the Calvin Smith farm, three miles nortiwnst, and started the drill, lie had 
twenty years’ experience and vt?ry little cash. I Its funds giving out, he offered 
the well and lease for fivedunul rod dollars. Wlllets A Young agreed to finish 
the well for two-thirds interest. They pounded the ruck, drilled through the 
fifth sand and hit “the fifty Toot ** nearer China, lit January of tH.% the well — 
Dyer No. i—flowed fcwr-lnuulrud barrets a day. Exporting gas or n dry hult% 
from the absence of oil in the customary smut, tlu* owners had not erected 
tanks and the stream wasted ft>r several days. Dyer sold his remaining one- 
third to Joseph W. Craig, a well-known operator in the Oil-City mul Hifstiurg 
oil-exchanges, for Huvcxity-five-tliousawl do! lars. I Ce organized the MiihcoI < lib 
Company, located the McGnhey in another section of the field and pocketed 
two-huiulred-thousand dollars for his year’s, wtirk in Washington county. Hit? 
Smith proved to he the creamiest farm in the field, returning WilteN, Young 
and Craig six-hundred-thousand dollars. Calvin Smith was a hired man itt 
1876, working by the month on the farm lie twilight in pacing it small 

amount and arranging to string out the ba kincr in fifteen animal instalments. 
His one-eighth royalty fattened Ins lmnk»!iecoun! in eighteen months to six 
figures, an achievement creditable to tlu* scion 1 if the ttiiiltiiiliiniiis Smith family. 

From the sinking of the I>yor well drilling went on rrckleHsly, Kvmbody 
felt confident of a great future for Washington territory, irniac Willett*, brother 
of an owner of the Smith tract, paid sixty-thousand dollars for the adit titling 
farm— the Munce—and spent two-huiidrod-thotssami in wells that cleared him it 
plump half-million, John McKcown the satm* clay bought tin- farm of tti«i 
Munce heirs, directly north of their uncle’s* mid drilled writs that yielded him 
five thousand dollars n day. 11 v removed to Washington and died then?, Ilk 
widow erected a sixty-thuimaiid‘dollar mc/Miument over hi* grave, something 
that would never have happened if John* plain, hard-headed and unpretentious, 
could have expressed his mmtimentH. Thayer No. t, on the Hark farm, adjoin* 
ing the Gordon, startled the fraternity hi May of 1886 by flowing two-thousand 
barrels a day from the Gordon sand. It wan the biggest spatter itt the heap 
Lightning struck the tank and burned Hies gusher, the blaring oil shunting 
flames a hundred feet towards the hint* canopy. At night the brilliant light 
illumined the country for mile*, travelers pronoimeing It equal to Mt, Vesuvius 
in active eruption. The burning oil ran to Gordon Mo. 1, on lower ground. 
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setting it o IT also. In a week the Thayer blaze was doused and the stream of 
crude turned into the tanks of No. 1. Next night a tool-dresser, carrying a 
lantern on his way to “midnight tower,” set fire to the gas which hung around 
the tanks. The flames once more shot above the tree-tops, the tool-dresser 
saved his life only by rolling into the creek, but the derrick was saved and no 
damage resulted to the well. 

Captain J. J. Vandergrift leased the Barre farm, south of the Smith, and 
drilled a series of gushers that added materially to his great wealth. Dispos¬ 
ing of the Barre, he developed the Taylorstown pool and reaped a fortune. 
T. J. Vandergrift leased the McManus farm, six miles south of Washington, and 
located the first Taylorstown well. Taylorstown is still on duty and W. J. 
Young manages the company that acquired the Vandergrift interests. South 
of the Barre farm James Stewart, vendor of a cure-all salve, owned a shanty 
and three acres of land worth four-hundred dollars. lie leased to Joseph M. 
Craig for one-fourth royalty. The one well drilled on the lot spouted two- 
thousand barrels a day for weeks. It is now pumping fairly. This was salve 
for Stewart and liniment for Craig, whose Washington winnings exceed a half¬ 
million. “Mammy” Miller, an aged colored woman, lived on a small lot next 
to Stewart and leased it at one-fourth royalty to a couple of local merchants. 
They drilled a thousand-barrel well and “Mammy” became the most courted 
negress in Pennsylvania. The Union Oil-Company took four-hundred-thousand 
dollars from the Davis farm. Patrick Galligan, the contractor of the Smith 
well, leased the Taylor farm and grew rich. Pew & Emerson, who have made 
millions by natural-gas operations, leased the Manifold farm, west of the Smith. 
The first well paid them twenty-thousand dollars a month and subsequent 
strikes manifolded this a number of times. Pew & Emerson have risen by their 
energy and shrewdness and can occupy a front pew in the congregation of 
petroleumites. 

Samuel Fergus, once county-treasurer and a man of broad mould, struck 
a geyser in the Fergus annex to the main pool. He drilled on his twenty-four 
acres solely to accommodate Robert Greene, pumper for Davis Brothers. 
Greene had much faith and no money, but he advised Fergus to exercise the 
tools at a particular spot. Fergus might have kept the whole hog and not merely 
a pork-chop. He sold three-eighths and carried one-eighth for Greene, who 
refused twenty-thousand dollars for it the day the well began flowing two-thou¬ 
sand barrels. “Bob” Greene, like Artemas Ward’s kangaroo, was “a amoo- 
sin’ cuss 1” Called to Bradford shortly after the gusher was struck, he met 
an old acquaintance at the station. His friend invited Bob into the smoker to 
enjoy n good cigar. He declined and in language more expressive than ele¬ 
gant said : “ I’ve been a ridin’ in smokers all my life. Now Pm goin’ to turn 

a new leaf. Pm goin’ to take a gentleman’s car to Pittsburg and from there to 
Bradford Pm goin’ to have a Pullman, if it takes a hull day’s production.” Bob 
took his first ride in a Pullman accordingly. The first venture induced Fergus 
to punch his patch full of holes and do a turn at wildcatting. His stalwart luck 
fired the hearts of many young farmers to imitate him, in some instances suc¬ 
cessfully. Washington has not yet gone out of the oil-business. The Cecil 
pool kept the trade guessing this year, hut its gushers lacked endurance and 
the field no longer terrorizes the weakest lambkin in the speculative fold. 

Greene county experienced its first baptism of petroleum in 1861-2-3, when 
many wells were drilled on Dunkard Creek. The general result was unsatis¬ 
factory. The idea of boring two-thousand feet for oil had not been conceived 
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and the shallow holes did not reach tin* principal strata. t if fourth •uincl, fiftli 
sand, Gordon rock, fifty Toot ruck, Trenton rock, Berea grit, torn meal rock, 
Big-Injun sand and others of the deep down brawl itjicf,i!of*4 mi Ihmkard 
Creek never dreamed. Some oil was detected iiiitl more blot k* t*f land were 
tied up in 1864-5. The credulous native* actually Miewsl tlinr « mtiity would 
soon be shedding oil from every hill and hollow, garden and pastuo dn Id. Tile 
holders of the tracts— lessees for simulation only'-drilled a Ittflr, sold interests 
to any suckers wanting to bite ami the promised developments fizzled. K. 
M. I lukill, who started in 1B68 at Kouscvtlle, leaned twetityalioiisattd acres in 
1885 and located a well on I h L. Donley's farm, orte tlm*! mile mmilecuHt of 
the modest hamlet of Ml. Morris. Morris Run empties into iHittkard Cheek 
near the village. The tends were swung on Man It aecond, iK»H6, Fishing jubs, 
hard rock and varied hindrances impeded flit* work. On c k tuber twenty first 
oil spouted, two Hows occurred next day unci a tank w*im cotmtiucted. Salt¬ 
water bothered it and the wedb - twenty two lituidrcd feel '-•••-■■was not worth the 
pains taken for months to work It as a tm art), HttkilS dulled a totiplc of 
dusters and the Gregg well at Willowttve was also a dry »h«*lc at twenty titter 
hundred feet. Craig <& Cuppeau and Jninr* *M. Guffey A* Co, stt* pt o\*t the 
south-western section in an expensive* wait It tor unde. I*tout the m»t diet u 
limit of McKean to the southern tiorder of Greene county l®« itttvihafit.t had 
been ransacked. The Keystone player* Venango, Waiu ti. bote*4, 1 Ik. M« 
Kean, Clarion, Armstrong, butler, Afb gitetty, 11 * avet ami Washington put up 
a stiff game and the region across the Ohio to hare it» inning *. 

In the summer of 1HH1 Butler capitalist * dull* d a well on I hr smith (atm, 
near Baldridge, seven miles south of the «otintv s* at, It had a no e w lute *aml 
and a smell of oil. S, Klmenx, J, J, Mvei* ami Putter Phipps h as* d tbr land 
on which Renfrew now stands and put dorui a hole on the Hamit! It ,n 1 l lit* 
well showed only a freshet of salt water until thirty In t in the thud mitd. 11 Im ii 
it flowed crude at a hundred battel gait 1 In * *<tfii«u in M in h of ivo t 
boomed the territory lieluw butler and u da re d in Il.ililtuli.r and R» ufti u, 
Milton Stewart and Lyman Stewart vuir $nt« ti aed with him* *•*, Mw i* and 
Phipps in the property and Itelpid urgant/i the Bullion halt Wit* t i oftijum. 

The Cecil pool, in Washington «ounn, furnish* * it* oil Ismii the tiiii i#wit 
sand. One well, finished in April of 1805, on a Utt igr lot, Hotted il«tt Iv three 
hundred barrels in twenty dour hour*. The Mggc*»t mik* at l<M*u*mdtc, 
Beaver county, was I Inymakerbi seveuduitidm! tenielrt, d he Hhoieaumn or 
Slmnnopin field, also in Beaver, tauter ti iiitlep ft out Pittshm# n oum d pi in 
cipally by James Amm ffe Co, Coiaopolls H a llnlvnii; oil totm, fiSlrrn tidfr ■* 
west of the Smoky City. For mile* along the«Hu*» d*atb fm aic pit iiliiiit, 
Greene county has bet n decidedly brisk m (lit^ *eai of giat e md f heap porn* 
leum. And ho the tide rolls 011 and ‘Tints wag* the world attat. ** 

The southern trail, with its mapttfimtl Bullet output, its Allegheny g# fwt% 
its sixteen-thousand ban els a dav in Washington and it. womb Huf flukes In 
Greene, was big enough to fill the bill and lap mm all the rd^**, 



HITS AND MISSES. 

A Bradford minister, when the Academy of Music burned down, shot wide 
of the mark in attributing the lire to “the act of God, 5 ’ Sensible Christians 
resented the imputation that God would destroy a dozen houses and stores to 
wipe out a variety-theater, or that He had anything to do with building up a 
trade in arson and figuring as an incendiary. 

He struck a match and the gas exploded; 

An angel now, he knows it was loaded. 

“ Mariar, what book was you readin’ so late last night?” asked a stiff Pres¬ 
byterian father at Franklin. “It was a novel by Dumas the elder.” “ ‘Elder!’ 

I don’t believe it, What church was he elder on, Ish’d like to know, and writ 
novels? Go and read Dr. Eaton’s Presbyteryuv Erie.” 

Hymn-singing is not always appropriate, or a St. Petersburg leader would 
not have started “When I Can Read My Title Clear” to the minstrel-melody 
of “ Wait for the Wagon and We’ll All Take a Ride!” At an immersion in the 
river below Tidioute, as each convert, male or female, emerged dripping from 
the water, the people interjected the revivalist chorus: 

H They look like men in uniform, 

They look like men of war!’’ 

Mr. Gray, of Boston, once discovered a “non-explosive illuminating gaso¬ 
line.” To show how safe the new compound was, he invited a number of 
friends to his rooms, whither he had taken a barrel of the fluid, which he pro¬ 
ceeded to stir with a red-hot poker. As they all went through the roof he 
endeavored to explain to his nearest companion that the particular fluid in the 
barrel had too much benzine in it, but the gentleman said he had engagements 
higher up and could not wait for the explanation. Mr. Gray continued his 
ascent until he met Mr. Jones, who informed him that there was no necessity to 
go higher, as everybody was coming down; so Mr. Gray started back to be 
with the party. Mr. Gray's widow offered the secret for the manufacture of the 
non-explosive fluid at a reduced rate, to raise money to buy a silver-handled 
eoflin with a gilt plate for her departed husband. 

The Hpeech of a youth who goes courting a law, 

Unless he's a dunce at the foot of the class, 

In sure to he season’d with natural gm 

Grant Thomas, train-dispatcher at Oil City of the Allegheny-Valley Rail¬ 
road, is one of the (oiliest jokers alive. When a conductor years ago a young 
lady of his acquaintance said to him : “ I think that Smith girl is just too hate¬ 
ful ; she’s called her nasty pug after me!” “Oh,” replied the genial ticket- 
puncher, in a tone meant to pour oil on the troubled waters, “that’s nothing ; 
half the eats in Oil City are called after me 1 ” The girl saw the point, laughed 
heartily and the angel of peace hovered over the scene. 

“ What’s in a name?” so Shakespeare wrote. 

Weil, a good deal when fellows vote, 

Want a cheek cashed, or sign a note; 

And when an oilman sinks a well, 

Dry as the jokes of Pigby Bell. 

Dennis or Mud fits like a shell. 
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MORE OYSTERS IN THE STEW. 

Ohio Calls the Turn at Mecca — Macksburg, Marietta, Lima and 
Findlay Heard From—West Virginia Not Left Out—Volcano’s Early 

RrSERS—SlSTERSVILLE AND PARKERSBURG DROP Tn—PIOOSIERS COME OUT 

ok Their Shell -Colorado, Kansas, Wyoming, Texas and California 
Help Flavor the Petroleum Tureen. 


“The world’s mine oyster.’ '—Sha&ss/>rar?. 

*' ;T iK too *a*t*k a newer world."— Tennyson. 

To-morrow to fresh woods untl pastures new ."--Milton, 

Leaving thine outgrown shell bv hle's unveHtlng mix."—Holmes, 

“ 1 am his Highness 1 dog at Kew, 

Pray tell me, sir, whose dog are you ? "—Pope, 

..The Influence of a strong spirit makes itself feft."—Cb/wom 
Nature fit# all her children with something to &o>"—Lowell. 

“ Dot u«, then, be up and doing: 
u . , ^ , Btill achieving, still p u r# u i ng. "— Longfellow. 

f) 1 ,» n ten*e hour will do more than dreamy year#."— 

If thy heart falls thee, climb not at all." Quvm EltmMh. 

I here yet remains one efi'ort to be made." - Samuel Johnson, 

Do what lieth in thy power and God will utuilgl thy good-will."— Thomas & H’emfiis . 


P ENNSYLVANIA was not to be the solitary 
oyster in the stew, the one and only win¬ 
ner in the petroleum-game. Although the 
Keystone State raked in the first jack-pot 
on Oil Creek with the Drake royal-flush, rival 
players were billed for an early appearance. 
Ohio, always ready to furnish presidents and 
office-holders for the whole nation, was equally 
willing to gather riches by the oleaginous route 
and dealt Mecca as its initial trump in the sum¬ 
mer of i860. Years before a farmer near the 
quiet town in Trumbull county, digging a well 
for water, found an evil-smelling liquid and 
promptly filled up the hole. This supplied a 
cue to J. IL Iloxie, after the news of Drake’s 
experiment reached him, and he sank a shallow well dose to the farmer’s 
unlucky venture. Piercing a covering of dirt twenty feet and coarse sand-rock 
ten feet, the tools unlocked a reservoir of dark oil, which responded to the 
pump with the vehemence of a Venango spouter. Estimates of the daily yield, 
much of which floated down stream, varied from one-hundred to three-hundred 
barrels. Probably forty to fifty would be nearer the real figure. The oil, 26° 
gravity and very dark green in color, was a superior lubricant This new 
phase of ** the Ohio Idea 1 ’ brought multitudes of visitors to the scene. Mecca 
became the mecca of all sorts, sixes and conditions of worshippers at the 
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greasian shrine. To come am! sw wan to desire .»* Sun*«- 111 Hi*- lottery, 

Iloxic, elated beyond measure over the strike. ««avr|.-d mound the tommy to 
magnify the held and his own connection with if, Small lease* wm* goliblni 
eagerly for a small cash-bonus ami a royalty, sometime* hail tin <»tl done up in 
barrels. A three-pole derrick* a spring pole mid light »»«»!•* Inn lied to a mpt* 
sufficed to “kick down” a well. I>eptl»s ranged fr**fii thutv tr**t to ottediuu- 
dretl Portable engines and boilers billowed when hand |*»»w» i weakened and 
the wells must be pumped steadily, Rude dtillmipotttti!* amt hoaid'shautiex 
went up by hundreds. Needy adventurers might set m« an a* ir**i gtottml amt 
sprout into prosperous oilmen m twenty or lint tv days. I he tempting bait was 
snapped at greedily. Rig«buUderH l e;ir|>enterH. teaimiers, tool rs, laborers, 

shop-keepers, saloonists and speculators i ro tided tlir Ian*) '*| w *t u» iptest til 
jobs, locations or easy victims. Mecca serttird loo far oil, * gentium “nib 
town,” lacking none of the earmatks of *m It eieattotH, was c'.iablislted on tin* 
James Cowdey farm and labeled < tit lagging*. It Htnm Marled a futHPoihcc, 
which distributed stacks of mail. machine-shops, groceim* and tending* 
houses galore ; nor were groggerieH, gintibling*drns and tfir usual in* itlnitiifii 
difficult to discover. 

The opening months of tHhi swelled the r\dirf«t*t§t and itt»* p* mutation, 
The bright and the dark sides were not fat apait linn * atm with high 
expectations in January returned dhapfmmted m bme I le to Id ft id e*t* mini 
south from Power's Comers, Hulmtantial ftnittcs * m U* a d none t« ae. wells and a 
refinery was erected. Vet tin* good tptalifv ot tin ml w.t% *** .mid* tppm luted 
until most of tin* wells had Wen about exhaust* d t Mb n if tsi b*v4dng 
vainly for purchasers in Cleveland t»r ftuMalo 1 Ip it He pi h e a* Kan* * d. 
actually reaching fifty 4 wo dollars a barrel stt th*»i 4 Adult* * .item w $tli * liraftrr 
oils deteriorated the product and It dropped below 4 pa hog * *te t *p* tafot* 
realized in the autumn of iHhi that the ten dot v was * 1 * * Iiihm*: taptdh and die 
wiser ones departed. Home held on a yea* hi two loti/* 1* dull* d thru w* Ha 
five-hundred feet in hojn* of hitting other sands and ijttii at last t#coige Moral, 
a one-eyed veteran of the war, has stw k to tlir Slum if* 1 t.unp at tie southern 
end of the district, and he is still getting a ittnrrl of od torn* 4 nr-a of dtallow 
wells. The forest of derricks and ctigtnrdiotiM s has deapp* ao-d, oil I fig* 
gings is a tradition and M fchalnid** is written over the mt <r stuimg rteain t 

"(Hit Rhi»o»n*ftC» vfcrtttn urn * mmi IM 
Hunt HiUu*h plirti^lol<4ir 4m * i*t* luff «*#* Oh 1 u^h * 

Mix 8 c Force were, peril ups, the most siim r v?ft$l Mr* * 4 <»p* t.ifoiv It was 
hard to extract the heavy oil from the* un k bv ordinal* jifiO'nn, Calon 
Adams, of Pittsburg, conceived the idea of Making >1 duff md drifbug into the 
sand, exactly as in gold-mining. He rmfdoyrd Pair imm pump* 4 tlir oil and 
water that seeped in ami hoi* 4 ed lots ot inti to tim wlirrr ^U\m% wav 

used to force out the greasy fluid that natuiati d the vmd $io%rl nirthml 

paid while oil was high-prlml. tint w*e* Um e%jineavr itlirii 1 lw * 4 intf mmi #ftio 
wards. The oilbearing rock, known Ilt'nvi grip l.i) m lid Poinatbar* ami 
was somewhat porous. Mr. Ridet riaimml lm rHuti t% to %h) t i«i in 
since which period refining has l»ee*t a Imt art i«i Ifimibiill « otmn heny^ 
body has heard of the resolute pioneer who, bound fbt f HM,*d«» t»v the over¬ 
land lino of prairiieschmiiiern, iirirrilinl tut he*tom |‘*k*'*a 

Peak or Bust l“ He mm distanced by it band «l p^poh tun **e*-ket% at Oil 
Tlte jokers built their enginediouM- ami bell U**mr pai dh 1 with tlw 
public road and cmbbuxmtrd itt twodwot cupitalfi «it tin drtipk . Hell nr 
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China!” James A. Garfield, afterwards Chief Magistrate of the United States— 
he was a pilgrim to Mecca and owned an interest in the “ Preachers’ Wells,” 
among' the best in the bundle—once quoted this legend in Congress. Paying 
his respects pointedly to “Sunset” Cox, who represented an Ohio district in the 
House and had failed of re-election, Garfield closed with these words : 

“My friend found in the late election a decided majority against him. Evidently he is 
down, down, down until, in the language of an oil-explorer, he comes to * Oil, IIkll 
or China I ’ M 

Garfield left Oil Diggings when the bubble burst, served term after term in 
Congress, went to the White Ilouseand perished by the bullet of a vile assassin. 
Cox left Ohio for New York, secured the good-will of Tammany, went back to 
Congress repeatedly, died years ago and was honored with a statue in Astor 
Place. Both were political leaders cm opposing 
sides and warm personal friends, both gained 
world-wide celebrity, both were Ohioans and oil- 
producers, and both retained to the last that 
“chastity of honor which felt a stain like a wound.” 

M. K. Hess, for thirty years a respected citi¬ 
zen of Pennsylvania, began his oil-career at Mecca. 

He came to Oil Creek in the sixties, formed a part¬ 
nership with Franklin S. Tarbell and operated 
largely in various sections. He was prominent in 
the Clarion field and took up his abode at Kden- 
burg. There, as wherever he lived, he has been 
active in church-work, in building up a religious 
sentiment and in furthering the best interests of the 
community. He has served acceptably in the 
borough-council and is now justice of the peace. 

Upright in his life and character, sincere in his 
friendships, kind to the poor and trustworthy everywhere, M. E. Hess deserves 
the high place he has always held in popular regard. The passing years have 
touched him lightly, his heart is young, he is “not slothful in business” and 
he trains with the “men who can hear the Decalogue and feel no self-reproach.” 

“ An lament itmn'K the noblest work of God,” 

The south-east border of Ohio next experienced the petroleum-revival. 
The region about Marietta, where surface-signs of greasiness were noted a cen¬ 
tury ago, for years enjoyed its full share of satisfactory developments. Three 
or four counties have been covered satisfactorily, producing from the Big Injun 
sand. The Benwood pool, in Monroe county, introduced by a big well on the 
Price farm in August of 1896, has yielded liberally and is still the object of 
respectful attention. Macks burg, sufficiently important in 1881 to hold the 
entire oil-trade in mortal suspense for weeks, is on hand with a small output. 
John Denman, of Bradford, and Thomas Mills were pioneers in the field and 
did a turn in working the “mystery racket.” Hundreds assembled to watch 
the torpedoing of their frontier-well, four miles east of Macksburg, kept in 
abeyance a month for speculative purposes. Natives, with their wives and fam¬ 
ilies, lined the hillside to behold the novel sight. Col. John J. Carter had ar¬ 
ranged a system of flag-signals and stationed men to wave the news to Dexter 
City, five miles away. The swiftest horse in the county was at my service, to 
bear my message to the nearest telegraph-office for transmission to the New- 
York Oil-Exchange. George H. Neshit, L, E. Mallory, Denman and a dozen 
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other Pennsylvania operators stood h\. Horn*. unr tiittroti .iu.iv, unlit the 
exchanges had closed, heidre the shell uas lmuaed int** the ln»lr ! hr tun bun 
following the explosion name at last. A column oi wain lose tftiMh a tew U vi 
in the air and—that was all! The much-vaunted well, uhh li tluottled tin- great 
petroleum-industry three or tour weeks* was praetiealK a tailute and iir\ri 11ise 
above the live-barrel grade ! 

“ ‘Du* mountain ,»»<! t imigSif f*»i tli 4 *»<«u 4 

A thousand barrels a day was the average vie hi of the *« utth raMn n divi¬ 
sion in 1896, George Kiev's refinery at Matietta Heated the bulk of the pm 
ductiou at the primitive stage of developments. It wa* a tier pudding hu Kit r, 
who is a thoroughbred hustler and wastes no luvr ttpoti aiiv*>iir w hu tna\ m* 
crouch upon his particular preserve. He has loads of pin* 1% and rtiirtpti*»c and 
the slaying quality that is desirable alike in oilmen and ml !» mfu? y, u* my noth* 
ing of bull-dogs and prize-fighters. 

“ ‘Tin he In he utmoi who batii til 9 * »|»inii*'t nol/ 

And tour time* tie who get* hi* wotk In l»»a ** 

The great Lima field, spreading over it dozen enmities in North western 
Ohio, was the star performer of the Buckeye galaxy* iVntrrmg lit Allen, Han¬ 
cock, Wood and Seneca, it has grasped big sheen of the tnu'ilcriitg rmtitfies, 
with a strip of Lucas for good measure, < *ae indications in Mata ork, winch 
resulted in a large well at Findlay in 1HH4, set the ball rolling, t Biters were 
drilled forthwith, one on the Kramer farm getting live twitch* of oil 4 day, 
Findlay and Bowling Green hud clipped into the Trenton r««k ftmitfaM^ lint 
nobody thought a huge oil-field «t all likely to be rt*emmtrre«l t he Stiaw- 
hoard Works at Lima, In Allen county, south-went of I Lin* m k. needed more 
water and the manager decided to drill for water and gae i lie lad** was 
punched through the Trenton rock and ptomaine rd 4 tank failiitr f«n gun. 
The company exploded a torjmdo In the barren r«»k *m Apt it iwrlftti, 1HN5, 
To the astonishment of owners and sjHvtat*»rs, the well wsit mil 4 nitram of oil, 
It was tubed and pumped fifteen barrels 11 day, Knelt wa* the tootles! Itcgut* 
ning of an oil-district destined to cause a greater stii than ttiuvri ricrvclaiul** 
boy-baby or Albert Edward’s greets net kite. 

Thor wen u«# It« ’j *m I m»» % tfhwl #3*4 i* * 4 
0 -O’ifit r%|»M t SmiS tin*- o*fti! *i « *> 
t‘Hf Ul#M»|I |«*o|ft |i |»| « *|«r, »|»|#S « C- ’»!,> f 

It was “the old, old story. M The Ot |r *u *♦! MicIm doubted the o pott * of 
Solomon’s grandeur until she si/td tip tin outfit and dc* Hod 

“The half has not been told.*’ < hiKidt ts thnibtr t| tie instil »ii t pa Mm; mile 
at Lima, and doubted its importance after .* mm tlt»- w* II m $4 the * s«tu of 
the tank. The oil had a sickly tint and an that " nt*Th 4 p, 4* * u 1 
People sniffed the dreadful atoma ami ptiwlmtmd itn oil /;*^4 onL foi i«» I 
A few Limans thought differently *md tag uti/cd thr t uu*tc' t* m * ^m $ nn\ to 
help play the game to a finish. Not a t lmi«l of gas, but 4 mm ban 1 $mmp* r 
whs the result in December. Rr gatdlos* *if tint or p 4 m, 1 up.id e; md %mn\rv* 
hastened to get drilling-sites. By Mav fust, cw* 4M* *01 *« 11% on town lot, 
were producing nicely, Gtotge P. Wafdotf and | win •. II u admis 

of Lima, were the first to lease a turn in the iirmlibofliootf 4 l o$ f «' 1 ih%* 
ally. They visited Bradford, returned wAift Hi%nl kni ,»mt |I , Iboii, 
formed the FrentomRock fllbf ottif Mtiy, 1» i*#ri| 111411% h a % aipf iift% tlnai 
acres of land, set string# of tools tuiting im«l %*»#ui pih *1 up 4 tub ptodm Ipiii# 
The year closed with two-humlrcd wells ihmig mmrAkum M nl bancD* mlm It tlic 
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Buckeye Pipe-I ane transported and stored. Operations extended north-east and 
south-west, until thirty-thousand wells were drilled and a half-million acres of 
territory opened. Findlay, Lima, Fostoria and Toledo were strictly in the 
swim. The deluge of grease swelled to mammoth proportions. Iron-tanks 
stored thirty-million barrels, while iron-pipes bore other millions east and west. 
Refineries used what they could, Ohio oil netting a smaller percentage of kero¬ 
sene than Pennsylvania crude, and in 1889 the price crawled down to fifteen 
cents. Think of it—fifteen cents for forty-two gallons of oil pumped from 
twelve-hundred feet beneath the earth’s surface! 


A‘b.U' 

”TKrrii 





Developments covered large areas in Hancock and Wood counties, took in 
a strip of Allen and Auglaize one to three miles wide, and extended south-west 
to St Mary’s, thirty miles from Lima. They reached north-east into Sandusky 
and Ottawa, east into Seneca, north into , 

Lucas and west into Van Wert and across x 1 
the state-line into Indiana. Wood county “J 
stood at the top of the heap, with the 
rest as offshoots. Its first well, drilled 
three miles north of North Baltimore by 
T. J. Vandergrift & Co., cantered off in 
March, 1888, at four-hundred barrels. 

The second, put down three miles east a 
year later by Bowling-Green tenderfeet, 
rated as a fifteen-hundred barreler. Smith 
& Zeigler’s, on the adjoining farm, outdid 
this three to one by bowl¬ 
ing out five-thousand bar¬ 
rels per diem. The plot 
thickened very rapidly. 

Gushers tumbled into tint* 
boasted (dusters of der- 
strikes. Agents of the Standard bought thousands of wells and the cream of 
tlu* territory. The product fed a myriad furnace-fires in Chicago and the half- 
mile battery of steam-boilers at the Columbian Exposition. In Sandusky 
county, whose earliest wells, at Gibsonburg in 1888, wer© by no means ag¬ 
gressive, T. K. Kirkbride called the turn on a six-thousand-barrel spouter in 
November, 1894, Altogether the Ohio oil-region, with its eastern pool in 
Trumbull county, its south-eastern branch in Washington, Monroe and Noble 
and its vast deposit of gas and petroleum in the north-western section, was 
a startling revelation. But all the territory was not velvet, as eight-thousand 
dry-holes attest. No leopard could be more spotted. The present average 
yield of the wells is under four barrels, with sixty-six cents as the average price 
last year. Five-sixths of the twenty-four-million barrels Ohio produced in 
1896 must be credited to the north-western colossus. 

Thomas K. Kirkbride, the man that owned the well that raised the smell 
that set the pace that led the race that broke the slate that it was fate that 
Goxey’s state should elevate, hails from Tidioute, where his parents located in 
1866, Me started In oil young, operated in the Warren and Bradford fields, 
caught the Ohio-fever and landed at Findlay in 1890. His first ventures were 
around Gibsonburg, four miles west of which, on the Jones farm, he drilled the 
gusher that smashed the Lima record and fattened his bank-account six figures. 

Mr. Kirkbride lives at Toledo, in a handsome home gladdened by a devoted 
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wife and five, children. S. M. Julies, die di-tingnc.h« d M.n-i ..i Toledo, .,)» 
came from the Keystone State. He dtilhd in the hm.-r oil di-ttii. t-i in iHftS, 
joined the tide for Bradford anil located at ! >uke tVntir. Tinner he mi K i.,ied 
to Toledo, patented a snekcr-rod improvement. cm t« d a l*ig i.utory, d.d.bhd 
skilfully in municipal ntfairs, adviKMted <uie rcfoum and wit the m.iu<rally 
on the grand platform of " eight hours ivoih a day.” Mr, fours helped otg.uii/u 
the Western Oilmen's Association, which occupies tine .purlers in the In ait of 
the city. There Fred BihIcd, W. J. McFnltagh, Frank Steele, C. A, I uphrr 
and other Keystoners often hang out to welcome old tin-in!-, !mw IVimivIv.inia. 
W. 15. Nolan, who pumped at Oil City in tHfi) and operan d from Fd.-uS.mg to 
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Bradford, him drilled fivclttmdrcd write In Ohio for hl«ti*Hf nr t*y contract, 
C. C. Harris, who sold to the Ohio < tilAttiiitpiiMy In t%» for iti!r4iiifi4rril4lifili» 
sand dollars, hat* put down foiirdittticliml Truly iltc fiitrkn’r Slat? n«» *totieli 

In prtmlrum. 

A farmer in the Black Swamp of Wood comity, Haitian r«l *m t;ovttd*f«ratl 
and had water, leased his forty-acre patch for «il’pnrj***r*>- ‘f lic ftrM well, 
which was sunk a hundred yards from his cabin, In wed tw'HltMWMtttl latrrcte 
a day. When the spurt began III© old fid to** happened to t« diofipifig wood 
beside his door. He saw the mass of till climb Into tins atn»oftf*lt«?r«% flint# down 
his axa and shouted : 11 Bet yir life, no more ctoni*dodg«?rft iiti* watered whisky 
for this cltfeken l * 1 

A barren streak In Mercer iiimI Van Wert, on Ohio** western boater. 
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scorned to demonstrate the folly of seeking an extension of the Lima belt in 
Indiana, despite convincing symptoms of oil at Geneva. To test the matter 
the Northern-lndiana Oil-Company, composed mainly of Lima operators, leased 
five-thousand acres along the boundary between Adams and Jay counties and 
drilled several wells in 1892. Nearly the whole range proved productive, show¬ 
ing that the belt stretched westward. Portions of Wells, Blackford, Grant and 
Huntingdon joined the procession in due course. Last year an important pool 
was unearthed near Alexandria, Madison county, twenty-five miles south-west 
of the original field, which demanded a pipe-line to Montpelier. This newest 
accession is in the town of Peru, with spurs quite close to Cass county. This has 
been the stellar attraction of Iloosierdom, fifty-five wells completed in October 
of 1897 yielding thirty-five-hundred barrels. Roan, New Waverley and Denver 
have not escaped and the drill has invaded Kokomo, twenty miles south. Peru 
is the fad of the hour, the pride of the Wabash. Just clear across the state, 
several wells at Terre Haute have revealed the presence of sand, gas and oil. 
The average price of Indiana crude in 1896 was sixty-three cents, and five-mil- 
lion barrels were produced. 

The Indiana oil-region is a level country, about forty miles long east and 
west and three to four wide. The oil, dark green in color and thirty-six grav¬ 


ity, is found in the Trenton lime¬ 
stone, at n depth of a thousand feet. 
Thirty to a hundred feet of driving 
pipe and three-hundred feet of 
casing are needed in each well 
The main belt runs in regular 
pools and may be con¬ 
sidered ten-barrel terri* 1 
tory. The aggregate pro- ' 
dilution of the field is « 
twelve to fifteen-thousand t 
barrels a day. The largest 
well started at two-thou¬ 
sand barrels and some 
have records of five-hun¬ 
dred to eight hundred. 


▲ 1 1 c k * 



The great gas-field, south of the oil-belt, has boomed manufactures and con¬ 


tributed vastly to the wealth of the Hoosiers. 

Last May the By ram Oil-Company of Indianapolis finished the first oil-well, 
within sight of the village of Dundee, ever drilled by electricity. A fifty-horse 
dynamo, which runs the small motors at a dozen wells on the tract, supplied 
the power. Gas is used under the boilers in the power-house, a substantial 
frame-huihUng, which shelters the central station. The entire plant cost five- 
thousand dollars and the company votes it a success of the first magnitude. 

Hiram Tewksbury, of Montpelier, who pays taxes on six-hundred acres of 
land in Wells county, is one of the few men whom getting into a lawsuit en¬ 
riched, When the Indiana field was In its infancy he contracted to purchase 
the Howard farm for some oilmen, who refused to take it off his hands and 
were fuintained by the Court, He sued Howard to take it back, the Supreme 
Court decided against him and Tewksbury had to keep the land. It turned out 
to bo the bosom of an oil-pool, the cream of the district. One acre brought 
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Tewksbury cdovon-thousaud dollars and I* a in« mile* In • * * *\ all \ « v* * * drd ti\e- 
hundivd dollars a week. 

Peru* anally place of ten-thousand inhabitants no K« nnh *. * ant u| lagans 
port, is the Indiana sensation of the year, I a a |une a lm-\\ «»t * thine* dulled 
a duster on the Wallace farm* two miles east, lids done of P« imi.ni bulk spur' 
red them to tit ill on the tiotlli umt edge «*t town in 
July, The Well flown! fill* rit battel** a d.i\ thtuUgh 
the casing, at twetily fret tit the Tientmt tuck* in» 
creasing ten fold whnt tubed and ptiiiijual. At 
once the oil cra/e ran tiot in the wild iinli tor lr* wvs. 
Tourists from Ohio and Pmim hftitw Ini the lung 
procession of lain! *»«•« k« i **» The K1 *nuh ke |m><»| 
east of Toledo am! the Hunt** south of 1 iota wt re 
forgotten teiiijMirarih. St »urs **f sink w«IR d«- 
mulishcd the tins it y of a in* te *’ p tw krt,** w hit It the 
absence of gas and scarcity of salt a% aim led would' 
be scientists t»»c\ftert at the first blush 't he good 
work has crowded ahead and Petit i*»*sN high tin 
the jKdroletmt’|K*rrh tn tin? t niter of the pat* It. 

A tfiiiwly lltltin il h f« 1?« «fi f«§*, 

|*im 1*1*4 t**tt 4«ti*t h<,%% r l*»t„»t»* -% 

Ami %'mnnhmn wtlli a IliwU, tsr*f!**g. 

Thirteen per cent, of the live-thousand wrfSsdi jllid in llnikiinitt I btirisoips 
state are dry-holes. Montpelier has In neiiti d taigelv fi«»iu ojm ahot* * m \V * tlo, 
Blackford and Jay counties. The Sibley t it! Potnpnm, Laur N PaH* e«»», the 
Rowland-Zeigler OiMkunpany am! otlit r Prim a b nnia limn, and individuals 
have been prominent in the held. Mr, Patterson ln« s if I i atikhn, e* p»» .ulmt 

tif the Havings bank and has In,in* 4 # \t* usmly 
in the chief clt'dittis sun e petroleum t rsiitr and 
Pithole first tinctured tit*? horizon it flaming t«l» 
James \V, Howl ttsd quit tun cantilrdife in $ tauMitt 
to conduct a b ink at 1 iiilriiioii wni emttark in flit? 
oil-business. Tlir sta rrm tie ti* Idv itirtitcd at- 
tended hint in banking, jpcixttn lug and mining, 
lie gained a liberal I* a tune, frits? itrtl to fdaiikliit 
and took a leading share in developing the ftidtamt 
region. Mt* Rowland fa a first-* las.*,* matt of affair*, 
genial anti gummc*, into t** his • omn ti«nis, loval 
In his fit* ttdsliije, and a I way* ready to further n 
good i attsr. Hie Row land 1 /angler t\ uttpatty m*M 
to the Standard tec» title at »t price w-tu* It hugged n 
quarter-million dollato kerb t || $ / A $ r j rh w § m 
managed and was pievidtatt ulTlir r»»ui|eii»%% In^gati 
hm oil caret r mi owm t i*l an $n the iitsi two 

producing wells at Raymiltcm, drilha! itt lit**#, i )p# sating at 1 % a *.iuHdSe a %h«»rt 
season, the fourth-snml tievelopinnit ultra* ted him to ivtfulga. In t\ i $ kr and 
J* D. Ritchey and W. T. Jack um pnw m* t\ 4 * hart* r foi ihr 1 b-M land 
Line, which was sold to S, Ik Rant?! nud tneiged into tin* Rains J n»<> Assist* 
ing in the management of the Kama Line until the TnHni fait*-* Smalm 4 *t # 
he then engaged actively in producing oil. Ills r isnid *4 ttftrf iitaals k oliipf Red 
Bullion, Coglcy, 1 horn CTeek, Cltcrr> < imve, Bradford and M«« hbru 
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westward, he participated in the early development of the Ohio and Indiana 
fields. In company with Jacob S. Smith he established the plant that supplied 
natural-gas to Chicago. His master-stroke was the organization of the Row- 
latul-Zoigler Company, which alone realized him a competence. Mr. Zeigler is 
in his prime, hearty and vigorous, quick to relieve distress and prompt to aid 
the right. None better deserves the compliment George I). Prentice paid Mark 
M, Pomeroy : “ He is a brick.” 

joint and Michael Cudahy, behind whom Philip Armour, the Swifts, Fair¬ 
banks and Nelson Morris, the Chicago beef-magnates, are supposed to pose, in 
1895 purchased a huge slice of the Indiana field, laid a pipe-line to the Windy 
City and talked of building a refinery that would outshine the Standard giant at 
Whiting. The brothers are sons of an Irish resident of Milwaukee, who 
taught them his own trade of meat-packing. Michael Cudahy went to Chicago 
to manage a branch for John Plankington, whom the Armours succeeded, and 
John " came tumbling after.” John piled up millions by plunges in pork and 
lard that won him the soubriquet of “ Daring Jack ” Cudahy, while Michael 
stuck to Armour faithfully. John toppled and lost his wealth, Michael started 
him afresh, he paid off a milium of debts and built up another fortune. Michael, 
several times a millionaire, lias studied the swine as Sir John Lubbock has 
studied the ant. No part of the hog is wasted under his trained system, but 
thus far the Cudahys have not been able to hog the Hoosier oil-fields. 

C. H, Shat tuck had the first well in West Virginia drilled for oil. He came 
from Michigan in the fall of 1859, secured land in Wirt county and bored one- 
hundred feet by the tedious spring-pole process. The well was on the bank of 
the Hughes river, from which the natives skimmed off a greasy fluid to use for 
rheumatism and bruises. It was dry and Shattuck settled at Parkersburg, his 
present abode. At Burning Springs a “disagreeable fluid ” flooded a salt-well, 
which the owner quit In disgust. General Samuel Karns, of Pennsylvania, and 
his nephew, S. IX Karns, rigged it up in i860 and pumped considerable oil. 
The shallow territory was operated extensively. Ford 81 Hanlon bored on Oil- 
Spring Run, Ritchie county, in 1861-2, finding heavy oil in paying quantities. 
W. H. Moore started the phenomenal eruption at Volcano in 1863, by drilling 
the first well, which produced eight-thousand barrels of lubricating oil. Sheafer 
A Stern's, the second well, was a good second and the Cornfield pumped 
seven-thousand barrels of thirty-five-gravity oil in six months. William C. 
Stiles and the Oil-Run Petroleum Company punched scores of wells. Volcano 
perched on the lubricating pedestal for years, but it is now extinct. E, L. 
Gale - he built the railroad freight-houses at Aspinwall and Panama and owned 
the site of Joliet and half the land on which Milwaukee thrives—In 1854 pur¬ 
chased two-thousand acres of bush twenty-five miles from Parkersburg. In 
1866 the celebrated Shaw well, the first of any note on his tract, flowed one- 
hundred barrels of twt,miy-six«degree oil. Gale sent samples to the Paris Ex¬ 
position in 1867 and received the* only gold-medal awarded for natural oils. 
The Shaw well kicked up a fuss, leases brought large bonuses, excitement ran 
high and the " Gale Oil Field’ ’ was king of the hour. Land-grabbers annoyed 
Chile, who declined a million dollars for his property. He routed the herd 
anti died at an advanced age, leaving his heirs ample means to weather the 
severest financial gale. The war had driven northern operators from the field 
and heavy-oil developments cleared the coast for the next act on the program. 

Charles B. Traverneir, in the spring of 1883, on Rock Run, put down the 
first deep well in West Virginia. It encountered a strong flow of oil at twenty- 
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one-hundred feet and yielded for eleven years. Volcano and Parkersburg had 
retired and light-oil territory was the object of the ambitious wildcatter. At 
Eureka, situated in a plain contiguous to the Ohio river, Brown ik Rose struck 
the third sand in April, 1886, at thirteen-hundred feet. The well flowed seven- 
hundred barrels of forty-four-gravity oil, similar to the Maeksburg variety 
and equal to the Pennsylvania article for refining. The derrick burned, with 
the tools at the bottom of the well, and the yield decreased to three-hundred 
barrels in May. Oilmen pronounced Eureka the coming oil-town and farmers 
asked ridiculous prices for their lands. Bradford parties leased numerous 
tracts and bounced the drill merrily. The third sand in West Virginia was 
found in what are known as “ oil breaks,” at irregular depths and sometimes 
cropping out upon the surface. Eureka is still a center of activity. The sur¬ 
rounding country resembles the Washington district in appearance and fertility 
of the soil. In 1891 Thomas Mills, who operated at Tionesta in 1862 and at 
Maeksburg in 1883-4, leased a bundle of lands near Sistersville and sank a well 
sixteen-hundred feet. A glut of salt-water induced him to sell out cheap. The 
first important results were obtained on the Ohio side of the Ohio river, where 
many wells were bored. The Polecat well, drilled in 1890, daily pumped fifty 
barrels of oil and two-thousand of salt-water, bringing Sistersville forward a 
peg. Eight wells produced a thousand barrels of green oil per day in May of 
1892. Operating was costly and only wealthy individuals or companies could 
afford to take the risks of opening such a field. Captain J. T. Jones, J, M. 
Guffey, Murphy & Jennings, the Carter Oil-Company, the Devonian Oil-Com¬ 
pany, the Forest Oil-Company and the South-Penn have reduced the business 
to an exact science and secured a large production. Sistersville, named from 
the two Welles sisters, who once owned the site of the town, has been a magnet 
to petroleumites for two years. Gushers worthy of Butler or Allegheny have 
been let loose in Tyler, Wood, Ritchie, Marion and Doddridge. The Big 
Moses, on Indian Creek, is a first-class gasser. Morgantown, Mannington and 
Sistersville are as familiar names as McDonald, Millerstown or Parker. Pipe¬ 
lines handle the product and old-timers from Bradford, Warren and Petrolia 
are seen at every turn. West-Virginia is on top for the moment, with the ten¬ 
dency southward and operators eagerly seeking more petroleum-worlds to con¬ 
quer in Kentucky and Tennessee. 

She was a radiant Sistersville girl. She descended the stairs quietly and 
laid her hand on the knob of the door, hoping to steal out stealthily in the gray 
dawn. Her father stood in the porch and she was discovered. “ My daugh¬ 
ter/’ said the white-haired old gentleman, “what is that—what are those you 
have on?” She hung her head and turned the door-knob uneasily back and 
forth between her fingers, but did not answer. “Did you not promise me/* 
the old man went on, “that if I bought you a bicycle you would not wear — 
that is, you would ride in skirts?” She stepped impulsively toward him and 
paused. “Yes, father,” she said, “I did and I meant it. But I didn’t know 
these then. The more I saw of them the better I liked them. They improve 
on acquaintance, father. They grow on one —’ ’ “My daughter, ’ » he inter¬ 
rupted, ‘ ‘ Eve’s garments grew on her!’ ’ And so it has been with the West-Vir- 
ginia oil-field—-it grows on one and the more he sees of it the better he likes it. 

. Lon & after the Ruffners’ time Tyler county, the heart of the West-Virginia 
region, was a backwoods district, two generations behind the age and traveling 
at an ice-wagon gait, until it caught “the glow of the light to come.” Its lo¬ 
ginning was small, but men who sneer at little things merely show that they 
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rough and uncouth in speech and appearance, hut with a heart so big that it 
made his fat body bulge and his whole face light up with a cheerful smile, 
stood ready with his welcome salutation of “ Howdy, howdy ? ’Light; come in.” 

Colorado counts confidently upon a production sufiieient to give the 
Centennial State a solid lodgment in the petroleum-column. Its earliest 
development was a small well on the Lobach ranch, near Florence, in 1882. 
Other wells yielded enough crude to warrant the erection of a refinery in 1885, 
by the Arkansas-Valley Oil-Company, to which the United Oil-Company has 
succeeded. The United pumps ten or twelve-hundred barrels a day from forty 
wells, refining the product into illuminating oils, gasoline and lubricants of 
superior quality. The Florence Oil-Company pumps a dozen wells, owns a 
little refinery and holds large blocks of leased lands. The Rooky-Mountain 
Oil-Company, organized in 1890, has drilled forty-five wells south of the town 
of Florence, twenty-four of which yield three-hundred barrels a day. The 
Eureka Company is also operating briskly. The production of the Colorado 
region is nearly two-thousand barrels a day, derived from wells that average 
twenty-five hundred feet in depth, too expensive for persons of slender means 
to tamper with. 

The lively folks who drill in Colorado 

May justly be excused for some bravado, 

Because their hopes are not based on a shadow. 

The Salt-Creek oil-field, the first worked in Wyoming, is in the northern 
part of Natrona and the southern part of Johnson county, fifty miles north of 
Caspar, the terminus of the Fremont, Elkhorn & Missouri-Valley Railroad. As 
known to-day the field is eighteen by thirty miles. It lies along Salt Creek 
and its tributaries, which drain northward and empty into Powder River, and 
is a rough country, cut by deep gulches, beneath which there are table-lands of 
small extent. Vegetation is scanty and timber is found only cm the highest 
bluffs. In 1889 the Pennsylvania Oil-Company, composed of Pennsylvanians 
and under the management of George B. McCalmont, located on Salt Creek 
and drilled a well which, early in the spring of 1890, struck oil. Obstacles of 
no small magnitude were met with. The oil had to be freighted fifty miles by 
wagon; railroad-freights were controlled by eastern oil producers, rates that 
would justify shipments seemed almost impossible, and the oil had to be 
proved before it could be placed upon the market in competition with well- 
known brands. In the face of these difficulties the company continued work, 
and in the spring of 1894 succeeded in making arrangements to ship crude-oil. 
Storage-tanks were erected at the wells and at the railroad, and a refinery is 
now in operation at Caspar. The wells vary in depth from nine-hundred to 
fifteen-hundred feet and three companies are operating. The oil is a valuable 
lubricant. The transportation of the oil to the railroad is effected by freight- 
wagons of the ordinary sort. Behind them is a fourth wagon, or the freighter's 
home, which has wide boards projecting from the sides of the wagon*box over 
the wheels, making a box of unusual width covered with heavy canvas over 
the ordinary wagon-bows and provided with a window in the back, a door in 
front, a bed, cook-stove, table, cupboard and the necessary equipment for 
keeping house. In this house on wheels the freighter passes the night, and in 
breaking camp he is not bothered with his camp-outfit. This novelty lms been 
recently introduced by Mr. Johnson, the leading freighter for the Pennsylvania 
Company. With sixteen mules he draws his four wagons with nine tons of oil, 
over a very sandy road. 

Wyoming oil sells high at Caspar, which is becoming a place of some con- 
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sequence and may soon figure as the state- 
metropolis. It was a fort in the days ol 
wild Insists and wilder Indians. Soft rock, 
with a provoking tendency to cave-in, and 
artesian water, impregnated with sulphur 
and found just above the oil-sand, ren¬ 
dered drilling a dilheult task. The best 
well in the hunch produces from a rock 
live hundred feet down, while the deepest 
is sixteen-hundred feet and the sand is fifty 
feet thick. Oil-basins on Caspar Creek, 
Powder River, Salt Creek and Poison Spider 
indicate the existence of petroleum over a 
wide section of the state. Wells cm Salt 
Creek resemble those in Russia. True-blue 
Wyomingites proudly anticipate the day 
when their gilt edged basin will hit the 
Baku mastodons a Fitzsimmons sock¬ 
dolager in the solar-plexus. 

My I Won’t the Vmt fuel like the deuceovitch 

When tin* Wyoming wrib rut loonwvitrh 

Amt Ititku NpmiterM immt vnmotmeovlU'h? 

William M, Mills, boring for gas in 1892 
near the east side of Neodeshu, Wilson 
county, Kansas, found sand with oil In two 
wells and plugged the holes. John H. 
Galey, ever awake to the importance of 
prospective territory, heard the news and 
proceeded to investigate. I le examined the 
sand and the* oil—almost blaek in color and 
of heavy gravity—thought favorably of the 
country, enlisted Mills lor the campaign, 
leased sixty thousand acres for himself and 
James M. Guffey, located a number of wells 
and prepared for extensive developments. 
Guffey Kc Galey‘s first well was rather slim. 
Their second, at Thayer, fourteen miles 
north-east, was also small. Their third, 
twentydive miles further north’east, at 
Uumholt, Allen eotmty, had sand and gas 
and a feeble show of oil. Similar results 
forty miles south*west of Neodeshu con¬ 
firmed their opinion of plenty spotted terri¬ 
tory to he worth testing to a finish. They 
drilled twenty wells in the vicinity of Neo- 
desha, the majority of them fair. Several 
out of eighteen put down around Thayer, 
In the winter of 1893-4, rated in the medium 
class, lit© principal production of the 
Ktinstw field to-duy—about five-hundred 
barrels derived from a hundred or more 
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—is at these two points. In all Guffey & Galey drilled one-hundred-aml- 
wells, averaging eight-hundred feet deep and half of them dry, and sold 
i Forest Oil-Company in 1895. 

E. Crocker, son of the Bradford pioneer, superintended the drilling of 
rous wells for the Forest in 1896-7. Scattered over Bourbon, Crawford, 

, Neosho, Woodson, Elk, Wilson and Montgomery counties, two-thirds of 

these ventures were dusters. 
Three at Humboldt are the 
farthest north that produce 
any oil. The farthest south 
are near Sedan and Peru, 
Chautauqua county. This 
embraces about seventy-five 
miles north-east and south¬ 
west. The whole district is 
as uncertain as the age of the 
oldest Betsey Bobbet in the 
pack. Dry-holes may sur¬ 
round a fair strike. The sand 
runs from eight to twenty feet. 
The oil is extremely dark, 
twenty to thirty-five gravity, 
asphalt base, no paraffine and no sulphur. From the company’s refinery 
odesha, which has a capacity of one-thousand barrels, the first shipment of 
ene was made last June. The refinery is designed to supply Kansas and 
ms of Nebraska and Missouri. Most of the crude is produced so near the 
ry that pipe-lines have not been laid to transport it. 
ras is struck ninety to a hundred feet below the oil-sand, sometimes in 
quantity and occasionally at about four-hundred feet from the surface, 
pressure and water prevent piping gas in the shallow wells long distances. 

5 a Fourth of July when the vapor illuminant was first lighted at Neodesha. 
isiasm and patriotism drew thousands to the celebration. Jerry Simp- 
candidacy and Peffer’s whiskers were side-tracked and forgotten. Dark- 
fathered and the impatient throng waited for the torch to he applied to 
11 stand-pipes. Their cheers might be heard in Oklahoma when masses 
me lit up the sky and bathed the town in a lurid glare, 
he Guiper Oil-Company, managed by William Guiper of Oil City, the 
ir Oil-Company and James Atnm Sc Co. have drilled many wells that did 
iar the market a little bit. Across the Kansas border, at Kufala, Indian 
ory, the Enterprise Oil-Company bored twenty-eight-hundred feet with- 
ding the stuff. Two wells in Creek county had white-sand and a trifle 
■ber-oil at seven-hundred and a thousand feet. The Cherokee Oil-Corn- 
drilled ten wells that produced a moderate amount of heavy-oil from two 
■ Wisconsin parties, making deep tests on the Cherokee border, indulge 
d hopes that “ Bleeding Kansas ” and the country south may shortly bleed 
eum from a half-score rich arteries. 

ive wells near Litchfield, Illinois, pump fifty gallons of lubricating-oil a 
Two in Bates county, Missouri, dribble enough to grease wagon-axles and 
mplements. A New-York syndicate has obtained large concessions of 
rom the government and is drilling at Jalapa, Mexico, where oil was found 
•How wells a few years ago. In Kentucky a host of small or dry wells 
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jjuno down shire 1894. Tin* Bobs-Bar well, llu* only out* producing in 
ssee, drilled in 1896, {lowed fifty barrels an hour, caught fire the* first 
uul afterwards pumped sixty barrels a day for a season. 

•lieving an artesian well would supply tin* community with abundant pure 
a local company at Corsicana, Navarro county, Texas, three years ago 
1 the tools to pierce tile “joint day” in the south-west caul of town, 
n years before a well drilled nine-hundred feet failed to accomplish this 
a* and was filled up. Geologists gravely announced that water until to 
that could not be had within thirty five-hundred feet. The company 
ight along. At ten hundred feet tin* clay ceased and twenty feet of sandy 
soft and bluish, followed. Oil, real petroleum, hardly inferior to the best 
msylvania, Bowed strongly. Doubting Thomases felt sure this unex- 
l glut of oil settled the water-question in the negative and advised tubing 
11. 'fhe company cased off tin* oil, resumed drilling, pierced live-hundred 
ore of “joint day,” four-hundred feet of “ Dallas chalk ” and another ini- 

• layer of day. At twenty-five hundred feet a crystal current of water 
d forth to the rhythm of fifteen-thousand gallons an hour. The water- 
*m was solved happily, the company was amply vindicated and the Cor¬ 
ns were correspondingly jubilant. The geological freaks were con- 
si. Of course, they knew more about the creation than Moses and could 
(»enesis in one round, but a nix-inch hole on their own ground put them 
lering in the soup, 

ihn II. Gidey read 11 brief report of the water-well and visited Corsicana 
he quiet.” He had cart-loads of experience in oil-matters and a faculty 
filing new fields. He drilled on Oil Creek in the sixties, had a hand in 
thole ptr, broadened the Pleasantville limit, set the Barker district going, 
to the front In Butler and let no patch of creamy territory escape his 
it eye. In Kansas he had located and drilled the first wells—at Ncodeslia 
liaver that brought into play the only pools that have paid their way. 
amt a year in Texas picking up lands anil putting down wells. As in 
ih, his first and second wells were ten or twelve miles apart and both 
,*d the jugular. He sold las entire interest, four companies entered the 
uul thirty wells are doing a thousand barrels a day. The first car of Cor- 
, oil was shipped last July, amid the !uu/,asof a crowd of cheering citizens, 
or Roger (J, Mills, the Democratic statesman, is the lucky owner of a 
uul acres of land on the outskirts of town. The property has been leased 
bills fair to make the Senator a millionaire. Petroleum may yet lie the 
ewt star in the constellation of the LonoStar State, 
atifrirniu is not content to have gold-mines, overgrown trees and tropical 
and leave petroleum out in the cold. For yearn developments have been 
d on, centering finally at Los Angeles. City-lots are punctured with 
and threedumdreil wells have been drilled on two-hundred acres. Samuel 
►nes, formerly of the Pennsylvania oil-region and now president of the 
- Sueker-Kod-Cnmpany of Toledo, leveled his kodak at the Los-Angeles 
In 1895, securing the view printed In the cut, Hon. W. L. Hardison, 
iperated in the Clarion ami Bradford fields and served a couple of terms 

* Legislature?, and Lyman Stewart, of Titusville, have beat largely inter¬ 
in the California field for ten years, Los-Angeles wells are seven to nine- 
mi feet deep, yield six barrels to seventy-five at the start and employ six- 
*ed men, The till is used for fuel and lubrication, produces superior 
hum and 11 distillate for stove-burners and gasoline-engines. It cannot be 
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ned profitably for illuminating. The Los-Angeles field, about out' mile long 
1 six-hundred feet wide, had a small beginning. The first wells, near the 
oud-Street Park, were small, only to the first sand four-hundred feet—and 
.ded poorly. The operators lacked knowledge and bunched the holes as 
sely as sardines in a box. Deeper drilling revealed richer strata, from 
ch four-hundred wells are producing eighteen-hundred barrels a day. Kail¬ 
as, electric lines and manufacturing establishments consume the bulk of the 
put—equivalent to seven-hundred tons of coal daily for fuel. Tht* best 
Is have been pumping twenty months to two years, a few starting at three- 
idred barrels for a week. Twenty-five-hundred dollars is the average cost 
. California well and the total yield of the district approximates two-million 
rels up to date. 

Los Angeles is a genuine California town, with oil-wells as an extra feature. 
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ricks cluster on Belmont Hill, State street, Lakeshore avenue, Second street, 
leading thoroughfares. A six-inch line conveys crude to the railroads and 
tanks are shipped over the Southern Pacific and Santa Ft! routes. At leant 
of the preachers seems to be drilling “ on the belt,” if a tourist’s tale of a 
rer he offered be true. Here it is : 

0, Lord 1 we pray that the excursion train going- east this morning may not run off the 
; and kill any church-members that may be on board. Thou knoweat it h bad enough to 
ril-wells on Sunday, but worse to run Sunday excursions. Church-members on Sunday 
rsions are not in condition to die. In addition to this, it is embarrassing to a minister to 
ite at a funeral of a member of the church who has been killed on a Sunday excursion. 

1 the train on the track and preserve it from any calamity, that all church-members among 
xcursionists may have opportunity for repentance, that their sins may be forgiven. We ask 
* Christ’s sake. Amen." 

With juicy Ohio, plump West Virginia, nutritious Indiana, succulent Cali- 
a, appetizing Texas and many other luscious bivalves to keep fat Penney 1- 
a company, there is no lack of oysters in the stew, 
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uu‘l Muiphv, ot “ inystrr v ” lame, lives in Chester county, 
iatu I.. Lav, founder of South Oil City, died last winter. 

. Welch, a respected eiti/en, who operated at Bullion and Bradford and 
i belonged to the ()il*( 'it v Kxehangc, died in iHt>7. 

A. Watson, an active lnoker, as he lay gasping tor breath, raised his 
<ed an attendant 44 What’s the market r “ sattk back im his pillow and 
“ The ruling passion is strong in death.** 

Vanausdall, partner of William Phillips in the hipest well on Oil 
•ft his borne at oil City in the morning, look ill at Belrolia and tele- 
for his wife. She reached bis bedside just as be drew his last breath. 

A man ma\ i<» hr a Imuk un M't.tph, 

V**t a |*l <»j»ei stihitul it it thrdirfUt 

Wallace, an early oil operator at Rouseville and merchant at Kyncl, 
BKo. Bern in (ireat Britain, he served in the Knglish army, partici- 
the Ciimean war and was one of the “Gallant Six Hundred** in the 

* charge at Balaklava immortalized by Tennyson. 

late II. L, McCanre, long secretary of the < >il City Kxchunge, was the 
Nasi of < lildom, Two of Ins cartoons - 44 When Oil is Seventy Cents'* 
lien Oil is Three Dollars 11 -bn this volume and those exposing the 
tprovement infamy were especially striking. 

. J. McKeown is probably the only millionaire ball-player in the United 
He belongs to the Washington team, which is a member of the Penn* 
State-League, and has played first base with the nine the entire sea- 

* is a son of the late John McKeown, a keen man of alburn, v dean 
envy lwitter and swift base-runner. 

Many » rime wtm Ihltikfi he** witfr «tf U envoi, 
lltll in lib miikeaiii Irnkw the kimlly I envoi, 

Will lint! Oh! Nine on Imutt with a replevin. 

W. H. Rimer, of oil City, u man of kindliest impulses, genial and 
tilt'd, greeting a neighbor one Sunday evening, remarked ; “Good- 
l boy no, make it good-bye; we may never meet again!’* He re- 
excellent health and spirits. Ne xt morning, feeling drowsy, he asked 

a daughter of Hamilton McClintock-.to bring him a cup often. She 

in a short time to find her husband asleep in death, 
irrepressible “Sam** Blakely originated the term “hludlle/* which he 
-ctieed in his dealings in the oil-exchanges, and the phrase*, “ Hoys, 
:v off your shirts I “ bit is expression spread far and wide and wan 

repeated by Osman Pasha-.if the cablegrams told the truth "“at the 

Plevna, when his troops wavered an instant in the face of a dreadful 
diets, “Sum also inngurnted the custom of drinking Rhine-wine. 
constituted himself a committee of one to celebrate the Fourth of July 
% lit* printed a great lot of (testers, which announced a celebration 
genus scale horse-races, climbing l he greased pole, boat-races, ora- 
-works amt tidier attractions. These were posted about the city and 
anti fences within a radius of ten miles. A friend asked him how his 
at was likely to come off, 11 Oh/* he said, “we’re going to get all the 
in here and then we’ll give them the great kibosh/* On the glorious 
it ’* mounted a box in front of the Columbia hose-house and delivered 
n before four-thousand people, who pronounced it the funniest tiling* 
heard and accepted the situation good natureclly. Some impromptu 
ere got up and the clay passed off pleasantly, 
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open the gales and let the imprisoned waters escape. Rev, A, L. Dubbs was 
appointed superintendent and shippers were assessed for the use of the water 

stored in the pond. Usually two-hundred to eight-hundred boats -.boats of all 

shapes and sizes, from square-keeled barges, divided into compartments by 
cross-partitions, to slim-pointed guipers—were pulled up the stream by horses 
once or twice a week to be filled at the wells and await the rushing waters. 
Expert rivermen, accustomed to dodging snags and rocks in inland streams, 
managed the fleet. These skilled pilots assumed the responsibility of deliver¬ 
ing the oil to the larger boats at Oil City, for conveyance to Pittsburg, at one.- 
liundred to two-lmndred dollars per trip. 

At the appointed moment the flood-gates were opened and the water rushed 
forth, increasing the depth of the creek two or three feet. The boatmen stood 
by their lines, to cast loose when the current was precisely right. Sound judg¬ 
ment was required. The loaded boat, if let go too soon, ran the risk of ground¬ 
ing in the first shallow-place, to be battered into kindling-wood by those coming 
after. Such accidents occurred frequently, resulting in a general jam and loss 
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of vessels and cargoes. The scene was more exciting than a tluee-ringecl cir¬ 
cus. Property and life were imperiled, boats were ground to fragments, thou¬ 
sands of barrels of oil were spilled and the tangle seemed inextricable. Men, 
women and children lined the banks of the stream for miles, intently watching 
the spectacle. Persons of all nationalities, kindreds and conditions vociferated 
in their diversified jargon, producing a confusion of tongues that outbabcltcl 
Babel three to one. Men of wealth and refinement, bespattered and besmeared 
with crude—their trousers tucked into boots reaching above the knee, and most 
likely wearing at the same time a nobby necktie—might be seen boarding the 
boats with the agility of a cat and the courage of warriors, shouting, managing, 
directing and leading in the perilous work of safe exit. Sunday creeds were 
forgotten and the third commandment, constantly snapped in twain, gave am- 
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seeing his barge unmanned, ran screaming al llu* top of his voire : “ When* in 
sheol is Parker?” 'Phis so amused his good brethren that they list'd it as a 
by-word lor months. 

The cry of “ Pond Freshet ” would bring the entire population of Oil City 
to witness the arrival of the boats. .Sometimes the tidal wave would force them 
on a sand-bar in the Allegheny, smashing and crushing them like egg-shells. 
Oil from overturned or demolished boats belonged to whoever chose to dip it 
up. More than one solid citizen got his start on fortune’s road by dipping oil in 
this way. If tin* voyage ended safely the oil was transferred from the guipers— 
fifty barrels each -and small boats to larger ones for shipment to Pittsburg. 
William Phillips, joint owner of tin* biggest well on ()il Greek, was the first man 
to take a cargo of crude in bulk to the Smoky City. The pond-freshet was a 
great institution in its day, with romantic features that would enrapture an 
artist and tickle I owns of sensation to the fifth rib. ()ne night the lantern of a 
careless workman set fire to tin* oil in one of the boats. Others caught and 
were cut loose to drift down the river, floating up against a pier and burning the 
bridge at Franklin. Running the “rapids” on the St. Lawrence river or the 
“ Long Sault ” on the (Rtawa was not half so thrilling and hair-raising as a fleet 
of oil-bouts in a crush at the mouth of Oil Creek, 

The fleet of creek and river-boats engaged in this novel traffic numbered 
two-thousand craft. The “guiper,” scow-shaped and holding twenty-five to 
fifty barrels, wan tin* smallest. The ” French Crackers ” held ten to twelve- 
hundred barrels and were arranged to carry oil in b^lk or barrels. At first the 
crude was run into open boats, winch a slight motionYif tine water would some¬ 
times capsize and spill the cargo into the stream. When prices ruled low oil 
was shipped in bulk ; when high, shippers list'd barrels\o lessen the danger of 
loss. Thousands of empty barrels, lashed together like logs in a raft, were 
floated from Oleum The rate from the more distant wells to Oil City was one- 
dollar a barrel. From Oil City to Pittsburg it varied from twenty-five cents to 
three dollars, according to the weather, the* stage of water or the activity of the 
demand. Each pond-freshet cost two or three-hundred dollars, paid to the 
mill-owners for storing the waiter and the use of their dams. Twice a week— 
Wednesday and Saturday—was the average at the busy season. The flood of 
petroleum from flowing-wells in tH5a exceeded the facilities for storing, trans¬ 
porting, refuting and burning the oil, which dropped to ten cents a barrel dur¬ 
ing the summer. Thousands of barrels rim into Oil Creek. Pittsburg was the 
chief market for crude, which was transferred at Oil City to the larger boats. 
The steamer-fleet of tow-bouts—it exceeded twenty*—brought the empties back 
to Oil City. The 11 Kt:ho, M Captain Ezekiel Gordon; the “Allegheny Belle 
No. 4 ,” Captain John Hanna; the “ Lee lit ire,” Captain Kelly; the “Ida Rees,” 
Captain Rees, anti the 11 Venango 11 were favorite passenger-steamers. The trip 
from Pittsburg t»ne hundred and thirty three miles—generally required thirty 
to thirty-six hours. Mattresses on the cabin-floor served as beds for thirty or 
forty mule passengers, who did not undress and rose early that the tables might 
be set for hrtmkfust. The same tables were utilized between meals and in the 
evening for poker-games. The busiest man on the bout was the bar-tender 
and the clerk wits the most important. Me carried letters and money for lead¬ 
ing oil-shippers. It was not uncommon for Alfred Russell, of the “ Echo/ 1 John 
Thompson, of the “ Belle No, 4,” and Ruse Russ, of the “ Venango,” to walk 
into Hanna's or Abrams’s warehouse-office with large packages of money for 
John J. Fisher, William I*ecky, John Mawbitmey, William Thompson and 
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seeing his barge unmanned, ran screaming at the lop of his voice: “ Where in 
sheol is Parker?” 'This so amused his good brethren that they used it as a 
by-word for months. 

The ery of “ Pond Freshet” would bring the entire population of Oil City 
to witness the arrival of the boats. Sometimes the tidal wave would force them 
on a sand-bar in the Allegheny, smashing and crushing them like egg-shells. 
Oil from overturned or demolished boats belonged to whoever chose to dip it 
up. More than one solid citizen got his start on fortune’s road by dipping oil in 
this way. If the voyage ended safely the oil was transferred from the guipers— 
fifty barrels each and small boats to larger ones for .shipment to Pittsburg. 
William Phillips, joint owner of the biggest well on (>il Creek, was the first man 
to take a cargo of crude in bulk to tin: Smoky City. The pond-freshet was a 
great institution in its day, with romantic features that would enrapture an 
artist and tickle lovers of sensation to the fifth rib. One night the lantern of a 
careless workman set lire to the oil in one of the boats. Others caught and 
were rut loose to drift down the river, floating up against a pier and burning the 
bridge at Franklin. Running the “rapids” on the St. Lawrence river or the 
“ Long Sault ” on the (Htavva was not half so thrilling and hair-raising as a fleet 
of oil-boats in a crush at the mouth of Oil Creek. 

The fleet of (Trek and river-boats engaged in this novel traffic numbered 
two-thousand craft. The “ guiper,” scow-shape^ and holding twenty-five to 
fifty barrels, was the smallest The “French Crackers” held ten to twelve- 
hundred barrels and were arranged to carry oil in Inilk or barrels. At first the 
crude was run into open boats, which a slight motioirof the water would some¬ 
times capsize and spill the cargo into the stream. When prices ruled low oil 
was shipped in hulk ; when high, shippers used harrels\o lessen the danger of 
loss. Thousands of empty barrels, lashed together like logs in a raft, were 
floated from Oban, The rate from the more distant wells to Oil City was one- 
clollar a barrel. From Oil City to Pittsburg it varied from twenty-five cents to 
three dollars, according to the weather, the stage of water or the activity of the 
demand. Each pond-freshet cost two or three-hundred dollars, paid to the 
mill-owners for storing the water and the use of their dams. Twice a week— 
Wednesday and Saturday—was the average at the busy season. The flood of 
petroleum from flowing-wells in 1862 exceeded the facilities for storing, trans¬ 
porting, refining and burning the oil, which dropped to ten cents a barrel dur¬ 
ing the summer. Thousands of barrels rim into Oil Creek. Pittsburg was the 
chief market for crude, which was transferred at Oil City to the larger boats. 
The sienmerTleet of tow-boats—it exceeded twenty—brought the empties back 
to CHI City. The “Echo/ 1 Captain Ezekiel Gordon; the “Allegheny Belle 
No. 4,” Captain John Hanna; the “Ledaire,” Captain Kelly; the “Ida Rees,” 
Captain Rees, and the * 1 Venango” were favorite passenger-steamers. The trip 
from i*UtHl>urg-^mtt-hundreci-and-thirty-three miles—generally required thirty 
to thirty*six hours. Mattresses on the cabin-floor served as beds for thirty or 
forty male passengers, who did not undress and rose early that the tables might 
be set for breakfast. The same tables were utilized between meals and in the 
evening for poker-games. The busiest man on the boat was the bar-tender 
and the clerk was the most important. He carried letters and money for lead¬ 
ing oil-shippers. It was not uncommon for Alfred Russell, of the “ Echo,” John 
Thompson, of the “ Belle No, 4,” and Ruse Russ, of the “Venango,” to walk 
into Hamm’tt or Abrams’s warehouse-office with large packages of money for 
John J. Fisher, William Lecky, John Mawhinney, William Thompson and 
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open the gales aiul let the imprisoned waters escape, 
appointed superintendent and shippers were assessed 
stored in the pond. Usually two-hundred to eight-him 
shapes and sizes, from square-keeled barges, dividei 
cross-partitions, to slim-pointed guipers—were pulled i 
once or twice a week to be filled at the wells and a\ 
Expert rivermen, accustomed to dodging snags and t 
managed the fleet. These skilled pilots assumed the ; 
iiig the oil to the larger boats at Oil City, for conveya 
hundred to two-lumdred dollars per trip. 

At the appointed moment the flood-gates were opei 
forth, increasing the depth of the creek two or three fv 
by their lines, to cast loose when the current was preci 
meat was required. The loaded boat, iflet go too sooi 
mg in the first shallow-place, to be battered Into kimllin 
after. Such accidents occurred frequently, resulting In 
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of vessels and cargoes. The scene was mure t *,« itittg 
cus. Property and life were imperiled, houtn were go 
sands of barrels of oil were spilled and the tangle seta 
women and children lined the banks of the stream for 
the spectacle. Persons of all nationalities, kindreds mi 
in their diversified jargon, producing it confusion of t 
Babel three to one. Men of wealth and refinement, Ites 
with crude—their trousers tucked into boots reaching it 
likely wearing at the same time a nobby necktice^mig 
boats with the agility of a cat and the courage of warrit 
directing and leading in the perilous work of iitfe exi 
forgotten and the third commandment, constantly mint' 
phasis to the crashing hulks and barrels, A pillar of t 




EPOM THE WELL TO THE /.AMP. 3U 

seeing his barge unmanned, ran sereaming at the lop of his voico : “ Where in 
shoot is barker?” 'This so amused his good brethren that they used it as a 
by-word for months. 

The cry of “ Pond Freshet” would bring the entire population of Oil City 
to witness the arrival of the boats, Sometimes the tidal wave would force them 
on a sand-bar in the Allegheny, smashing and crushing them like egg-shells. 
Oil from overturned or demolished boats belonged to whoever chose to dip it 
up. More than one solid citizen got his start on fortune’s road by clipping oil in 
this way. If the voyage ended safely the oil was transferred from the guipers— 
fifty barrels each and small boats to larger ones for shipment to Pittsburg. 
William Phillips, joint-owner of the biggest well on ()il Creek, was the first man 
to take a cargo of* crude in bulk to the Smoky City. Idle pond-freshet was a 
great institution in its day, with romantic features that would enrapture an 
artist and tickle lovers of sensation to the fifth rib. ()ne night the lantern of a 
careless workman set lire to the oil in one of the boats. Others caught and 
were cut loose to drift down the river, floating up against a pier and burning the 
bridge at Franklin, Running the “rapids” on the St. Lawrence river or the 
“ Long Sault ” on the Ottawa was not half so thrilling and hair-raising as a fleet 
of oil-bouts in a crush at the mouth of Oil Creek. 

Hu* fleet of creek and river-boats engaged in this novel traffic numbered 
two-thousand craft, The “ guiper,” scow-shape^ and holding twenty-five to 
fifty barrels, was the smallest. The “French Crackers” held ten to twelve- 
hundred barrels anti were arranged to carry oil in Imlk or barrels. At first the 
crude was run into open boats, which a slight motion\)f the water would some¬ 
times capsize and spill the cargo into the stream. When prices ruled low oil 
was shipped in bulk ; when high, shippers used barrels\o lessen the danger of 
loss. Thousands of empty barrels, lashed together like logs in a raft, were 
floated from Oleum The rate from the more distant wells to Oil City was one- 
dollar a barrel, From Oil City to Pittsburg it varied from twenty-five cents to 
three dollars, according to the weather, the stage of water or the activity of the 
demand. Kuril pond-freshet cost two or three-hundred dollars, paid to the 
mill-owners for storing the water and the use of their dams. Twice a week— 
Wednesday and Saturday—was the average at the busy season. The flood of 
petroleum from flowing-wells in 1862 exceeded the facilities for storing, trans¬ 
porting, refining anti burning the till, which dropped to ten cents a barrel dur¬ 
ing the Hummer. Thousands of barrels rim into Oil Creek. Pittsburg was the 
chief market for erudt?, which was transferred at Oil City to the larger boats. 
The steamer-fleet of tow-boatH—it exceeded twenty—brought the empties back 
to Oil City. The “Echo,” Captain Ezekiel Gordon; the “Allegheny Belle 
No. 4,“ Captain John Htuma; the 14 Ledaire,” Captain Kelly; the “Ida Rees,” 
Captain Rees, and the “ Venango ” were favorite passenger-steamers. The trip 
from IIttsburg —<ine-hundretl*iind-thirty-three miles—generally required thirty 
to thirty-six hours. Mattresses on the cabin-floor served as beds for thirty or 
forty male passengers, who did not undress and rose early that the tables might 
be set for breakfast. The same tables were utilized between meals and in the 
evening for poker-game*. The busiest man on the boat was the bar-tender 
and the clerk was the most important He carried letters and money for lead¬ 
ing oil-shippers. It was not uncommon for Alfred Russell, of the “ Echo,” John 
Thompson* of the “ Belle No. 4,“ and Ruse Russ, of the “Venango,” to walk 
into liaimn’H or Abram**'* warehouse-office with large packages of money for 
John J. Fisher, William Lecky, John Mawhlnney, William Thompson and 
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others who bought oil. No receipts were given or take 
the apparent looseness in doing business, no package \ 
The boats usually landed at the lower part of the edi 
wishing* to stop at the Moran and Parker Hotels, 
Abrams & Co.’s landing, where the northern approach t 
now is, they put off the remaining passengers, freight 
Many a Christian-looking man was heard to swear as h 
the boat and struck the mud, tough and greasy and 
tumble to the situation, roll up his trousers and “ pul 

Horses and mules dragged the empty boats up Oil < 
cold weather. Slush or ice and floating oil shaved the It 
as if done with a razor. The treatment of the patter 
were literally murdered—was frightful and few survived 
inability availed nothing. They were worked until tin 
finest mule, ears very long, coat slimy, tail vehement, 
vigorous and bray distinct and melodious, quickly suet 
water and harsh usage. As a single trip realized me 
other the brutal driver scarcely felt the financial loss. A 
man who started in the morning for the wells to hri 
Returning in the evening, he learned that he had been 
Before retiring to bed he had hired a substitute for on 
proceeds of his journey of eleven miles and Irack. Wil 
a man over the coals for beating his exhausted horw.% t 
and handed him five-hundred dollars for eight lv 
gushers at Funkville. 

Pond-freshets were holidays In Oil City sufficiently 
ing down the ages with the biggest kind of chalk-mark, 
to see the boats slip into the Allegheny, lodge on the gri 

of the bridge or anchor in Moran’s Eddy. Hundred 
pumpers and operators would be on board. Once tint i 
water at Scrubgrass Ripple and large bouts could not gt 
A ship-carpenter came from New York to Titusville am! 
lumber for six boxes .sixteen feet square and twelve ine! 
them with inch-boards and divided them into small coi 
the oil from running from one end to the other and swan 
principle was applied to oil-boats thereafter and extent! 
bulk-steamships. The ingenious carpenter floated his 
the Blood farm and bargained with Henry Bullion to ti 
performed the voyage safely, returned in cine course, p 
boxes and went home in four months with a snug forttm 
in. Railroads and pipe-lines have relegated jm md fresh 
gheny steamers to the rear, but they were interesting tea 
development in early days and should not be utterly 

To haul oil from inland wells hi shipping-points 
horses. This service originated the wagon-train of the < 
best consisted of six-thousand two-horse teams and w*t 
port-service was ever before seen outside of an army 
M. H. Avery, a renowned cavalry-commander during 
regular army-train at Pit hole. Travelers In the oil-regio 
these endless trains-of wagons bearing their greasy frei 
road or shipping-point. Five to seven barrels—a barre 
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hutuhvil and sixty pounds taxi'd the strength of the stoutest teams. The 
mud was practically bottomless. I lorses sank tt> their breasts and wagons far 
above their axles. Oil dripping from innumerable barrels mixed with the dirt 
to keep the mass a perpetual paste, whieh destroyed the rapillary glands and 
the hair of the animals. Many horses and mules had not a hair below the eyes. 
A long earavan of these hairless beasts gave a spectral aspect to the land¬ 
scape. History records none other such roads. 1 louses within a quarter- 
mile of the roadside were plastered with mud to the eaves. Many a horse fell 
into the batter and was left to smother. If a wagon broke the load was dumped 
into the mud-canal, or set on the bank to be taken by whoever thought it worth 
the labor of stealing. Teamsters would pull down fences and drive, through 
fields whenever possible, until the valley of Oil Creek was an unfathomable 
quagmire. Think of the bone and sinew expended in moving a thousand bar¬ 
rels of oil six or eight miles under such conditions. Two-thirds of the work 
had to be done in the fall and winter, when the elements spared no effort to 
increase the discomfort and difficulty of navigation by boat or wagon. To haul 
oil a half-dozen miles cost three to live dollars a barrel at certain periods of the 
year. Thousands of barrels were drawn to Shaw’s Landing, near Meadville, 
and thousands to Garland Station and Union City, on the Philadelphia & Erie 
Railroad. The hauling of a few hundred barrels not infrequently consumed so 
much time that the shipper, in the rapid fluctuations of the market, would not 
realize enough to pay the wagon-freight. A buyer once paid ten-thousand dol¬ 
lars for one-thousand barrels at Clapp farm, above Oil City, and four-thousand 
for teaming it to Franklin, to bo shipped by the Atlantic & Great Western Rail¬ 
road to New York. Even after a plank-road had been built front Titusville to 
Pithole, cutting down the teaming one-half or more, the cost of laying down a 
barrel of crude in New York was excessive. In January of 1866 it figured as 


follows : 

Government tm .. . ... $1 00 

Baird. .... 3 25 

Teaming from Pftticili to Tituaville ... 1 25 

Fi eight from Titusville to New York. 3 ftS 

Cooperate* and platform ........... .......... t 00 

Leakage ....... . . . 25 

Total ..... $ia 40 


The Oil Creek teamster, rubber-booted to the waist and flannel-shirted to 
the chin, was u picturextpie character. He was skilled in profanity and the 
savage um of the whip. A week’s earnings—ten, twenty and thirty dollars a 
day "••he would spend in revelry on Saturday night. Careless of the present 
ami hmlfesa of the future, he took life as it came and wasted no time worrying 
over cousin pumctiH. If one horse died lie bought another. He regulated his 
charges by the depth and consistency of the mud and the wear and tear of 
morality and livestock. Eventually he followed the flat-boat and barge and 
guifHT to oblivion, raltrotidH and pipedmes supplanting him as a carrier of oil. 
Sortie of the best operators in the region adopted teaming temporarily, to get 
a start. They wived their money for interests in leases or drilling-wells and 
not a few went to the front m successful producer*. Tire free-and-easy, devil* 
ttmy-care teamster of yore, brimful of oil and tobacco and not averse to 
whiskey, is a tradition, rufttemlmred only by men whose polls are frosting with 
silver threads that do wot stop at sixteen to one. 

Wharves, wiirehoustii and landings crowded Oil City from the mouth of 
Oil Creek to the Moran House. Barrels filled the warehouse*yards, awaiting 
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llu'ir turn to Ik* hauled or boated to the ut ils, tilted u i 
for shipment. Loaded and empty boats wetr <*suing » 
Linns and individuals shipped thousands ot bat ills d. 
nuMit ot* men and stacks of rash. William M. I .et k\, sit 
Oil City, hustled for R 1). Cochran & Co., whose “ Hitt 
boat. Parker <& Thompson, lusher Brothers, Mawiunt 
Munhall & Co. were strong concerns. Their agents * 
farms to buy oil at the wells and arrange for its deliv 
enormously. Crude bought in September of tMu at lit 
in December at eleven dollars. John U. Smilhmnn, M 
up the creek one morning to buy what he rottkl at three 
Rouseville told him to pay four, if necessary to secure 1 
At Tarr Farm another message quoted five dollars, It 
Petroleum Centre the price had reached six dollars and 
afternoon were at seven-fifty. Business was done oil I 
ment was fulfilled to the letter, whether the price rose 01 
B. Simpson, W. J. Young anti Isaac M. S< avers lie wa? 
Oil City-clerked in these shipping-offices, which prov 
schools for ambitious youths. William Porterfield u 
tramped over Oil Creek and Cherry Run for the Fishers. 
Bradley & Whiting and I. S. Gibson bought at Rousevitl 
Tarr Farm. “Pres 1 * Miller, “Hi*' Whiting ami 41 Ike 1 *< 
and honorable—are treading the golden-streets. John M 
and body, true to the core and upright in every filler— tin 
of rest. William Parker is president of the Oil City Savi 
son returned east years ago. John Munhall settled near 
liam Haldeman removed to Cleveland. 'flu? iron-hornt* 
lutionized the methods of handling crude and retired 
whom have shipped across the sea of time into the oc 
Fisher Brothers have n long and enviable record m 1 
of oil, “ staying the distance " and keeping the jaile in 
have come and men have retreated In the mad whirl n 
rush for the bottom of the sand, but they have gone ott 
tion and are to-day abreast of the situation, Whether a 1 
on the Rainbow of Fame or mocked the dreams of the < 
lose their heads or their credit. John J. Fisher went I 
Fisher Brothers began shipping oil by the river to Pittstn 
John Burgess & Co. The three brothers divided their f 
partment personal supervision, John J. managing the I 
Oil City and Frederick and Henry receiving and dtufiu 
Pittsburg. Competent men bought crude ut the wtdl* 
yards and on the Ixiats. The firm owned a fleet of littl 
and acres of barrels. Patch barrel mm branded with it i 
The “ Big F "—widely known as Oil Creek or the I Irak 
mark of fair play and spot cash. When railroads were 
carded boats and used more barrels than before. Who 
held two were introduced they adopted them imd let til 
pipe-lines were laid they purchased t a ortlfic?ate*oil find 
shippers until seaboard lines suspended the older ttpte 
by water or rail, in barrels or in tanks. From the tegl 
shipping-trade Fisher Brothers were in the vun. 
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the splendid industry they have hud no mean part hi making the greatest and 
grandest of any age or nation. To natural shrewdness and the quick percS 
that* nines from contact with the activities of the world they joined busi 

six u, ' , ..r“ "* vu trowd ra,ui 

ParkeraimraW^vfT ‘ 1 . im » ,ro ™ nent in translation was made in ,860, at 

An old 1 t wch'l^ m 7 r ,m ' rn kUn ,' S “* C< L - WI, « tIer - ««w of liradford. 
A t old salt-well kams had resurrected at Burning Springs pumped oil freely 

aml h-Con-ived the plan of a six-inch line of pipe to Parkersburg to run the 

product by gravity. 1 he war interfered and the project was m/carried out 

id,?Tr? K “S'""™'}* N«»v«mher of ,86t. llLnn Janes broaeh<!d the 
‘ uf lnyl ' lK “ Im « of four-inch wooden-pipes to Oil City, to obviate the risk 
expense and uncertainty of transporting oil by boats or wagons. He proposed 
to bury the ptjw in a trench along the bank of the creek and let the oil g rav i- 
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tato to its destination. A contract for the entire w<>»k w.i 
Reed, of Erie. 0 ) 1 . (lark, of Hark & Sumner, giaspod 1 
the method might involve and advised applying to the Ln;i 
pipe-line ('barter. Reed's contract was not signed and a hi 
1862 to authorize the construction of a pipe line from <>il t 
The opposition of four-thousand teamsters engaged in liau 
bill and the first effort to organize a pipe-line company. 

J. L, Hutchings, a Jersey genius, eame to the oil-rout 
1862 with a rotary-pump he had patented. To show its a 
business he laid a string of tubing front Tarr Earth to the ; 
below Plumer. He set his [tump working and M*nt a sties 
hills to the refinery. The pipe was of poor «jualit\, the 
good deal of oil fell by the wayside, yet the experiment s] 
was feasible. Although eminent engineers declared ftiefiot 
result proved that distance and grade were net insurmotitthi 
neers had declared the locomotive would not run on sine 
cowon the track would disrupt George Stephenson's wlr 
hence their dictum regarding ptj>e-!ines had little weig 
Lardner nearly burst a flue laughing at the absurdity of 11 
crossing the ocean and wrote a treatise to demonstrate its ti 
saucy Sirius steamed over the herring-pond jdl the same. 
Tarr Farm confounded the scientists who worshipped thro 
tion would knock out steam and pipe and American mgi 
operators forever subject to mud and pombfreshets, The 
Humboldt Refinery planted the seed that was to bec ome a j 
saw this more plainly than the teamsters, who proceeded 
and warn producers to quit monkeying with new-fangled 11 
tation. That settled the first pipe-line and left the rampaii 
imitators of “Demetrius the silversmith,” the upper dog 

Hutchings—the boys called him “ Hutch ** -had putt 
the brain and would not be suppressed, lit* put clown a I 
big Sherman well to the terminus of the railroad at MHh 
were cast-iron, connected by lead-sockets and kid in a * 
jarring of the pump loosened the joints and three-fourths of 
well failed to reach the tanks, two miles north. The t« 
business solely for their health and they tore up the Hue to 1 
cut off any of their revenue. Hutchings persisted In his et 
overwhelmed him and he died penniless and disappoint 
inventor, who lived a trifle ahead of the times, deserve*! *1 
shaft of imperishable granite. 

The Legislature granted a tape-line charter in if#4 to 
portation Company, which laid a line from the Noble ik 
Shaffer. The cast-iron pipe, five inches in diameter, wm 
grade in the mode of a water-pipe. The lead taunts Ira 
umbrella, just as the Hutchings line had done, and the 
transportation was abandoned 

Samuel Van Syckle, a Jerseyite of inventive hetil, nrri 
the fall of 1864. The problem of oibtrinisportinkm, rtmtkw 
tant by the opening of the Pithole field, soon eitgrtmet 
August of 1865 he completed a two-inch lint from Pithokt U 
Wood and Henry Olden, of New York, held an intenst ittt 
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Bank of Titusville* loaned the money to forward the project. J. N. Wheeler 
screwed the first joints together. Two pump-stations, a mile west of Pithole 
and at Cherry Run, at first helped force the oil through the pipe, which was 
buried two feet under ground “to hi* out of the way of the farmer’s plow.” 
Kight hundred barrels a clay could he ntn and the frantic teamsters talked of 
resorting to violence to cripple so formidable a rival. The pipeage was one dol¬ 
lar a barrel, at which rate the Pithole and Miller harm Pipe-Line ought to have 
been a bonanza. Van Syekle lradial heavily in oil and commanded plenty of 
capital. A. W. Smiley managed the line and bought oil for Van Syekle, who 
conducted this branch of business in his son's name. Smiley’s largest transac¬ 
tion was a purchase of one hundred-thousand barrels, at live dollars a barrel, 
from the United States Petroleum Company, in one lot. Young Van Syekle 
spent money as the whim struck him. If Smiley refused his demand for a hun¬ 
dred or a thousand dollars, the fly youth would refuse to sign drafts and threaten 
to stop the whole concern. There was nothing to do in such cases but imitate 
Colonel Scott’s coon and “come down.” The Culver failure in May of 1866 
compelled the First National Bank to press its claim against the line, which 
passed into the hands of Jonathan Watson. J. T. Briggs and ( merge S. Stew¬ 
art operated it for the bank and Watson until William H. Abbott and Henry 
Harley purchased the entire equipment. 

Reverses beset Van Syekle, who induced George S. and Milton Stewart to 
erect a big refinery at Titusville to test his pet theory of “continuous distilla¬ 
tion.” Failure, tedious litigation and heavy loss resulted. Van Syekleks mind 
teemed with new schemes and new devices for refining. He possessed the 
rare faculty of finding friends willing to listen to his plans and buck him with 
cash. Some of his ideas were valuable and they are in use lo-day. Misman¬ 
agement swamped the enterprises he created and Van Syekle finally removed 
to Buffalo, where Ins checkered life closed peacefully on March second, 1894. 
While often unsuccessful financially, earnest men like Samuel Van Syekle 
benefit mankind. The oil-business is much better for the fertile brain and per¬ 
severance of the man whose pipe-line was the first to deliver oil to a railroad. 
His example stimulated other men combining keen perception and executive 
ability, who could sift the wheat from the chaff and discard tint useless and 
impracticable. 

In the fall of 1805 Henry I larley began a pipe-line from Benninghofl Run 
to Shatler, the terminus of the Oil-Creek Railroad. Teamsters cut the pipes, 
burned the tanks and retan led the work seriously. An armed patrol arrested 
twenty of the ringleaders, dispersed the mob and quelled the riot. The line— 
twodnrh tubing of extra weight—handled oil expeditiously, a pump at Ben¬ 
ninghofl forcing six to eight-hundred barrels a day into the tanks at Shaffer. 
The system was a public improvement, jiersonal interest had to yield and 
four-hundred teams left the region the week Harley’s line pumped its first oil. 
Abbott and Hurley owned an interest in the Pithole line and secured control by 
purchasing Jonathan Watson’s claim, to run it in connection with the Benning¬ 
hofl line. They organised the firm of Abbott & Harley and operated both 
lines several months. At Miller Farm they constructed iron-tanks and loading- 
racks, which enabled two men to load a train of oil-cars in a few hours. Avery 
& Hodden laid u line from Sham burg to Miller Farm, establishing a station on 
the highest point of the Tullman farm and running the oil to the railroad by 
gravity. Abbott & Harley supplemented this with a branch from the Pithole 
line at the crossing of Cherry Run. Crude was a good price, operators pros- 
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pored and Miller Farm became a busy place. Railroa 
region and pipe-lines pumped oil directly from the wells to 
In the fall of 1867 Abbott <8: Harley acquired control of 
pollution Company, the only one empowered by the Leg 
railway-stations. Under its charter they combined the \V< 
two lines as the Allegheny Transportation Company. Th 
tors, elected in January of 1869, consisted of Henry Hark 
Abbott, secretary ; Jay Gould, J. P. Harley and Joshua I)< 
sen was appointed treasurer and William Warmcastle - gei 
Warmeastle—general superintendent. Jay Gould purehas 
stock in 1868 and appointed Mr. Harley general oil-agei 
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Great Western and Erie Railroads. In 1871 the Common 
Company was organized in the interest of the OH-Cmjk 
contrived to effect a combination and reorganize the Altef 
monwealth as the Pennsylvania Transportation Compttf 
nearly two-million dollars and five-hundred miles of pipes 0 
Irvineton, Oil City, Shamburg, Pkasantville and TlUttivllk 
Farm. Among the stock-holders were Jay Gould, Thoim 
H. Kemble, Mrs. James Fisk and George K. Anderson, 
absorbed a swarm of small lines and was considered tli 
achievement. 

William Hawkins Abbott was a Connecticut boy, in 
twenty-five and a visitor to the Drake well in February of 
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two days, paid ten-thousand dollars for three■ one-eighth interests in farms be¬ 
low the town and two days after William Barnsdall struck a fifty-barrel well on 
one of tin* properties. J le located at Titusville, established a market for crude 
in New York, shipped extensively and in the fall of i860, with James Parker 
and William Barnsdall as partners, began the erection of the first complete 
refinery in the* oil-region. To convey the boilers and stills from Oil City, 
whither they were shipped from Pittsburg by water, was a task greater than the 
labors of Hercules. The first car-load of coal ever seen in Titusville Mr. 
Abbott laid down in the tall ol rSOa. 1 Ie opened a coal-yard and superintended 
the refinery. ()il fluctuated at a rate calculated to make refiners bald-headed. 
In January of iHhi Abbott paid ten dollars a barrel for crude and one-twenty- 
hve in March. In October of 1862 Howe & Nyce stored live-hundred barrels 
ol crude on the first railroad-platform at Titusville, selling it to Abbott at two- 
sixty a barrel, packages included. In January of 1863 Abbott sold the oil from 
the same platform for fourteen dollars and in March the same lot—it had never 
been moved - brought eight dollars. Thirty days later Abbott bought it again 
at three dollars a barrel and refined it. He was interested in the Noble well, 
bought a large share in the Pithole and Miller Farm Pipe-Line and in 1866 
formed a partnership with Henry Harley. He contributed largely to the Titus¬ 
ville and Pithole plank-road and all local enterprises likely to benefit the com¬ 
munity, His generosity was comprehensive and discerning. He donated a 
chapel to the Episcopal congregation, projected the Union & Titusville Rail¬ 
road and was a most exemplary, public-spirited citizen. To give bountifully 
was his delight. He bore financial disaster heroically and labored incessantly 
to save others from loss. At seventy-two he is patient and helpful to those 
about him, his daily life illustrating his real worth and illumining the pathway 
of his declining years, 

Born in Ohio in 1839 and graduated from the Rensselaer Polytechnic Insti¬ 
tute as a civil-engineer in 1858, Henry Harley supervised the construction of the 
IliKisac Tunnel until the war and settled at Pittsburg in 1862 ns active partner 
of Richardson, Harley & Co. The firm had a large petroleum commission- 
house and I larley removed to Philadelphia in 1863 to manage its principal 
branch. He purchased large tracts in West Virginia which did not meet his 
expectations, withdrew from the commission-firm and in the. latter part of 1865 
built his first pipe line. He was the confidential friend of Jay Gould and James 
Fisk, whoso support placed him in a position to organize the Pennsylvania 
Transportation Company. For years Harley swam on the topmost wave and 
was a high roller of the loftiest stripe. Henry Villard was not more magnetic. 

I Ie told good stories, dealt out good cigars, knew champagne from seltzer and 
had no trace of the miser in Ins intercourse with the world. He lived at Titus¬ 
ville in regal style and made “the grand tour of Europe “ in 1872. I Ie was on 
intimate terms with railroad magnates, big politicians and Napoleons of finance. 
The Pipe Line Company got into deep waters, prosecutions and legal entangle¬ 
ments crippled it and Henry Harley tumbled with tin* fabric his genius had 
reared. He drifted to New York, was a familiar figure around Chautauqua 
several seasons and died in 1892. His widow lives in New York and his 
brother George, a popular member of the Oil-City Oil-Exchange, died last year. 

In Novtanlmr of 1865 the Oil City & Pithole Railroad Company began a 
railroad between the two towns, pushing the work with such energy that the 
first train from Pithole to Oil City was run cm March tenth, 1866. Vandergrift 
& Forman equipped the Star Tank-Line to carry oil in tank-cars and laid the 
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Star Pipe-Line from West Pithole to Pithole to connect with 
unequivocal success from the start, this pipe-line has been re 
beginning of the present system of oil-transportation, The 
enlarged the field for pipe line stations. Lines multiplied in 
Armstrong and Butler, Some of these were controlled by \ 
man, who brought the business to a high standard of perlecti 
had one or more lines running to the nearest railroad. 
Transportation Company secured a charter in 1875 to const 
seaboard. Nothing was done except to build more lines in th 
number grew continually. Clarion had a hall *do/eu, the Ant 
list. Parker had a brood of small-fry and Butler was neMvi 
fashion to talk of trunk-lines, call public meetings, subscribe 
the project die. Dr. Hostetter, the Pittsburg millionaire of 
built the Conduit Line from Millerstown to the city of smok 
Kams, the Relief and others ran to Harrisville. Every folio 
in the pipe-line pot-pie. A war of competition arose, rates ' 
was done at heavy loss and the weaker concerns went to tin 
panics issued certificates or receipts, instead of paying cash I 
by their lines. When the producer ran oil into the storage-tu 
panics he was not certain the certificates given him in retur 
value next day. He must either use the lines or leave the* c 
The necessity of combining the badly-managed competitive 
solid organization was urgent. The Union Pipe-Line Con 
number of lines and operated its system in connection with 
Under the act of 1874 Vandergrift & Forman organized the l 
into which numerous local lines were merged. The first gru 
taken in the direction of settling the question of oil-traunpoit 
The advantages of the consolidation quickly cornmetitlei 
things to the public. The United Lints erected hundreds 
storage and connected with every produeing-well. Needless 
arid stations were removed to be utilized ns required, TI 
were adopted, improving the service and diminishing its co 
were established and every detail was systematized, Cnf 
president of the United Lines, was ably assisted in each <tef 
O’Day, a potent force in pipe-line affairs, developed the m 
science. He learned the shipping-business from the very rtwii 
Empire Line. His thorough knowledge*, industry and pract 
incalculable value to the United lines. He possessed in full \ 
ties adapted especially to the expansion ami improvement 1 
prise. He had the skill to plan wisely and the ability to 1 
His sagacity and experience foresaw the magnificent future t 
he laid the foundations of the United lines broad ami d**r| 
0’Day is a master-spirit of the pipe-line world, a millionaire ; 
of the National Transit Company, which transports nine-teiti 
duced in the United States. He has risen by personal dese 1 
ism or partiality. His elevation has not subtracted one u In 
character that gained him innumerable friends in the oil trgie 
Edward Hopkins, first manager of tin* United Pipe Line 
officer and died young. John R. Campbell has been treasur 
poration of the lines in 1877. Born in Massachusetts and gra 
Samuel Aaron’s celebrated school at Norristown, lie served I 


EROM THE WELL TO THE LAMP. 323 

in the Baldwin Locomotive Works and manulaclurcd printing-inks in Phila¬ 
delphia, with William L. and Charles II. Lay as partners. In March of 1865 
lu* visited the oil-region and in August removed to Oil City. I Ic acquired oil- 
interests, published the Register and was treasurer lor the receiver of the Oil 
City vS; Pithole Railroad Company. In 1867 he became book-keeper for Van- 
elergrift & Lay, afterwards for Captain Vandergrift and later for Vandergrift & 
Forman, who appointed him treasurer of their pipe-lines in 1868. Ik* retained 
the position in the United Lines and he is still treasurer of that division of the 
National Transit Company. To Mr. Campbell is largely due the accurate and 
comprehensive system of pipedine accounts now universally adopted. He 
aided in devising negotiable oil-certificates, reliable as government bonds and 
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convertible into cash at any moment. He enjoys to the fullest extent the con¬ 
fidence and esteem of his associates and is treasurer of a dozen large corpora- 
tions. He was president term after term of the Ivy Club, one of the finest 
social organizations in Pennsylvania, and a liberal promoter of important enter¬ 
prise*. 11 is abiding faith in Oil City he manifests by investing in manufactures 
and furthering public improvements. Active, helpful and popular in business, 
hi society and in the church, no eulogy could add to the high estimation in 
which John R. Campbell is held wherever known. 

The enormous production of the Bradford field, the increased distances and 
the construction of lines to the sea presented new and difficult problems. A 
natural increase in ike led to a demand for pipe of better quality, for heavier 
fittings and improved machinery. The largest line prior to Bradford's advent 
was a four-inch pij>e from the Butler field to Pittsburg, in 1875. Excepting this 
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and three-inch lines to Kaymiltou and < HI ( tty, none •»t tl 
twelve miles in length. Many writ' gravity ^ llrS aHl1 ut 
and li^ht pumps. 'The greater quantities and longci dkt 
district --The oil also congealed at a highei intif«iattti 
handle than the product of the lower fields required 
pipc*s and increased facilities. The first sk inch line w ,i 
Carrollton in the spring of iSytj. Two tuns im It hues l 
four-inch line from Tarport to Kane was completed the 
inch lines following later. The first Itmg distant e hue. 
I Iilliards -near Petrolia to Cleveland, was eon*|dried ii 
Trunk-lines to the eastern coast wetc begun in i-V/o f* 
Philadelphia starts at Coleg rove, McKean county, anti 
amhthirty-five miles six-inch pipe—with a live int It ho 
from Midway to Baltimore. Starting at < dean, two six tut 
to Saddle River, N. J. They separated there, one contjrt 
at Bayonne and the other going under tin* North and lb 
Point, on Long Island. The New-York line k double 111 
pipe inside another, with tight-fitting sleeve-joints, Tfi 
pipe were separated twelve inches to §>ermit the enclose 
home. The sleeve was then pushed over the gup and t 
pipes filled with melted lead. The line is held lit plan* 
chains, parallel with and about twenty feet from the pi] 
At intervals of three-hundred feet a guide-chain riiftttn 
lateral chains and beyond each of these connections an * 
a ton, keeps the whole in place. The completem of tti 
an engineering triumph not much inferior to the laying 
Atlantic Cable. 

The United Pipe-Lines Association moved forward 
pitfalls that had wrecked other systems, It bought m 1* 
Antwerp, Union, Kurus, Grant, Conduit, Relief I 1 * tins 
McKean divisions of the American-TratHcr. Prettfh *\ 1 1! 
party’s at Clarendon, MeCalmont at Cherry Grove and * 
the oil-region from Allegany to Butler, The t bated «> 
miles of lines, thirty-five-million tain els of isoiHunkagr * 
eighteen local pump-stations, Kven theseextiantdiii.ii t r* 
by the overflowing demand, Bradford was the olivet 
continually crying for “ More S'* Ohio ami West Virginia 
required facilities for harulling an amazing amount of m 
tingeiu‘y and secure the advantages of < ousnlidation §§t 
oil the National-Transit Company im teamed it* tuptial 
dollars. The company heltl the original chattel grant** 
Company under the act of *870, In tSNn g Misurlirtl !li< 
Company, an extensive concern. On April tirst. 
and business of the United Lines, thus ranking with the 1 
rations in the land. 

Men entirely familiar with the minute*! details of * 
storage guided the National Transit. Captain Ynnde-rg 
the management until his retirement from at live duly 111 r 
Griscom was succeeded f»y Benjamin Brewster and lie I 
present official head of the company. John Hu*ht»ell « 
O'Day general manager, and James R, Hm*w general *t 
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(ill, |>i»it ti< «il and ktvnly uliw to tlu* necessities oi tlu* oil-region, they were 
not kid gloved idiots whose < hic*f aim was to draw fat salaries. Mr. Rogers 
made his mat k on Oil ( reek in pioneer times as a forceful, intelligent, progres¬ 
siva* business-man. He had brains, earnestness, integrity and industry and 
rose by positive merit to tlu* presidency ol tlu* greatest transportation-com¬ 
pany ot the age. He is a first-class citizen, a liberal patron of education and 
an apostle of good roads. I Ie endows schools and colleges, abounds in kindly 
deeds and does not forget his experiences in Oildom. Daniel O'Day—clever 
and capable, “whom not to know is to argue one’s self unknown “—who has 
not heard of tlu* plucky, invincible vice-president of the National Transit 
Company ? Kverybody admires tlu* genial, resolute son of Krin whose clear 
head, willing hands, strong individuality and sterling qualities have raised him 
to a position Drover Cleveland might covet, fames R. Snow invented a pump 
so perfect that oil would fairly flow up hill for a chance to pass through the 
machine. From their Broadway offices Rogers, ()’ I )ay and Snow direct by tele¬ 
phone and telegraph the movements of regiments of employes in Pennsylvania, 
Ohio, West Virginia and Indiana. They are in direct communication with 
every oilier* of the company, every purrhasing-agency, every pump-station on 
the trunk lines am! every oil-producing section of four states. No army Napo¬ 
leon, Wellington or Grant commanded was better officered, better disciplined, 
hotter equipped and better managed than the grand army of National-Transit 
pipe-men. If “poets are horn, not made," what shall he said of the wide¬ 
awake solvers of the problem of rapid transit for oil—the pipe-liners who, com¬ 
bining the maximum of efficiency with the minimum of cost, have placed a 
great staple within roach of the lowliest dwellers beneath the Stars and Stripes? 
Candidly, is “ the best in the shop “ too good for them ? 

No man 1 ms contributed more to the development of the oil-industry, alike 
as a producer, refiner and transporter, than Captain J. J. Vandergrift. His 
active connection with petroleum goes hack to pioneer operations, widening 
and expanding constantly. By his energy, perseverance, uprightness and mas¬ 
terly traits of character he attained prominence in all branches of the oil-busi¬ 
ness, His wonderful success was not due to any caprice of fortune, but to sta¬ 
bility of purpose, patient application and honorable methods. Vigor and deci¬ 
sion supplemented the keen foresight that discovered the amazing possibilities 
of petroleum an an article of universal utility. He believed in the future of oil 
ami shaped his course in accordance with the broadest ideas. Allied with 
George V. Forman, clear-headed, quick to plan and execute, the firm took a 
leading part in producing and carrying oil, Vandergrift 81 Forman constructed 
the Star Biped due and equipped trains of tank-cars to convey crude from Pit- 
hole to Oil City, They drilled hosts of wells in Butler county and built the Fair- 
view Piped Jut*, which finally crystallized with numerous others into the United 
Piped Jnes Association and the gigantic National-Transit Company. The firm 
of H, L, Taylor l & Co., of which they were members, originated the Union Oil- 
Company. Vandergrift 8 c Forman, Vandergrift, Pitcairn 8c Co. and Vander¬ 
grift, Voting 8c Co. consolidated as the Forest Oil-Company, which holds the 
foremost place in the production of oil, Mr, Forman operated in Allegany and 
McKean, developing targe tracts of territory on the Bingham and Burse lands. 
He resided at Olemi and established the finest stock-farm in the Empire State. 
Removing to Buffalo to engage in hanking, he organized the Fidelity Trust- 
Company and erected for its use u palatial structure in the heart of the city. 
Under his presidency the Fidelity is u power in the world of finance. Shrewd, 
n 
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prompt and far-seeing, (ieorge \ . I* ornun 0 tidily down 
of business-leadership. His infiunuv in the oil < ouutt\ u 
corner or district or locality, lie has enjoyed the ph'.tMi 
and the greater pleasure ot giving liheraily. H«* 0 * a m 
then goes and does it." 

Born at Pittsburg in 1827, at fifteen Jacob Jay Vaiulei 
way that naturally opened before him and entered the sir 



the chief medium of intercommunication Itetwecat lib iintl 
In ten years he rose from cabin-hoy to captain. lie intrcM 
towing coal-barges that has ulna* bet?n employed in 111 
innovation attracted wide attention and gave a great imp 
Pittsburg coal-fields. Captain Vandergrift wm iteiiinti 
when the war broke out and owned the Ktnumrh Med Pit 
meat chartered and lost near Cairo. Hi? iritoifMtriecl oil < 
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was concerned in West-Virginia wells the Confederates destroyed them—and 
removed to ()il City in 1863 to overset* his shipping-business, with Daniel Bush- 
nell as his first partner in producing oil. 1 It* organized the linns out of whit h 
grew the Union, the Forest, the Washington ()il-Company and the United Oil 
and (his Trust. 1 It* was president of the Forest and the Washington and a 
leading promoter of the Anchor OibCompany. The success of those great 
companies was owing largely to his peculiar ability as an organizer and man¬ 
ager of important enterprises. Other individuals and corporations produced 
oil profitably, but to Vnndergrht N: Forman the marvelous advance in modes 
of transportation is mainly attributable. They piped and railroaded oil from 
Pithole, extended their lines through the different fields, devised many im¬ 
provements, perfected the methods of handling the product and developed the 
system that has eliminated jaded horses, wooden-barrels, mud-scows, slow 
freights and the thousand inconveniences of early transportation. Captain 
VaiulergritVs sturdy integrity anti wise forethought planned the open, clear-cut 
manner in which his pipe-lines conducted business. Throughout their entire 
existence he was president of the United Pipe-Lines and of the United Division 
of the National-Transit after the consolidation in 1884, Their splendid record 
is an untpudiftcd tribute to his business-skill and rare sagacity. He found the 
region hampered by an expensive, tedious method of moving oil and left it a 
transportutioiesystem that serves the industry as no other on earth is served. 
He substituted the steam-pump for the wearied mule, the iron-artery for the 
roads of bottomless mire and the huge cistern of boiler-plate for the portable 
tank of wooden staves that leaked at every pore. To Oil City he was a munifi¬ 
cent benefactor lb* projected the Imperial Refinery, with a capacity offifteen- 
tfimwaml barrels a week, by the Hide of which he became a stockholder and 
officer of the Standard OibCompany, He aided in establishing the Boiler- 
Works, the Barrel-Works, river-bridges, manufactories, churches and public 
improvements. 1 le paid his workmen the highest wages, befriended the hum¬ 
ble toiler and assisted every worthy object. The poor blessed his beneficent 
hand and all classes revertsl the modest citizen whose unostentatious deeds of 
kindness no party, race, color or creed could for one moment restrict. 

Very naturally, one thus interested in n special product and its industries 
must be identified with its finance. Captain Vmulergrift founded the Oil-City 
Trust-Company, one of the leading banking institutions of the state, and was 
prominent in organizing the ()ib Exchange, the Seaboard-National Bank of 
New York and the Argyle Savings-Bank at Petrolin. Removing to Pittsburg 
in i88t, he founded the Keystone Bank and the Pittsburg Trust-Company— 
nlmehuudred’thousand dollars paid-up capital and four-millions deposits—and 
was unanimously elected president of both. He provided spacious quarters 
for tin* C lib Exchange and established it on a sound bask. He erected the mas¬ 
sive Vandergrift Building on Fourth avenue, in which the National-Transit 
Company, the Forest, the South-Penn, the Pennsylvania, the Woodland and 
other oil-companies are rommodhmsly housed. The owner occupies a suite 
of offices on tin? second floor and the Pittsburg Trust-Company has its bank on 
the ground floor of the granite structure, lie also erected the Conestoga 
Budding, which has seven-hundred elegant offices, and the Imperial Power- 
Building, with factory-construction and the latest electric-motors throughout. 
In mi he, organized the Pennsylvania Tube-W<irks--eight 4 iundreddhousand 
dollars capital-Ho manufacture all kinds of wrought-iron pipe. The output 
wan so excellent that the capital was increased to two-millions and the plant 
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doubled. The works turn out pipe bom on* * ud>th m« h 
the* smallest and largest sizes in the uoiid Hi* \p“H*» 
hv also capitalized in 1885 at three Inmdo d ih.m.anc 
trebled its plant and enlarged its capital t*» notimlli 
Company, the Bridgewater (ins Coinpam, tin Natural ( 
Virginia, the Chartiers Natural (ins Coinpam, tlir t mt< 
tlu* Toledo Natural (las ( empam, the lout I lit Xatm. 
number more were incorporated bv Captain \ and»m 
many millions of capital and ha\ e pet l*»t an d tuesitutal 
ing the fuel that proved a veritable philosopher's stone 
of Western-Pennsylvania. As in petrol* um, itoin the d. 
bulk-barges and pombl'reshets down through nil the it 
markable industrial development the world hasmrj set- 
grift has been a pioneer, a guide and a leadet in tiniiit 
never been olf the helm, nor has hr evei gtmlged ntt ai 
stowed upon the cherished pursuits ot fits busy life 
forty miles north-east of Pittsburg, ntt a beautiful bn 
River, the new town of Vaiulergrtft km Item laid unf, t 
Frederick Law Olmsted, It is |t«;»ited on <t plot «»itr 11 
below Apollo, the gentle slope overlooking tin vallm nils 
Its residents will have within easy rtstrlt of Mtnpk* tlnsif 
enjoy in large cities at great expense, They will have < 1 
breathing-room, green leaven and downs and grass, pm 
and electricity, parks and walks and dikes, dude tie* s 4 
homes, for Vnndergrift will be the ttiodrl limn of IVkih! 
is paying sixty-thousand dollars a mouth at Apollo stt w a 
at Vaudergrift will employ thrice as inaiiv mm At fust 
will be the habitations of those employed h\ and aw* m 
A fter a little; others will note its advantage % and dr »ue 
vision will he math* this year lot an bum* drat* j*»ipnlatso* 
with the means of living comtortabk, bntiilit s nmmm: 
trolling their own pursuits, The town is not to tw- a 1 id, 
ary Utopia, but a good place for tutu to Inc- in. Sot it 
money, for tlu; world to look at and Irani bom bln-a 
blocks, pipe-lines and refineries, mills and fa* ba?vs mid 4 
name are enduring monuments to tlir enterprise and w 
recognizes the responsibilities of wealth iti Ins bo* -am 
philanthropy and in his gilts to the ehildrm **1 misbat 
Captain Vandergrift’s home in Allegheny CtH is 4 
and genial hospitality, lilt' host h tlir satin* kindly,« *m% 
by his own hearth, in his office or on tin* Htirrt fir * 4*4 
into the stream of the past and talks eitfrt taiiftttgk of the 
the Allegheny and Oil Creek, lie h tir\n too torn h *- 
comrade of his early years, He hat* no! lost tomb mitt 
sympathy with the struggling and ttiisius rvdul fits it 
equally with his triumphs and success# *4, have atmgfbm 
manly courage and his nobility of character |lniil?iini 
have had no place in his policy, Sift* t tiotirsty and faun* 
conduct and rejected the rights ami prkilrgrs ««j his t< 
quick to discover and reward talent, to grasp itir *M.it 
business and to mature plans for any ettiergniry. Motiry 
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soul and narrowed him to the- pmytT oi selfishness : ‘‘ (iivr wit' this day mv 
daily broad.” Ilo prefers straightforwardness to a pedigree running hack to 
th<• Mayllowor. He realizes that golden opportunities for good are not travel¬ 
ing hy a time -table and that men will not journey this way again to repair 
omissions and rectify mistakes, lie knows that he who dot's right will be right 
and leel right. 11e does not lay aside his sense of justice, his love of fair-play, 
his earnest convictions and his desire to benefit mankind with his Sunday 
clothes. I It* believes that principle which is not exercised every clay will not 
keep sweet a week. The story of J. J. Vandergrift's life and labor is told 
wherever the flame* ol natural gas glows in tlu* white heal of a furnace or the 
gleam of an oil-lamp brightens a happy home*. 

Somehow \vc nil led sure, boys, that when the tfnme is o’er— 

When the hwt imiiiiK's play'd, boys, this aide the other shore— 

We'll hear the t’mpae say, boys ; '* The Captain’s made a score." 

Few persons have* any conception of the labor and capital involved in stor¬ 
ing and transporting petroleum. Only those familiar with the early methods 
can appreciate fully the convenience and economy of the pipe-line system. It 
puts the producer in direct communication with the carrier and a market at all 
seasons, regardless of high or low water, min or storm, mud or dust. The 
tanks at his wells are connected with the pipe-line by one or more of the two- 
inch feeders that spider-web the produeing-eountry. Small pumps force the 
crude, when the location of the well prevents running it by gravity, from these 
tanks into a receiving-tank of the line, whence it can be piped into the trunk¬ 
lines or a storage-tank as desired. The producer wlu/ wishes his oil run noti¬ 
fies the nearest office or agent of the company—usually this requires about two 
minutes by wire a gauger measures the feet and inches of fluid in the tank, 
opens the stop-rock, turns the stream into the line and, presto, change! the 
job is done. The gauger measures the oil left at the bottom of the tank, gives 
the producer a receipt for the difference between the two gauges and reports 
the result to the central station of that section of the field. There tables of 
the measurements of every tank in the locality are at hand, properly labeled 
and numbered, ‘Hu* right table shows at a glance the amount of oil in barrels 
corresponding to the feet and inches the gauger reports having run and the 
producer is credited accordingly, just like a depositor in a bank. These reports 
arc* summed up at a certain hour and the company learns precisely how much 
cal has been received each day. By a similar process the shipments are re¬ 
corded and the exact quantity in the custody of the company is known at the 
close of the* day's business. Runs and shipments are published daily and a 
monthly synopsis is posted, in compliance with the laws of Pennsylvania. The 
producer ran leave his cal in the line, subject to a slight charge for storage after 
thirty days, or sell it immediately. He can take certificates or acceptances of 
om* thousand barrels each, payable on demand in crude-oil at any shipping- 
point in the oibregion. These certificates, good as gold and negotiable as certi¬ 
fied checks, the holder can use an collateral to borrow money, sell at sight or 
stow away If he looks for an advance in prices. It is not Hobson’s choice with 
hint, In an hour from the time of notifying the office his oil may be run, the 
amount figured up, the sale made and the currency in the owner’s pocket. He 
has not tugged and perspired loading it in wagons or on cars, worn out his 
patience and hi n team and his profanity driving it through an ocean of mud, or 
risked the chances of a jam and a wreck ferrying it on the bosom of a pond- 
freshet. Nor has he put up one penny for the service of the pipe-line, which 
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collects twenty cents a barrel when the oil is delivered to tl 
company is not a holder ol oil on its own account, exerpt 
keeps to offset evaporation and sediment, acting' merely as 
between the producer and the refiner. The system is the 
plicity, accuracy and cheapness. 

Pipe-lines are the natural outgrowth of the petroleu 
could no more get along without them than could the conn 
without railroads and steamships. The movement of a tl 
crude in early times was a task of great magnitude, costly, ti 
perplexing. Sometimes barrels were not to he had, the wat 
for boating or the mud too deep for teaming. Often a big \ 
product and gorged transportation, harassing the soul and t 
of the luckless owner. Fancy attempting to handle a hum 
rels a day with the primitive appliances ! Whew ! You mi 
cart off Niagara in kegs. Butler and McKean rushed we! 
every week, swelling the production extravagantly. The 
mously in excess of the demand. Operators wouldn’t sto 
surplus oil had to be cared for in some way. The United 
tional-Transit Company spent millions of dollars to provide 
Not only was the vast output to he taken from the wells, but 
must be stored. To pipe a hundred-and-forty-thouHaml In 
grand achievement, even without the burden of husbanding 
for weeks, months and years. A wilderness of iron-tank#*--1 
sand barrels each—went up at Olean, Oil City, Raymilton, I 
uting points. Stocks increased and tanks multiplied until ft 
were piled up ! Think of the mountains of pipe, the acre# 
legions of workmen and the stacks of cash all this require* 
laid to New York and the Tidewater Company built a six-inc 
sey. The trunk-lines of the National-Transit alone are five- 
length, besides which the Tidewater and the United-States 
Fifty-thousand barrels of crude a day flowthrough these un< 
to the refineries at Hunter’s Point, Bayonne and Philitdetf 
sands are piped to Baltimore, Buffalo, Cleveland, Pittsburg a 
oil-region. The pipe used in transporting crude would gir 
and leave a long string for extra*measure. Truly “these 

McDonald gushers poured out their floods, hut the NY 
Mellon Lines were on deck with pumps and pipes that sniitel 
the tanks and whirled them to the sea. John McKeown’s 1 
ington electrified the neighborhood by starting at threedr 
hour, with only three small tanks to hold the produc t. It fill 
minutes. Superintendent Glenn Braden set up a pump in tl 
that would empty the tank in a half-hour. All night it wm 
tween the spouter and the pump, big Goliath and puny I 
won, the oil was safe in the line and not a drop spilled ! W 
sers burst forth and the Southern Trunk-Line—three-hundi 
inch and six-inch pipe—linked Morgantown to Phiktclelpltf 
drown Ohio in crude and an eight-inch line quietly dutnix? 
Chicago. Part of it fired the half-mile row of boilers at the C 
tion, with not a cinder, a speck of ashes or a whiff id' nmol 
trous flame of fuel-oil Indiana, the home of some pretty hi 
pretty big oil-territory and “the Hoasier School n Ulster/ 1 hud 
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whirh the pipe*'liars bore to tlu* huge refinery at Whiting, to Cleveland and the 
Windy City. Thus the development of new fields, remote from railroads, has 
heel! rendered possible. 

Trunk-lines ns pi ire pipe of extra weight, manufactured expressly for the 
purpose from wrought-iron, lap-welded, rut into lengths of eighteen feet and 
tested to a pressure of two-thousand pounds to the square inch. Pumping- 
stations, supplied with powerful machinery, are located at suitable points, 
generally twenty-live to thirty miles apart. The stations on the National- 
Transit trunk-lines usually comprise a boiler-house forty feet square, built of 
brick and roofed with corrugated iron, lighted by electricity and containing 
seven or eight tubular boilers of eighty to one hundred horse-power. For 
greater safety from tire the immense pumps are in a separate brick-building. 
The largest pumps are triple-expansion crank and fly-wheel engines, the inven¬ 
tion of John S, Klein, superintendent of the company’s machine-shops at Oil 
City. Kuril of these giants can force tvventy-five-thousand barrels of oil a day 
through three six-inch pipes from one station to tin; next. A low-duty engine 
is run when the main-pump is stopped for repairs or any cause. At each sta¬ 
tion two or more storage-tanks -thirty to thirty-five thousand barrels apiece— 
are provided, t )ne receives the oil from the preceding station while the pump 
is emptying the other into the receiver at the station beyond. The movement 
is incessant. Night and day, never tiring and never resting, the iron-arteries 
throb and pulsate with the greasy liquid that rushes swiftly a yard beneath the 
surface, duplicate machinery obviating the necessity of delay or interruption. 
Five or six boilers art? fired at once and two are held in reserve, in case of 
accident. Loops are laid around some of the stations, that a pump may send 
the till two or three times this average distance and the total disability of a sta¬ 
tion not blockade the line. When lofty hills are surmounted the pressure cm 
the pump readies twelve to fifteen-hundred pounds. Independent telegraph- 
lines connect the stations with one another and the main-oflices. The engi¬ 
neers handle the key and dick messages expertly. The lines are patrolled 
regularly to detect leaks, although the system of checking from lank to tank 
makes it impossible for a serious break to pass unnoticed. To dear the in¬ 
crustations of paraffine, especially in cold weather, a scraper or “go-devil “ 

k sent through the pipes, The best of these instruments. a spindle with a ball- 

and-socket-joint near its center to follow the bends of the pipe, fitted with steel - 
blades set radially and kept in position by three arms in front and rear—was 
devised by Mr. Klein. Oblique vanes, put in motion by the running oil, rotate 
the spindle and the blades scrape the pipe as tile “ goalevil “ is propelled 
forward, A catch-hog is placed at the end of each division and the queer 
traveler can be closely timed. The great battery of boilers, the huge engine- 
pumps—one on tin; LtmioChicago line weighs a hundred Ions the electric- 
plants and the intricate maze of steam-pipe# and water-pipes suggest the ma¬ 
chinery of an ocean-steamship. 

If the railroad is “the missionary of punctuality,” as Robert Burdette con¬ 
cisely expresses It, surely the pipe-line is the messenger of efficiency. With 
wondrous speed and unfailing certainty it conveys crude-oil from the wells to the 
refineries in or out of the region, climbing hills, descending ravines, fathoming 
rivers and traversing plains and forests. Method# of refining have kept pace 
with progress in transportation. The smoky, dangerous, inconvenient kettle- 
still of the pioneer on Oil Creek has given place to the mammoth refinery of 
to-day, with its labor-saving appliances, its hundreds of skilled employes and 
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its improved processes. Instead ol the ill-snu'lling, sputteiii 
ture of earlier years, the world now receives the water-u h 
burns as steadily and safely as a wax-taper. Seventy tauk-vi 
the seas to Europe, Asia and Africa. It is delivered at your h 
or the grocer will sell it by the pint, quart, gallon or barrel, 
as heaven’s own sunshine, grateful to the eye and beautifying 
other substance approaches petroleum in the number and util 
Long years of patient research and experiment have extra etc 
dred-and-fifty articles of value in art, science, mechanics and d 
It supplies healing-salves, ointments, cosmetics, soaps, damp 
and—oh, girly Vassar girls—chewing-gum ! Refuse tar ami s< 
into lamp-black and coarse lubricants. Scarcely a particle o 
Noxious gases and poisonous adds no longer pollute the air 
around refineries, offending human nostrils and killing helplesi 
ing vastness of its development is equalled only by the mu 
petroleum’s commercial uses. 

At every stage of its journey from the hide in the groun 
the purchaser of kerosene, oil is handled with a view to the 1 
pipe-line relieves the producer from worry and fatigue and a 
nishing him prompt service and a cash market at his own dew 
day in the year. It enables the refiner to fill the consumer’s 
margin above the price of crude. For seventy cents it barre 
cost formerly to haul it a mile—the line collects oil from the w 
the trunk-lines and delivers it in New York. Contrast tin; 
four, five, eight or ten dollars exacted in the days of boats at: 
and tank-cars and endeavor to figure the saving to the publ 
pipe-lines, to say nothing of greater convenience and expintiti 
transportation-system maybe a monopoly, but the country v 
monopolies of the same sort. If it be monopoly to bring o: 
to build one strong enterprise from a dozen weaklings, to « 
grand corporation a score of feeble lines and reduce freight 
to ninety-five per cent., the National-Transit Company is the 
of the century. It practices the kind of monopoly that conve: 
ing shanties into a stately business-block. It is guilty of furnb 
as ihe Rock of Gibraltar to the men who drilled oil down to 
rel and tiding them over the period of excessive production, 
of monopoly that keeps industry alive, that supplies foreigi 
American product and benefits humanity. If Van Syckle, A 
were plucky and courageous in braving the wrath of four-tin 
how much more brain and brawn, muscle and money, dolliu 
needed to lay trunk-lines that sent ten-thousand tank-cars to 
diminished the revenues of railroads millions of dollars itmiui 
of these lines have grown rich, as they ought to do, because I 
their winnings they have saved producers and consumers of | 

Pipe-line certificates afforded an excellent medium for ; 
commodity they represented was subject to fluctuations of fm 
which made it particularly fascinating to speculators in stock 
were established at Oil City, Titusville, Parker, Bradford, Pitt 
Philadelphia and elsewhere. In a single year the dearnnees 
billion barrels. Bulls and bears reveled in excitement and 
tomers from every quarter of the country. The forerunner ol 
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was “ the Cm hsbmc Kxehauge ” at < HI City in 1 H 70 . The hulk of tin* buying 
and selling was done in front of Lockhart, Frew «S: Co.'s oilier, (Vntre street, 
near the railroad tra< k. Producers, dealers and spectators would congregate 
on the sidewalk, discuss the situation, tell stories and buy or sell oil. The group 
in the illustration includes a number of well-known citizens. Most of them 
have left Oil City and not a few have gone from earth. Acquaintances will rec 
ogni/e Or, Knox, John Mawhhmcy, James Mawhinney, John I >. Archhold, Or. 
Baldwin, A. I L Bronson, P. 1 L Judd, L, I >. Kellogg, A. K. Kay, (»eorge Porter, 
ICdward I li&bee, William M. Williams, John W. Austin, ], M. Butlers, Joseph 
Bates, George W. Parker, William II, Porterfiekl, Charles W. Frazer, Kdward 
Simmons, Samuel II, 1 aunberton, lames 11. Magee, Isaac Lloyd and William 
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KHiott. Charles Lockhart and William Frew were pioneer refiners at Pittsburg 
and heavy buyers of mukf at Oil City. William CL Warden tmtm»d into part¬ 
nership with them and established the great Atlantic Refinery at Point Breeze. 
In 1H74 the refineries controlled by Warden, Frew ik Co. consolidated with the 
Standard Oil-Company of Ohio, forming the nucleus of the Standard OIL 
Trust. Mr. Warden built the Gladstone, the first large apartment-house in 
Philadelphia, and died in April of 1895, lie married it daughter of Daniel 
Bimlmell and was one of the most enterprising and charitable citizens of Penn¬ 
sylvania. His surviving contemporaries are old In reminiscences of Oil Creek 
and the days when pipe lines and oibcertificates were unguessed probabilities. 

Trndei were made In offices, at wells, on streets, anywhere and every¬ 
where. Purchaser* for Pittsburg, Baltimore and Philadelphia refiners started 
brokerage in 1868, on a commission of ten cents it barrel from buyers itnd five 
from sellers. The Farmers’ Railroad, completed to Oil City in 1867, brought 
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so many operators to town that a ear was assigned them, in w 
and sold “spot,” “regular” and “future oil,” There were 
no written obligations, no margins to bind a bargain, but evej 
on honor and no man's word was broken. “ Spot oil ” was t 
paid for at once, “regular” allowed the buyer ten days to p 
cars and “future” was taken as agreed upon mutually. Laty 
changed hands in this passenger-ear, really the first oil-exeh; 
ness increased, an exchange on wheels had manifest disad 
December of 1869 it was decided to effect a permanent organ 
were elected and a room was rented on Centre street. It 
Sands Block in 1871, to the Opera-House Block in January < 
temporary shed next the Empire-Line office in the fall, when 
ment complications dissolved the organization. For abou 
hotels, streets, or offices sufficed for accommodations. In Eel 
exchange was reorganized, with George V. Forman as preside 
quarters in the Collins House four years. Gradually rules w 
methods introduced that brought about the system afterwar 
April of 1878 the formal opening of the splendid OiLKxchanj 
place. The structure contained offices, committee-rooms, telef 
ing-rooms and all conveniences for its four-hundred members 
now of Chicago, was president term after term. The late II. 1 
retary for years, was a first-class artist, with a skill for curb 
Thomas Nast. Some of the most striking cartoons pertaininj 
work of his ready pencil. F. W. Mitchell & Co. inaugurate 
of money on certificates, their hank’s transactions In this lint? 1 
to four-million dollars a day. The application of the clearing 
1882 simplified the routine and facilitated deliveries. The vo 
was immense, the clearances often amounting to ten or fifteen 
day. Only the New York and the San Francisco stoek-exdmn 
If speculation were piety, everybody who inhaled the air ol 
have been saved and the devil might have put up his shutter 
fluctuations the galleries would be packed with men and v 
“taken a flyer” and watched the antics of the hulls and bear 
tunes were gained and lost. Many a “lamb ” was shorn and 
lamed. It was a raging fever, a delirium of excitement, com] 
ordinary anxiety and haste into a week. Now the exchange 
speculative trade in oil is dead. Part of the big building is \ 
and offices are rented for sleeping-apartments. Myer Lov 
Simpson, “Eddie” Selden, Samuel Justus and u half-dozen 
occasionally, but days pass without a solitary transaction, the 
have vanished and activity is a dream of bygone yearn. 

Parker had a lively oil-exchange when the Armstrong 1 
were at their height. The most prominent men in speculativ 
the town or were represented in the exchange. Thomas II 
large operator. George Darr was agent of Daniel Goettel, 
neered the greatest bull-movement in the history of oil and \ 
have “cornered” the market. Charles Ball and Henry Looir 
thousand dollars brokerage a year and died within a rnontl 
Trade slackened and ‘expired. The boys shifted to Uradfon 
and a constable sold the building to satisfy Mrs. W. IL Hi 
ground-rent l The five-thousand-dollar library and the eostlj 
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covered anti neglected, sold for a trifle and went to South Oil City. A jollier, 
bigger hearted crowd of follows than the members of the Parker Exchange 
never plaved a practical joke* or helped a poor suflerer out of “a deuce of a fix.” 

'fin* Bradford Oil-Exchange started on January first, 1883, with five-hun¬ 
dred members and a torty-thousund-dollar building. Five-hundred others, 
with Mon. David Kirk as president, organized the Producers’ Petroleum-Ex- 
change and erected a spacious brick block, occupying it on January second, 
1884. Both exchanges whooped it up briskly, both have subsided and the 
buildings are stores and otlices, d itnsville’s handsome, exchange, on the site 
of the American Hotel, has gum* tin* same road. Captain Yandergrift built 
the Pittsburg < HI Kxchange, tin* finest of them all, fitting it up superbly. A 
bank ami offic es have suereeded the festive dealers in crude. From tlie Min- 
ingsStock Kxchange, the Miscellaneous Security Board and several more of 
similar types the New-York Consolidated Stoek and Petroleum Kxclmnge 
developed a huge concern, with twenty-fairdumdred members and a lordly 
building.erected in 1887-' on Broadway ami Exchange Place. Hu* member¬ 

ship was the largest in tin* country, with the exception of the Produce Kx¬ 
change, and the business in oil at times exceeded the transactions of the Stock 
Exchange. Seats sold as high an three-thousand dollars, diaries C». Wilson 
has been president since the organization of the Petroleum ami Stock Board, 
which absorbed tin* National Petroleum Exchange E. II, Smith was its presi¬ 
dent-and in 1885 adopted the elongated name that has burdened it eleven 
years. < HI in not mentioned once a week, because the stocks have declined to a 
skeleton and the certificates represent scarcely a half million barrels. Phila¬ 
delphia had an exchange of lesser degree 
and a score of oil-region towns sharpened 
their appetite for speculation by establish¬ 
ing bmtu h-eomermi and bucket-shops. 

'flu* almost entire disappearance of the 
speculative trade is nut the least remark 
able feature of the petroleum-development. 

Since the elimination of exchanges pro* 
ducets generally sell their oil in the shape 
of credit balances. Ida* their convenience 
the Standard t hLCompuuy I ms established 
purclmniug-agem irs thtouglamt the region. 

The quantity of crude to the credit of tin* 
seller on the pipe line books is ascertained 
from the National-Transit office, a check is 
given and all the trouble the producer has 
is to draw his money from the ltank. It Is 
handier than a pocket in a shirt, easier than rolling off a log in a mill-pond, 
and the happy M victim of monopoly ” goes on his way rejoicing utter the man- 
tier of Philip's converted eunuch, If he resale at a distance, he sojourning at 
Squedunk or in London, traveling with the Czar or showing the Prince of 
Wales a good time, a message to the agency will deliver his oil to Harry Lewis 
and the cash to his own order in a twinkling. The whole chain of purchasing- 
agencies is managed by Joseph Seep, whose headquarters are at < )ii City. The 
Standard has t!u» knack of selecting /Vi men for responsible positions men 
who are not misfits, square pegs in round holes or smalt potatoes in the hill. 
Among the trapable thousands who represent the great corporation none is bet- 
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ter adapted to his important place than the head of the pun 
He has the tact, the experience, the knowledge of human 
strength of character the position demands. For twenty-live j 
chased crude for the company, up Oil Creek, at Oil t ity and 
gheny. You may not belong to his church or his party, you 
him oil silver and woman-suffrage, you may oven ('all the St;i 
p US Col. J. A. Vera first did this at a meeting near St. 1 VU 
and wish to turn its picture to the wall, but you like “Joe ” Set 
his manliness, his admirable blending of suavity and firmness 
the succulent blue-grass of Kentucky, combines Southern ea 
vigor, lives at Titusville and enjoys his wealth. It would strai 
vention-hali to hold his legions of friends. 11 is heart and hi 
generous. He produces oil, buys oil, ships oil and “pays 
three-fourths of the oil handled in Oildom. He and George 
Lewis—“match ’em if you can”—have bought enough oil to li 
the navies of the world might race and leave room for the \ al 
too soon. Seep and the Lewises are the gilt-edged stripe of 
drop banana-skins on the sidewalk to trip up a neighbor or s 
because somebody else has a streak of good-luck. When See] 
has been made, the account is closed and the Recording Ang< 
his big credit-balance, St Peter will “throw the gates wide 
welcome and never think of springing the old gag : “ Not fo 

Joe!” 

Sudden shifts in the market brought queer experiences in 
oil-speculation, enriching some dabblers and impoverishing ot 
gains and losses were printed in newspapers, repeated in ham 
ated at home and abroad. A bull-clique at Bradford, acting 
the inside,” dropped four-hundred-thousand dollars in six n 
City producer cleared three-hundred-thousand one spring, Ion 
rise and was bankrupted by the frightful collapse Cherry Grov 
Warren minister risked three-thousand dollars, the savings 
which vanished in a style that must have taught him not to lay 
earth. A Pittsburg cashier margined his own and his grandtn 
thousand dollars. The money went into the whirlpool and tl 
to the poor-house. A young Warrenite put up five-hundred cl 
a block of certificates, kept doubling as the price advanced an 
sand ahead. He looked about for a chance to invest, but the 
him and be hazarded his pile in oil. Cherry (trove swept nwa; 
day. A Bradford hotel-keeper’s first plunge netted him a bun 
forenoon. He thought that beat attending bar and hauntet 
Exchange persistently. lie mortgaged his property in hope of 
but the sheriff raked in the pot and the poor landlord was glad 
wagon. Such instances could lie multiplied indefinitely. If 
clucers lost in the maelstrom all the earnings of their wells, 
losers would be like the crowd John beheld in his vision on 1 
company whom no man can number,” Wages of drivers, p 
laborers and servant-girls were swallowed in the quieksanc 
erous sea. 

Of course there were many winners and many happy sir 
In 1876 Peter Swenk, of Ithaca, N. Y., purchased through u Iki 
thousand barrels at two dollars and left orders to buy five 
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should the market break to om* seventy live. Returning home*, ho was taken 
violently ill and tlx* maikel suddenly jell forty cents, live routs below his mar¬ 
gins. The day was stormy and Suonk could obtain no reports except from Oil 
City, whoro the broak was eight routs greater than at Parker, The storm savod 
Swenk, although ho did not know it for months, by crippling tho wiros and 
shutting off communication between ( HI City and Paiker tlu* last hour of busi¬ 
ness. Concluding tho margins wort* exhausted and the* broker had sold tlu* oil 
to save* himself, Swouk went west to stall anew. Weeks alter his departure 
his Ithaca friends received urgent telegrams from the broker at Parker. They 
forwarded the messages, which infotmed him that, as tlu* market stood, he was 
worth nineteen thousand dollars and would be wist* to sell. Swenk wired to 
close tlu* whole matter and statted for Paikor. The market jumped another 
peg just before the order to sell art ived and Swenk received twenty-two-thou- 
saiul dollars profits. He paid tlu* broker double commission, returned home 
and bought a splendid farm. 'Flu* faithful broker who managed this singular 
deal is now virtually a pauper at Bradford and a slave of rum. Last time we 
met he staggered up to me, his eyes bleared and his clothing in tatters, pressed 
my hand anil said : ’ l (iimnu* ten cents; Pm dying for a drink 1” 

A big spurt in April of 1895 temporarily revived interest in oil speculations. 
Again the exchange at ( HI City was thronged. Exciting scenes of former years 
were renewed as the price climbed ten cents a clip. It was refreshing after the 
long stagnation to see the pool once more stirred to its depths. From one ten 
on April fourth the price strode to two-eighty on April seventeenth. Certifi¬ 
cates were scarce and credit balances were snapped up eagerly. A few big 
winnings resulted, then the reaction set in, the spasm subsided and matters 
resumed their customary quietude, Connected with this phenomenal episode 
the papers in May told this bree/.y tale of 41 Bailey’s Jag Investment 

*‘ t\ J. Ittdicv, of Pmknutting:. «hrw »rv«*ntydivediundu*d ciolhiw out of the (\mum-u inl 
flank nf Wtirrlfim »« the* r»o nitifp of a thirrhundrvd«do!lnr inveuttnont, mudr involuntarily amt 
unknowingly. Hailry In 11 itiorlsng mdratmui. A Unit* Irjm than u month ago he made u trip 
thtuugh the WerieVlfglnli* oft fold*. At Sinteiaville he got in with a miwtl <tf oilnneu, witlt 
the te^nlt that tirtl day he loot a big brad, a vei y pom ret olleetion of what had happened and 
wan threediundred dollar* nhott, utrotdiug to hk memorandum-hook, He wbely decided that 
the \mn puldlt it y he gave hL hum tht? better It would hr and kept fit III. On h’i iday he wan eom« 
lug to Wheeling on the t >hio Wlvet Kuihnnd, when a at ranger appoint hed him with ; 

“ * You ate J, C. Halley, t lietieve,’ *' 

** * Vest/ reptird itidley, 

'* ' Well, you will find neven thousand five -hundred dolJatft to your etrdit In the Common in) 
Hank at Wheeling/ replied the atrangrt. * t put it there day Indoie ytmksday and wai about to 
»dvttil»« tor you,' " 

*’ llnurn wan the fits! thought of Hailey ; hnt aw the «tiauger did not auk for any show of mmiev 
and talked all tight, he naked tot an explanation, It tinned out that the at ranger whh one t \ 
the men with whom Hailey had lireti out in Hhtetttvlll#, He wwt idw» §«*rrtary and tmtauier of 
an fdhetnu|»a«y, whh h had atttn k a ikb well In the hat'k-etiuiUry pool two week a before, Hailey, 
while lire?»|iiifmllitr, had put threedmudtrd dollar* full* the company 'h eapitnhatm k, on the 
advice ol hk trlrmU. Mew tit line the well had been it t Utah earning in u gudwt ol thieeuhou- 
iiind barred* n day, one tenth of which belonged to Hid ley on hii three-hundred-dollar invest¬ 
ment. Ilalky t ante to Wheeling, went to the bank and found the money awaiting him. tie drew 
fiveahottwod dollar* to wmd to hi* wife, Hailey's good fortune is m-t over yet, (m the well La 
good producer and the company hold* large l®i»«, on which several more good well* are sure 
to be drilled/* 

Wlmt of the brokers itml speculators? They tire scattered like chuff. A 
thousand have “gone and left no sign.” President Foster, of the Oil City Kx- 
dtitngi.% ittt accomplished musician, traveler and orator, is a Chicagoan. John 
Mawhititiey, John S. Midi—the fire at EottsevilleT burning-well nearly destroyed 
Ills sight—IL L. McCanct*, George Cornwall, Wesley Chambers, Hr, Cooper, 
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A. D. Cotton, T. B. Porteous, Isaac Reineman, I. S. Gibson, Chari 
W. K. Vandergrift, B. W. Vandergrift, B. F. 1 Iulseman, Charles 
chaelGeary, PatrickTiernan, “Shop” Moorhead, Melville, McCutel 
ton Parker, George Harley, Marcus Brownson and a host of otlvrr 
ures will nevermore be seen in any earthly exchange. “Jimmy ’ 
was a telegrapher at first—Arthur Lewis, M. K. Bettis, George Th 
Sowers and a dozen more drifted to Chicago. ‘ ‘ Dick ” Conn, “Sam 
Wade Hampton, “Rod” Collins, Major Evans, Col. Preston and 
Owston are residents of New York. “Tom” McLaughlin buys 
Standard at Lima. “Ajax ” Kline is dissecting the Tennessee field 
est Oil-Company. “ Cal” Payne is Oil-City manager of the Stan 
interests. ‘ ‘ Tom ’’ Blackwell is in Seep’s purchasing-agency. John 
flourishing at Pittsburg. “Charley” Goodwin holds the fort at Kai 
Goettel and W. S. McMullan are running a large lumber-plant ii 

O. C. Sherman is a Baptist preacher and Jacob Goettel fills a Methc 
Frank Ripley and “Fin” Frisbee are heavy-weights in Duluth real 

P. Stevenson, the leading Bradford broker, dwells at his ease on a p 
North Carolina. B. F. Blackmarr lives at Meadville and “Billy ” N 
citizen of Minneapolis. Some are in California, some in Alaska, some 
some in Europe and two or three in India. Go whither you may, 
cold day if you don’t stumble across somebody who belonged to 
change or had a cousin whose husband’s brother-in-law knew a mu 
acquainted with another man who once saw a man who met an oil-1 
is sad to think how the capital fellows who juggled certificates a 
Parker and Bradford have thinned out and the pall of obliteration 
spread over the exchanges. 

“ So fallen 1 So lost I the light withdrawn 
Which once they wore, 

The glory of their pant has gone 
Forevermore 1” 

A pretty girl might as well expect to escape admiring glances as 
to escape a fire occasionally. “Unde Billy” Smith’s lantern ignite 
tank at the Drake well and a long procession has followed in its si 
The lantern-fiend has been a prolific cause of oil-conflagrations, b< 
refinery-stills have not been slack in this particular, the cigarette wit 
one end and a spark at the other has done something in the gam* 
lightning is the champion tank-destroyer. The result of an electric- 
tank of inflammable oil engaging in a debate may be imagined. At 
were covered Aoosely with boards or wooden roofs. The gas form* 
which attracted lightning and kept up a large production of fins ea< 
One vicious stroke cremated sixty tanks of oil at the Atlantic: Refine 
In July and August of i88o, a quarter-million barrels of McKean cruel 
by the lightning-route. On June eleventh, iBBo, a flash collided wit! 
steel-tank on which lightning had ever experimented and set the « 
The tank was on a hill-side three-hundred feet from the west bank of i 
at Titusville. Several houses and the Acme Refinery, located betw< 
the stream, were consumed. While the burning oil flowed down the 1 
of solid flame covered ten acres. Bursting tanks, exploding stills an 
oils were an unpleasant promonition of the red-hot hereafter prepare 
wicked.. The fire raged three days with the fury of the furnace heat 
fold to give Shadrack, Meshach and Abed-nego a roast. The Tititsvil 
checked it somewhat by cannonading the tanks with solid shot, wh 
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holes that Ft tin* nil tun into the creek. This plan was tried successfully in 
Butler ami McKean, The old log house that sheltned the generations of ( aiiuje 
hells on the site of IVttoliu met its late hv the In iny* of Taylor & Satterfield's 
twenty'thousand Battel tank on the hill aho\e, which fella prey to lightning. 
Three tanks opposite the mouth of Bear (‘reek, below Barker, stood together 
and burned together, the one singed by {upiteds shaft setting oil its mates. The 
scene at night was of the grandest, multitudes gathering to watch the huge 
waves of flame and dense clouds of smoke. As the oil bunted down- just as 
it would consume in a lamp the tank plates would collapse and the blazing 
crude would overflow. Thousands of barrels would pour into the Allegheny, 
covering the water for a mile with Haute and painting a picture beside which a 
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volcanic eruption resembled the pyrotechnics of it hicifer ruatch, Many tanks 
were burned prior to the into of close irotoroofk, which confute tin* gas and do 
not oiler special Ittdtti entents to “ tin* artillery of henven '* to score n hit. Of 
late yearn such tires have bent rati tics. All oil in the pipeline to which the 
bunted tank belonged was assessed to meet the amount lost. Tins was known 
a# tbiiera! Avi rage, m unwelcome in oil its Ckutentl Apathy in jiolitieH, 
Cicncrat Depletion tit biiMttmis, t kitital Dislike in society nr Gettentl Weykr 
in ( % nl»a, 

(#eorge It, Harris, a pioneer refmrt, died itt Franklin in January of 189a, 
aged stidy yenis. A membt of the turn of Sims Sc Co., lie built the first or 
second refinery in Veuango county, near the lower end of Franklin. He pros* 
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pered for years, but reverses swept away his fortune and lie was 5 
death closed the scene. 

A party of young men from New England started a refinery on 
in the sixties. Their industry, correct habits and attention to busines 
favorable notice. Mr. Trefts, of machinery fame, one day observed t< 
“ You mark my words ; some day these young men will be rich and tl 
shall be a power in the land. I know it will be so from their industry 
habits.” This assertion was prophetic. The young man at the In 
modest firm of young men was II. II. Rogers, now president of the 
Transit Company. Speaking of his election as supervisor of streets 
ways at Fair Haven, a New-York paper indulged in this facetious 
regarding Mr. Rogers : 

“ The people of Fair Haven have clone well. No man in New York or Mns.sn 
had more experience with bad roads than Mr. Rogers, or has met with more success 
them. When he first engaged in the petroleum-business on Oil Creek the highway 
rarely navigable for anything on wheels, but were open to navigation by flat-boats 
year. There was something in the mud of the oil-country at that time which was i 
the capillary glands. Hairless horses and mules were in the height of fashion. 
Rogers arrived on the strange scene, poling his way up to the hotel on a sawing, he 
chosen road-supervisor. In a neat speech, which is still extant, Mr. Rogers thanked 
zens for the confidence reposed in him and then went to work. In the first place, h< 
mud of the highways, taking from it all the merchantable petroleum and converting 
into stove-polish of an excellent quality. In the next place, he constructed pipe-11 
which the oil was conveyed, thus keeping it out of the middle of the road, and to»d, 
boulevard along Oil Creek that is hardly surpassed by the Appian Way. Homes art 
ered with hair and happiness sits smiling at every hearthstone. The people of Fair 
a superintendent of streets to whom they can point with pride.” 

Dr. J. W. James, of Brady’s Bend, who drilled some of the 1 
around Oil City and was largely interested in the Armstrong and 
fields, in 1858 had a plant near Freeport for extracting coal-oil from * 
a cost of twelve cents a gallon it produced crude-petroleum, which 
pany refined partially and sold at a dollar to one-twentyTive. The of 
from the rocks by drilling and that distilled from the shale were the sa 
cally. Dr. James read medicine with Dr. F. J. Alter, who construct 
graph Morse journeyed from the east to see before perfecting his o\ 
Dr. Alter’s line extended only from the house about the small yard nr; 
his study. Full of enthusiasm over its first performance, he (Tied < 
student, young James : “ I believe I could make this thing work a c; 

six miles!” Bell’s first telephone—a cord stretched between two a 
in an orchard at Brantford, Canada—-was equally simple and its ref 
been scarcely less important. 

John J. Fisher bought the first thousand barrels of oil in the new 
at Oil City, on April twenty-third, 1878. Probably the largest purelm 
George Lewis, who took from a syndicate of brokers a block of two 
thousand barrels. The first offer was fifty-thousand, increasing ten- 
until it quadrupled, with the object of having Lewis cry : “ Hold ! I 
Lewis wasn’t to be bluffed and he merely nodded at each addition 1 
until the other fellow weakened, the crowd watching the pair bre 
“Sam” Blakeley, the most eccentric genius in the aggregation, on 
Parker for a million barrels. Nobody had that quantity to sell and he 
the bid five cents above the quotations. There was not a respond 
offered a million barrels five cents below the ruling price, toying 
market an hour as if it were a foot-ball. He played for big stakes, 
knew who backed him. Coming to Oil City, he reported the mark 
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fh rritk ami rut up lots of shims. <>im morning lu* looked glum, oil had 
tumbled and "Sam “ hired an engine to whit I him to Cony. By nightfall he 
landed in Canada and his oil was sold to square his account in tin* clearing¬ 
house, An hour alter lus flight William Brough ranu* up front Franklin to take 
the oil attd entry ‘’Sam’ 1 over the drop. In the afternoon a sudden rise set in, 
whic h would have left Blakeley twenty thousand dollars profit had he stayed at 
his post ! That was tin* time “Sam " didn't do “the great kibosh," as he 
phrased it. for years he has Been hanging around New York. He was one 
of the hoys distinguished as high rollers and extinguished before the shuttle 
ended. 

Telegraph *o|>crators and messenger*!>oys at tin* oil-exchanges learned to 
note the movements of leading speculators and profit thereby. Some of them, 
with more hope of gain than fear of loss, beginning in a small way by risking 
a few dollars in margins, mined money and entered the ring on their own ac« 
count. "Jimmy" Lowe, one of the biggest brokers at Linker anti Oil City, 
slung lightning for the Western-Union when the OibCity Exchange needed the 
services of twenty operators and scores of messenger-boys. Among the latter 
was " Jim M Keene, the Franklin broker. He iiiul John Illeakley often received 
fifty cents or it dollar for delivering a message to "Johnnie" Steele, who 
stopped at the Jones I louse and flew high during his visits to Oil City. Steele 
and Seth Sloeurn would dash through the mud on their black chargers, dressed 
in the loudest style and sporting big diamonds. These halcyon times have 
passed ttway mid the oibexchungen have departed. " The glories of our 
mortal state are shadows," 

In January of t%f the Prcxltscerx 1 and Refiners* Oil-Company erected an 
iron tank on the hill south-east of Titusville, Lightning destroyed the tank and 
its contents in May, The second tank was built cm the spot in (klober and on 
June twelfth, 1895, lightning struck it tree tmside it The burning tree fired 
the gas anti the tank and oil ftemhed. The site is still vacant, the company 
deciding not to give the electric fluid it dilutee for a third strikes 

(leorge \\\ N, Yost, who died in New York hist year, was ones* the largest 
oiblmyer and ship|*cr in tin? region, lie lived at Titusville itiui removed to 
Cortv, where he built the Climax Mower and Reaper Works, 11 church, a hand 
some residence and blocks of dwellings. Patents of different kinds recotijssl 
losses in manufacturing, With Mr. I kmsmore, of Mcadville, he brought out the 
caligruph. Yost sold to his purifier and developed the Yost Tyjie writer, organ 
i/.ed the American Writing-Machine Company and fitted up the shops at Bridge* 
ftort, Connecticut, used to manufacture Sharp's rifles during the liorder-troubleH 
lit Kansas, Mr. Yost was it man of striking |»er*onuli!y and unflagging energy. 
He tiecnme a strong spiritualist and ltdieved u medium, to whom he submitted 
completely, put hint lit communication with Ins dead relatives ami recorded 
their thoughts on his typewriter. 

The men of theoibregion have ever been noted for their commercial honor, 
ft passed into a proverb "honor of oil." The spirit of the saying, "his word 
kits good its bin tsmti,*' lias always lteen lived up to more closely in Oildont 
than tit any other section of the country, The force of business-obligation ran 
high In the exchanges and among the early dealers tit crude. Transactions 
involving hundrcds-'nfahou»uuds of dollars occurred every day, without a writ¬ 
ten bond or it scrap of paper save it pencil-entry in it memorandum-book. 
Certificates were borrowed and loaned hi this way and the idea of shirking a 
verba! contract wits never thought of. The celerity with which property thus 
3„t 
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passed from man to man was one of the striking teatures ot h 
bustling-world of petroleum. And the record is something to 1 
these days of embezzlements, defalcations, 1 >reaehes ol trust an 
deviltry generally. 

The average tank-steamer carries about two-million gallons 
across the Atlantic. In addition to this (leet of steamers, scores < 
sels, under charter of the Orient, France, Italy and foreign c 
cases and barrels of refined-oil for transport to Ktiropean por 
wooden-ships are chartered sometimes to convey oil to Japan, 
competition is met through the instrumentality of pipe-lines to 
transportation by water to points many thousand miles away from 
produced the oil. 

The production of crude-petroleum in the United States in i. 
to the statistics compiled for the Geological Survey by Joseph I 
fifty-three-million barrels, valued at fifty-eight-million dollars, 
figures were lifty-million barrels and thirty-five-million dollars 
All districts except West Virginia and New York shared in the i 
total production from the striking of the Drake well in 1859 to tl 
was seven-hundred-and-ten-million barrels. Five-hundred-and-: 
lion barrels of this enormous aggregate represent the yield of tlu 
and New-York oil-fields. Who says petroleum isn’t a big thing ? 

At Pittsburg you can easily gather a little group of men, su 
Lockhart and Captain Vandergrift, who recall the time when the 
troleum was termed “a mysterious grease.” They had a hand 
when the oil had no commercial name. They watched Samuel 3 V! 
to give it a commercial name and a marketable value. They saw 
at first, they remember paying a dollar a gallon for it and can 
Drake’s visit to Tarentum., They hold their breath when they thi 
that changed hands in Venango county after “ Unde Billy ” Sm 
seventy-foot hole below Titusville, of the wonderful spread of n 
the dazzling progress of the commodity once despised. They n 
of petroleum toward Europe—how forty casks were sent to From 
curiosity and thirty-nine-hundred in 1863 as a commercial ventun 
seen this “mysterious grease,” that used to flow into the Penns 
light the world from the Pyramids of Egypt to the salons of l 1 
shores of Palestine to the Chinese Wall. They have seen the 
oil wells at Tarentum and the solitary oil-well at Titusville mu 
hundred-thousand holes drilled for petroleum and a production 1 
calculation. Do the gentlemen composing this little group oca 
dramatic in the marvelous events they review ? Is petroleum 1 
interest and a touch of romance at every step of its passage frt 
the lamp ? 


MKKKLY DkOiTKi) IN. 

To hi}, 1 ; ust wells ;i man uuv be a ehuumnt, 

Prom thr "uuhI imk take tu t'ii<aiiimis payment, 

Yet all begets on r.u th e. loud amt raiment. 

The good Writ is the humble hee 
With honev on its wing*,; 

The di \ h*»le is the humhle her 
t hat buzzes loud uud stints. 

Uihneu who tun m debt, despite theit rapid talk, 

Not v et s otteu nillH’uUt faster than a walk, 

I’neasv lies the (are that weats a flown ; 

No w ondet, at the \ ate 11 utle oil goes down. 

’WVhut are \out la\ oi ite hooks !" the gushmg damsel cried ; 

“Think boobs and po*ket 1 *< miUh, " the oilman quirk teplied. 

Idle gossip * ( th, no, that isn't right, 

to»s gossip keeps on working da\ and night, 

beating a How fug othwell out o| sight. 

The drdirt imtttetM, as tie stain'd with unsteady gult, 

M There is no r\ tl nuktutr heir, ! took tnv whisky straight. >r 

(M all uneettaiu kinds o{ hi/ 

An oilman's nornt uneeituin is: 

To-day, pet haps, Ins anguish'd soul 
t aimuds hernuse of a dry hole: 

He Mm ngniti* and who Van tell 
Hut he mav strike a flowing-well? 

Hound money / Yes Indeed; no oilman ha« a dmtbt 
The voiii that jingles in the " soundest ” money out. 

Who with himself in nntlrdU'd 
Want** little hete below ; 

Hr has it liutall tmeum* lor pride, 

P«*» if the third sand oner he tried 
He might hud a poor show, 

Tlir i’aht ir of the rlothiug may not wear a little hit, 
ttuf the i lotlder‘» tabt feations will outlast Perm grit, 

*T*n as vou go *' We will, hu all the oilmen know 
All men mmsi pav tin* rleht of nature ns they go. 

t he gusher and the duster 
May hr on one town plot, 

Angel** and devils muster 
IlMtM the self same lot, 

And sobs ami smiles may «luster 
t.lkr film on one bald spot, 

Rare goodness ami tough Iwbimit 
May i time from the same shank, 

Twin-links of grief runt gimlucNM 
III- insured hv one hank, 

Pot fears of joy and sadness 
Still flow from the wont? tank. 

•'A tolling stone gathers no moss," for trying fumlurei 

Mas some witdettttrt* fit ; 

Hut thru »t in the tolling wheel that gathers pum*tum§, 

Whtih makes the old saw nit. 

fir not a spouting well that keeps an endless flow j 
It i«n*f always* wf*»e In tell all that you know, 
tint a SI vou tell he mighty sure it's truly so, 

*'Young Ian fevhny made fifty thousand plunki 
Ptottt one small ran of elude/' 

The oilman said, while silem e lay in thunks; 

" t psity don't think me «tide 
A list‘net spoke-’-'* ft stiller* mr you're u man 
Must priii tire on the lyre,*’ 

The oiliiinu smith! " His rich aunt tu*«l the cun 
To hurry up the fire!" 

tie put the glyreriiie to tlmw, the water was too hot* 

The *?tttff let go; ft wan the matt, anti not the well, was «hot. 

** No! 1 ' said the oilman** daughter, when young Dudelet muight her hand, 
“ You may have lop* of ttmm% hut ymt hnvtm't got the sund. 

Why are proof-readers ttrrdml, tlmw eitrehsi printers’ terrors? 
ittcitiie titif that ituprewioirt me often full of errors*. 
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THE LITERARY GUILD. 

Clever Journa i.ihtm Who Have Ca chcred to People he the Oil-Regions — 
Newspapers and the Men Who Made Them Cultured Writerh, Foeth 
and Authors Noiaiilk CTiarauperh Portrayed Briefly -Short 
KSTRACTH FROM MANV SoUKCKh A BRIGHT ( r ALA X Y OE TaLKN TED THINKKRH 
Words and Phrases i hat Will Knkich the Language for all Time, 


M Amt ft Hmntt drop of ink * * * makr« ttmuHumU, pm imps mlllioim, think. "—It v*oh, 

*• ijtfTiitnrr Is tl»i* iimiuntulitv «»t UtfmoN, 

“ News, the imiuurt of a Hay " f itrrn, 

“ Thrv whom Duth amt wisdom toot out pithrs hormv (tom a worth”- <<w/ro 
“ Thought* Unit bmilhr amt word** that Umn, k ‘' --(H'uv, * 

*' Knitting uuckrth a I till man ” //#*# *m, 

pot is mlghtfet than the •.wont." A ?//«»*. 

** Every woithv trail** a nrwspapo and owns the pitpe* he midn .' 1 

“ IIh vnw Is lustv' an a ttoopm's oath '* I 'o* *mnt I ViA oxr, 

** Thus mm anri’tid to the ntatn " I ttgil, 

** Hath thy toil oVt tw»okn * otoumol thr mhhiiitht oil t" (*uv> 

” Books are * * * Hit? only mot that speak ulmtd tor future time* to imur,” --T/hc 
** hour hostile nrwnjMpm n a Dr tiitirr to tit* frit red than u thotinamf h4\oi»i*tn l , *'-.,ViiA^n^> 

** He wits the intopteto of Nat cue, clipping his ftoi itilo Mlmt.”" Smaim, 

rip\UIkTV»SKVKN years have hud their 
I entrances mul their exits since Col. 
I l hake 1 * litlhi operation cm oil Crook 
A played ducks and drakes with lard-oil 
lamps and tallow-dips, That seventyToot 
holt* on tin* flats Below Titusville gave 
mankind a tjtieer variety of things Besides 
tin* trust light cut '* this grain of'Hand and 
ours we rail the earth. n With the IllumB 
ttatlng hicxxiMg enough wickedness and 
i illity were mixed up to knock out Sodom 
and Gomorrah In one round. The festive 
Beys who painted tlmettrlyoil’towimmlart* 
getting gray and wrinkled, yet they smile 
* lear down to their Boots m they think of 
Petroleum Centre, Plthole, Babylon, or 
any other of the rapid plac es which shed 
a lurid glare along in the nlxties, Tim smile is not so much cm account of flow¬ 
ing wells ftttt.1 nix-dollar crude ax l»ecattxt*of the rollicking scenes which carmined 
the pioneer* period of Petroleum. These were the palmy dayx of unfathomable 
mud, swearing teamxlerx, Big Barrels, high prices, abundant ciwh itnd cany 
moralx, when men left their religion and drt?HM-8tiitx "away out in the United 
States.** The air wm redolent of oil and smoke and tw ugh! if limn, But there 
win no lack of liettfly kltidtniw and the sort of charity that makes the angels 

(m) 
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the public sit heart, bin 
inspired confidence and respect, Probably no man in Nortli 
vania laid a stronger personal following. The Sfvtiutur 
prize sunflower under his tactful management. It print, 
report,” giving a list of wells drilling and rigs up or btiildinij 
i860. Desiring to engage in banking, R. L. Cochran sold th 
Whitaker, its founder, and C. C. Cochran. The latter retiring 
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played a lone hand three years, when the two Cochrans again purchased the 
(establishment. A. 1 \ \V r hitaker and his son, John II., a first-class printer, bought 
it bark in iHf>6 and ran tin* concern four years. Then the elder Whitaker once 
more dropped out, returning in 1S76 and resuming entire control a year later, 
which closed the shuttlecock-chances of ownership that had been in vogue for 
twenty-live years. Will S. Whitaker, an accomplished typo and twice the 
nominee of his party for mayor, had long assisted his father in conducting the 
staunch exponent of unadulterated Democracy. Col. Blcakley passed away 
in iSS.j, leaving a tint* estate as a monument of his successful career. He built 
the Blcakley Block, founded the International Bank, served as City Council¬ 
man and was partner in 1842 q of John W. Slmgert in tlu- publication of the 
Democratic Arch, noted for aggressiveness and sarcasm. John II. Whitaker 
died in Tennessee years ago. R. L. Cochran was killed in June, 1893, on his 
farm in Sugarereek Township, by the accidental discharge of a gun. The paper 
began regular “ oil-reports ” in 1862, prepared by Charles C. Dufliekl, now of 
Pittsburg, who would go up the Allegheny to Warren and lloat clown in a skiff, 
stopping at the welts. P. J. Donahoe is the present editor and proprietor. 



j, iumuhon ii, huwin w. hmii.hy, j. howako hmilky. 

Charles Pitt Ramsdell, a school-teacher from Rockland Township, started 
the American Citizen at Franklin in 1855. Sent to the Legislature in 1858, he 
sold the healthy chick to William Burgwin and Floyd C. Ramsdell, removed to 

Delaware? and settled in Virginia a few years before his lamented death from 
wounds inflicted by an enraged hull J. 11 . Smith acquired Ramsdell’s interest 
In i86i . Hie new partners made a strong team in journalistic harness for three 
years, selling In 1864 to Nelson B. Smiley, lie changed the title to Venango 
Ciiism. Mr. Burgwin reposes in the Franklin cemetery* Mr. Smith carries on 
the book-trade, his congenial pursuit for three decades, and Is a regular contrib¬ 
utor to the* religious press. Alexander McDowell entered into partnership with 
Smiley, buying the entire ‘‘lock, slock and barrel*’ in 1867. His former asso¬ 
ciate studied law, practiced with great credit and died at Bradford. Major 
McDowell, now a banker at Sharon—the number of Venango editors who bios-* 
Homed Into financiers ought to stimulate ambitious quill-drivers—was a daisy 
in the newspaperduy. Ills liberality and geniality won hosts of warm friends. 
He tried his hand at politics and was chosen Ctaigressnmn-at- Large in 1892, 
with Gahinhit A. Grow as running-mate, and Clerk of the House in 1895. A 
prime Joker, he beam the blame—if it be blameable to have done so— of introdu- 
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cing Pittsburg* stogies to guileless members of C ongress for the fun o 
the victims cut pigeon-wings doing a sea-sick act. Col. J. \\ . IP K 
purchased the outfit in 1869, guiding the helm skilfully fifteen months 
first—the day had no special significance in this case™—1870, L. \\. Sm 
present owner and cousin of Nelson B., succeeded Reisinger. 1 he 
located at Meadville, where he has labored ably in the journalistic fi 
quarter-century. Mr. Smiley steered his craft adroitly, usually ‘‘bob 
serenely” on the winning side. He is a shrewd Republican worker 
twenty years has filled a Senate-clerkship efficiently. What he doesr 
about the inside movements of state and local politics could be jumped 
the eye of a needle. His right-bower in running the Citizen- / Yess —the hyj: 
name was flung to the breeze in 1S84—is his son, J. I loward Smiley, 
young journalist. The paper toes the mark handsomely, has loads o 
tising and does yeoman service for its party. The Daily Citizen, the 11 
in Oildom, expired on the last day of 1862, after a brief existence of tei 
A fit epitaph might be Wordsworth’s couplet: 


“ Since it was so quickly done for, 
Wonder what it was begun for.” 


Later newspaper ventures at Franklin were refreshingly plentiful, 
uary, 1876, Hon. S. P. McCalmont launched The Independent JYess uj 
stormy sea of journalism. It was a trenchant, outspoken, call-a-spade- 
advocate of the Prohibition cause, striking resolutely at whoever and w 
opposed its temperance platform. Mr. McCalmont wrote the editorials- 
bristled with sharp, merciless, unsparing excoriations of the rum-traffic 
aiders and abettors. The paper was worthy of its name and its spirited 
Neither truckled for favors, cringed for patronage or ever learned to “ cr 
pregnant hinges of the knee where thrift may follow fawning.” Begim 
a poor boy, S. P. McCalmont toiled on a farm, taught school, devoured 
read law and served in the Legislature. For nearly fifty years he has et 
fine practice which brought him well-earned reputation and fortune, b 
with the foremost lawyers of the state in legal attainments and professio 

cess, he does his own thinking, dee! 
accept his opinions at second-hand n 
first-rate sample of the industrious, en 
self-reliant American. By way of recrei 
works a half-dozen farms, a hundred o 
a big refinery and a coal-mine or two. 
R. Patterson, Miss Sue Beatty and 1 
Whitaker held positions on the JYts 
Patterson is farming near Franklin a 
Whitaker managed the Spectator. Miss 
a young lady of rare culture, was adm 
the bar recently. 

The Independent Press-Association 

the Press in 1879. This influential bod 
prised twelve stockholders, Hon. Will 
Crawford, Hon. C. W. Gilfillan, Hoi 
M. Dickey, Hon. Charles Miller, Hon. Joseph C. Sibley, Hon. S. P. MeG 
Hon. Charles W. Mackey, James W. Osborne, W. D. Rider, K. W. Kchoh 
Bredin and Isaac Reineman, whom a facetious neighbor happily termc 
twelve apostles, limited.” They enlarged the sheet to a nine-coium 
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discarded tin* burgee »»•* skin with long pi imn trimmings for a tempting dress of 
minion ami uonpaieil ami engaged ), |. Mel,»nu in as editor 11, May Irwin, tin* 
j4t*c■* »ud «ilit* m under the new admintMiniitm, Idled tin* hill capably until the /Vvxv 
anti the (iti vv/ buried fin* hatchet and blended intu one, Mr, Irwin is not 
excelled as an arelutec t of grueelul, felicitous paiagtaphs on all soils of subjec ts, 
“from grave to gay, from livrly to severe/* Hr possesses in eminent degree 
thr enviable tarultv of saving thr light thing in thr tight way, tersely, pointedly 
and attractively, The t'rrw was a model of neatness, newsiness and thorough 
editing, with a taste lor puns am! plavson words that added zest to its columns. 

[antes II, Hollands Eivninti Ww\ appeared in February, nSyK, us an ama- 
tettrdaily about nix bv nine imltes, The small seed quickly grew to a lusty 
plant, [antes II, Muse became a partner, enlargements were necessary, and 
to day the Aran is a sevens oluimt folio, covering the home'field and deservedly 
popular, Muse retired in i.HSo, 11 , May Iruin buying his share and editing the 
wide-awake paper in capital st\le, Etrt v /T#w‘# t,q a c reditable venture by 
Frank Trtiesdelb H, F. Barrat kuian and A, <#, McKlheuny, bloomed every 
evening from July, 1878, to Che f illowiitg March, 1 L ll Kantner, a versatile 
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Hfa’dmen, hatched out the Jhtrmm* Xfm\ Franklin s only morning daily* In 
It nit#nit* several months and then set forever and ever, Kantner drifted 

to Colorado, life //rrn/i/, tile /fw#y /Vc,c 1 itnd t^mii ami Shtat s wriggled u 

brief spare uttd f * fell by tin* wayside M Samuel I 4 , Brigham, an aspiring young 
lawyer, edited the one a ent /Tw and stirred ftp it hornets nest by fiercely u,s- 
ititiltitfl III** water-wotkn system and raising Hat! Columbia generally, lie in at 
tiin head of a ncwspajter in the Silver Stale. 

The third weekly Venango lunmted in t%n was the /UEghmp-1 Wity Erh^ 
puhlixhed at Eftileiitriii by Frier O, Cnttver, 11 stunt erratic, picturesque genius, 
learning the printing-trade in Franklin, the is inbuilt very agitation attracted 
him to Kansas in 1H51, 1 le established 11 paper at Tofwku, which intensified the 

excitement a man of Cotivnr*# tefiiperaiiieiit wan not calculated to allay, and 
It si 11111 rlttitltecl tlie golden stair. Oilier experiments shared the same fate, 
going to the dogs lit short metre. Conver roamed around the wild, woolly west 
several years* returned to Venango county and tterptfiristed the Etht* in the full 
of 1858. At intervals n week passed without any issue, which the next number 
would attribute to the sudden departure of the **jour»“ the mmsirrival of white 
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paper, or the absence of the irrepressible Peter on a convivia 
witticisms and “gems of purest rav” frequently adorned the | 
although sometimes transgressing the rules of propriety. It 
habit to setup his articles without a manuscript. He would § 
put his thoughts into type just as they emanated from his ferti 
humor, satire, invective, comedy, pathos, sentiment and phi 
their hits in a medley of clean-cut originality not even "Jo! 
emulate. The printer-editor had a fund of anecdotes and adv 
during his wanderings and an off-hand magnetism that msun 
His generosity was limited only by his pocket-book. Alto 
bundle of strange contradictions, “ whose like we shall not h 
big-hearted, impatient of denial, heedless of consequences, in 
or blame, sincere in his friendships and with not an atom of s 
in his manly fiber. He enlisted in the Fourth Pennsylvania t 
war broke out, serving gallantly to the close of the struggle at 
R. F. Blair, who had taken the Zulu* in 1861, disposed of 
Smullin, by whom the materials were removed to Oil City. \ 
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Rising Sun , W. R. Johns’ Messenger, Needle & Crowley’s 
Dowell’s News, Col. Sam. Young’s Teagraph, H tilings & 
and Gouchler Brothers’ Critic in turn flitted across the K 
E. I I. Cubbison exploited the Home News in 1885 and It is stil 
Getting back from the war safe and sound, Conver pfi 
Tionesta in 1866 and generated the Forest Press, Its |>mili 
first and only paper printed in Forest county and about the 
kind printed anywhere ” — indicated the novel stripe of thi 
The crowning feature was its department of ‘‘Splinters, 11 w! 
weird creations of the owner’s vivid fancy. The Aw, after 1 
a dozen years, did not tong survive its eccentric, gifted pr 
swered the final roll-call in the spring of 1878, meeting death u 
wrote a short will and asked Samuel I). Irwin, his trusted m 
his obituary, ** sense first, nonsense afterwards. 1 ’ The Pee, wh 
hived in 1867, sipped honey a season and flew away. J. 11 1 
and Jacob Wenk’s Republican, occupy the field. Mrs, Conver 
died in the west. Hosts of old friends who knew and tine 
Conver will be glad to see his characteristic portrait, fr< 
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trrasmvd l*v Proper, and M a nosi^av of cullod bowers” from lus 

ininiilabh* /Vvw.v, 14 nifupul as a jog over a stubhlcdioid 

I hat mat hie ilub him moved at hint. ()ur own beuulilut nlub, with itn polished surface, 
wus munuhu tmeil c\pK*Hnly to tun* oidct, on which to impose the forms of the Forest I'reJ 


a lit emblem and tmmudukuhk* cvidem e of the 
aimo‘4 unpunUleled Miceesti of an euieipi he 
stitf ted in the vet y hell o( tin* pennon find eit- 
euniHtiim es on it onc-lnuse load of old, good- 
for-nothing, wotu-out, notion and " hotlled’* 
mntet ial, taken in pm meut, He., mid a will to 
sneered. Alter we ahull hn\ e inthlled onr min- 
sion thomgh the /Vm v and have dime with tin* 
things of entth, that name slab run he used hy 
the weeping “devils** on which to danee n 
good-hye to tin and our sins, after whit h they 
muv Inscribe with burning charcoal on its pol¬ 
ished nutfaer, In letters of transient daikncss; 

'Here 

lies 

Pete. 

The 

old 

rust* 

k 

dead,* 

“Our mother was a Christian, the best 
friend we had, and the name of her tumut non 
-■™yottr ita vant*—wai the last ahe uttered, Wo 
am not it Christian, hut when eonvlneed we 
should he we will he. Never intend to marry 
or die, if we ran help It. In brief, we are a white 
Indian “ 

"A promissory not© i» tuning the fiddle 
lirfote the jierfornmm e. M 

•’A man suffering from dyspepsia sees 
nothing htigtit in the noonday mm. Another 
with a runty fiver looks upon u flower-garden 
as no many weeds. Another with net yen m 
angles nem nothing lovely in the most beautiful 
woman, Another with a disordered stomach 
tan utter no wont not tinged with arid and 
fire.** 

"Hmifa* lire nmoni the cheapest and yet 
t It first luxuries of life. We do not mean the 
mete miruriton of the lips and the exhibition of 
two row* of masticators -iniwtifii, hyenas and 
th* like amiabilities are proficient in that, Vt e 
do net mean the told, formal smile of politeness, 
that plays over the feature* like moonlight on it 
glaefer -automatonsund villain*ran do that, 
hut we mean th* real,genial smile that break* 
right out«»f the heart, Ilk© a sunbeam out of * 
elmid, and light* up the whole face ind shlnea 
straight Into another heart that love* It or 
need* It 

“ Havkhinglv rich and gorgeous is our sur¬ 
rounding scenery smiling down upon us In all 
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the dying glory of theseautmmi days,like the summery landscape in childhood's dreams,Impressed 
©it the heart hut not described : Ilk* the soubbeam of a good ©Id person passing away. View all 
the grand and beautiful scenes of earth with the aid of imagination's pencil if you please, and 
them come to Tlonexta In October and behold the masterpiece* It Is the finishing touch of beauty 
from the Matter Ham!, Imparting joy and faith and hope and resignation to the heart of man, 
which no human pmn or pencil may copy and combinations of words have not been discovered to 
describe; In fact, we have almost come to the conclusion that he who attempts it is a presuming 
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fool, because there’s uo language in the tlietumarv 01 even invented bvtl 
lint if we only live till the aim .shines to-nuu urn, on stn h sumthn *Ui\ an Urn, 
from which patch we can obtain mountain views <m everv hand uloitgsi* 
MonntuiuH would appear overgrown and unnalmal ami Alpine scritet v vvm 

“ The first great damper that threw cold water on the Fmuth of Julv v 
lion of the temperance cpieHtion ; tlu*n the Sumlay-tu hool cclebrutiuiiH g*ue 
ancient prestige and glory, until now, alas I it has been entiielv c< lipned, ! 
generation are nouring aloft in place of tin* old gray bud, nigger** dam trig }i 
their imperial masters ami, great heavens I the vei v wfdskry that we d link 
mortal jeopardy. But, seriously speaking, we are in favor of every one folk 
or her own inclination in celebrating tilings. Next week will hr m»r 11**11 ® 
full, unless we should accompany a veiy heiuttilul young lady hunting, in < 
the Press may also have a celebration of its own and not appeal in fmhlic 01 

“ Ideut. Samuel I). Irwin is a rare, original genius, u eorojutnion of *»u 
has been lively and stirring as our own in some He h nl»o a 

Attorney.” 

‘'Some people don’t care much whether things go vmtwlw ot «Khrt wl* 

“ Next to a feast upon a seventeen-year-old pair of sweet !i|m, under 
light, is a foray upon a platter of beans, after fishing for sucker** all «Uv.” 

“One of the greatest bores in the world is he who will persistently gabbl 
you want to talk about yourself," 

“ Pay your debt® and ilmme the devil for an old scoumlteL” 

“ Bright and fair as a Miss in her teens is this beautiful March mornin 
with gladness. Forest feels glad, the atreamu sing a glad twitg in their ?twl 
is glad and the big greyhound Charley Holmes nent Major Ituling# wait* ! 
of the gladness and gratitude he cannot otherwise express, lit* In it gentler 
purp and got to have his meals regularly.” 

“Do unto other men as you would have them do unto you ami you \ 
enough In two weeks to hire a shirt washed.” 

“Many a preacher complains of empty pew* when they are really 1 
pulpit.” 

“ The man who can please everybody hasn't got nett»e enough to tikph 

“ To be good and happy kick up your heels and holler Halleluiah!" 

“ Rev. Brown will preach everybody to hell on the Tubh’s Run Flit 
Sunday, between meals,” 

On the twelfth of January, 1862, Walter R, Johns, who sti 
four weeks previously, issued the initial number of the Oil-City 
the first newspaper devoted especially to the petroleum inthiHlri 
tenaciously for five years. The modest outfit, purchased 
Monongahela City, was shipped to Pittsburg by In sit, to Kittai 
to its destination by wagons. The editor, publisher, propricn 
—Mr. Johns outdid Pooh-Bah by combining these oflirrs in 
accompanied the expedition to aid in extricating the wagons ft 
which they stuck persistently. In 1H66 he retinal in favor of 
Co., who fathered the Daily Register and soon found the rake 
cm Mr. Johns was identified, editorially or In n proprietary w. 
weekly Petrolian and the Evening Register, the Parker 7 h 
lenton Messenger, the Lebanon Repufalkm, the Clarion R* 
and the Foxburg Gazette, Writing with great reaclintmn and 
with his profession, he took to literary work m it duck takes t< 
the late Andrew Cone prepared all the petroleum-Htiitmtlcs 
which, with the gatherings of the years intervening, were pi 
under the expressive title of “ Petrolia." From Clarion* hi* 
years, Mr. Johns returned to Oil City, doing valuable work f«i 
the Blizzard. For seven years ho 1 ms been employed by this 
Company to compile newspaper •dippings and ttiiiiipifi««?irt 
records of different kinds from every quarter of the oil-regfi 
congenial and he fits the place “like tier paper mil tier wall.*’ 
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son of Louisiana and a lu*ro of two wars. During the Mexican trouble he fought 
under Zachary daylor and Wintield Scott, was at the battles of Monterey and 
Buena Vista and participated in the march from Puebla to the City of Mexico. 
He served under General Grant in the “ late unpleasantness.” The death of his 
estimable wife several years ago was a terrible blow to the Nestor of petroleum 
journalism, who has gained distinction as printer, editor, author and soldier. 

" A«i’ nits with demit giuee upon his visage 
Anti worthily becomes his silver locks; 

He hen is the marks of many years well spent, 

Of virtue, truth well tried and wise experience.” 

With the plant of the defunct Kmlenton Echo , which he had bought from 
R. I\ Blair and boated to Oil City, J. \V. Smullin propelled the j\fonitor in 1863. 
O. 11 . Jackson, a sort of perambulatory printing-office, and C. P. Ramsdell 
figured in the ownership at different times. Jackson let go in the fall of 1864 
and Jacob Weyand bossed the ranch until it was absorbed by the Venango Re¬ 
publican , the first out-and-out political newspaper in the settlement. Smullin 
farmed in Cranberry township, dispensed justice as “’Squire” and died in 1894. 
Of Jackson’s whereabouts nothing is known. I le flaunted the Sand-Pump at 
Oil City, the Hullclm at Rouseviile, the Gaslight at Pleasantville and ephemeral 
sheets at other points. The outfits of the Register, Peirolian , Republican and 
Monitor were consolidated in December, 1867, by Andrew Cone and Dr. F. F. 
Davis, Into the weekly Times . The paper was well managed, well edited and 
well sustained. A syndicate of politicians bought it in 1870, to boom C. W. 
Gilfillan, of Franklin, for Congress, and George B. Delamater, of Meadville, for 
State-Senator In the Crawford district. A morning daily was tacked on. L. H. 
Metcalfe, who lost a leg at Gettysburg, had editorial charge. Thomas H. Mor¬ 
rison, of Pkmmmtviile, officiated as manager, W. C. Plumer presided as foreman 
and A. K. Fay acted m local news-hustler. The daily died with the dose of the 
campaign, it fire that destroyed the establishment hurrying the dissolution. 
Metcalfe went back to Meadville and was elected county-treasurer. Whole- 
souled, earnest and trustworthy, he made and retained friends, wrote effectively 
and “served his day and generation” as a good man should. The grass and 
the flowers have bloomed above his head for nineteen years. Morrison entered 
jKilltics, put in a term faithfully as county-treasurer, studied law, practiced at 
Smothport and was elected judge of the McKean-Potter district 

1 Ion. Andrew Cone, to whose bounteous purse and willing pen the Venango 
Republican and the OibCity Times owed their continuance, was of Puritan 
descent, nephew of the founder of Oberlin College, born in 1822, reared on a 
New York farm and married ton Maryland lady. His parents dying, he re¬ 
moved to Michigan, lost his first and second wives by death, and in 1862 settled 
at Git City superintend the United Petroleum-Farms Association’s sale of 
building-lot*. He named various Oil-City streets, helped build the first Baptist 
church and labored for temperance and local improvements. In 1868 lie mar¬ 
ried Mlm Mary Kloimt Thropp, of Valley Forge, a cultured linguist and writer. 
Her brother, Joseph K. Thropp, owns the iron-works at Everett and is married 
to the late Colonel Thomas A. Scott’s eldest daughter. Her two sisters, Mrs. 
George Porter attd Miss Amelin Thropp, also reside at Oil City and are gifted 
writers. Mr. Cone and W. R. Johns collected the data of " Petrolia,” a perfect 
treasury of facts concerning oil, which the Appletons published in 1869. Gov¬ 
ernor I litrtranft appointed Mr. Con© to represent the oil-regions at the Vienna 
ExfKJuitlon in 1873. He served four years with great fidelity as consul in Brazil 
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and died in New York oi 
seventh, iSNo, as one to w 
done, good and faithful : 
spoken through all the rent 
Cone’s “Wild Flowers of Va 
will give an idea of the ext 
of the Thropp sisters, whoa 
for their poetic talents and ui 
Blest he the flowers that freely 
In this neglected spot, 
Anemone with leaves of snow 
And blue Forget-me-not. 
God’s laurels weave their clum 
Their pale pink blossoms wa 
O’er lowly mounds, where rest 
Our martyrs in their grave. 


Tn white and gold the daisies ti 
All o'er encampment hill; 
There wild-rose and the Colon 
Lift glistening' banners still. 
Here plumy ferns, an emerald 
Adorn our at ream's bright w 
And soft grass whence the viol 
With fragrant flowers of Ms; 


Oh, there’s a spelt around then 
Owned by no rarer flowers; 
They blossomed on our sold lei 
And they shall bloom on our? 
To us, as to our sires, their ton 
Breathes forth the same glad 
“ We spring to life when wlnte 
And ye shall rise again,*' 


Uncultured ’round our path thi 
Smile up befoi « our tread 
To cheer, its they did long ago 
Our noble-hearted dead. 
Arbutus in the sheltering worn 
Sighs,“ 1 lero be came to pm\ 
And Pansies whisper, ** Thus \ 
When heroes passed away/’ 


Thus every wild-flower’s simp! 

Breathes in my native vale, 
To conscious hearts, tome reo 

Some true and touching tale, 
Wealth’* gay parterre In glory 

l own their foreign claims, 
Those gorgeous flower# from « 
Rare plants with wondrous *1 


Ye blossomed In our martyr’s f 
Beneath the warm spring's m 
Sprung from the turf where Icr 
Our matchless Washington. 
Ye In our childhood’s garden g 
Our sainted mother's bower* 
My grateful heart belts high ft 
My own wild vsiley-Aowora I 
The coiktpsie of the Hytul 
terminated experimental 4 




77/A' UTEKAh')' (A7/J). 


355 


City. Mr. Cilfillan, F. W. Mitchell, P. R. (bay and other stockholders sold the 
good-will and smoking ruins to Sheriff II. II. Uerpst, who revived the weekly 
with I >r. Davis at the bellows. It was rather weakly, notwithstanding the doc¬ 
tor’s excellent doses of leaded pellets. Advertisers seemed a trille shy and col¬ 
umns of blank space, by no means nutritious pabulum, were not infrequent. 
Everybody favored a newer, grander, bolder stride forward. The borough and 
suburbs had attained the dignity of a city, an oil-exchange had been organized, 
railroads were coming in and a paper of metropolitan scope was urgently de¬ 
manded. Usually men adapted to a particular niche turn up and the traditional 
“long-felt want ” is not likely to remain unfilled. 

Coleman E. Bishop and \V. 11 . Eongweli landed in Oil City one summer 
afternoon to “ view the kuulsrape o’er,” us good Dr. Watts phrased it. They 
had heard the Macedonian cry and decided to size up the situation. Bishop 
achieved greatness at Jamestown, N. V., whore he edited the Journal, by at¬ 
tacking Commander Cushing, the naval otlieer who sank the Confederate ram 
Merrinme, and kicking him down stairs when the indignant marine invaded the 
sanctum to 11 horsewhip the editor and pitch him out of the window.” Long- 
well, a brave soldier and sharp man of affairs, had learned the ropes at Pithole 
and Petroleum Centre, A deal was soon closed, material ordered and a build¬ 
ing on Seneca street rented, I lerpst keeping an interest as silent partner. 

The OibCity Derritk , ordained to become ‘‘the organ of oil,” was born 
on the thirteenth of September, 1871. The name was an inspiration, sprung by 
Bishop as a surprise, instead of the hackneyed Times , which had been agreed 
upon by the three proprietors. To embody its most conspicuous emblem in 
the head of a newspaper designed to represent the oil-trade suggested Itself to 
the alert editor. He consulted only his foreman, Charles E. White, long the 
brilliant editor of the Tidioute AWe.v, who had come with him from Jamestown 
and approved of the drawing from which the famous design of a derrick spout¬ 
ing newspapers was engraved. It was a go from the start. People were roused 
from their slumber by strong-lunged newsboys shouting, “ Derrick, are’s yer 
Derrick, I lerrick 1 ” Their first impulse was to wonder if they lutd left any der¬ 
ricks out all night, exposed to thieves ami marauders, and somebody was bring¬ 
ing them home. The new sheet was scanned eagerly. It had departments of 
“ Spray,” “Lying Around Loose” and “ Pick-ups,” teeming with catchy, 
piquant, Invigorating items. Its advocacy of the producers* cause boomed the 
pnjief tremendously, A bitter fight with the Allegheny Valley Railroad in¬ 
creased its circulation and prestige, Bishop’s Individuality permeated every 
page and column. Ho had the sand to continue the railroad war, but a threat 
to remove the shops front Oil City weakened his partners and they bought him 
out In XS73, From the 41 11 ub of Oildom” he went to Buffalo to edit the Express, 
Thence he went to Bradford, embarked In oil-operations on Kendall Creek and 
enlivened the Chautauqua Hemid % Rev, Theodore Flood’s bonanza, one sum¬ 
mer. Invited to New York In i8Ho, he managed the Merchants' Review and 
edited Judge until it changed owners in 1885. Leaving the metropolis, lie wan¬ 
dered to Dakota and freshened the Kupid-City Republican* Returning east, he 
furnished Washington correct inndenee to various papers. Locomotor-ataxia 
disabled him and he died in 1896. Mrs, Bishop is a popular teacher of the 
Delsarte system and lias published a book on the subject. Miss Bishop is a 
talented lecturer. It Is not disparaging the galaxy of oil-region journalists to 
say that C. E. Bishop, the gamest, keenest, raciest member of the fraternity, 
might be termed it bishop in the congregation of men who have shaped public 
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opinion in the domain of grease. No matter how difficult or delira 
from pre-natal influence to monopoly, Irom heredity to fishing, fro 
pumpkins, he treated it tersely and charmingly. A thoroughbrec 
toe, his was a Damascus blade and “ none but himself ran be his j 

Captain Long well—the title was awarded for gallantry in many 
—attended to the business-end with decided success, buying I k 
he conducted the whole concern four years and sold out at a stt 
1877. He raked in wealth producing and speculating, quitting well- 
daily. A native of Adams county, he was educated at (Gettysburg 
printing in the office of the Chambersburg Repository and U 7 n,t>\ tlv 
by Col. Alexander K. McClure, now the world-famed editor of the 
Times . His mother was a descendant of James Wilson, a signer t 
ration of Independence. Herpst opened a wall-paper store, rem- 
Jamestown and died there in 1884. Square, honest and “straight 
he merited the regard of his fellows. Charles H. Morse, the firsi 
had the snap to corral news at sight and present it toothsomely 
knew him in his beardless youth imagined Charley would “get r 
adorn the pulpit ? He entered the ministry and for over twenty ye 
pastor of a Baptist church at Mercer. Were he to serve up to his 1 
of the funny experiences he encountered as a reporter, he wot 
Talmage’s recitals of the slums and Dr. Parkhurst’s leap-frog o 
Tenderloin ! Archie Frazer wrote the market-report, ten or twelve 
and a plump column or more ultimately. In November of 1873 it 
to engage with the Derrick and inaugurate the role of traveling coi 
Venango and Warren, with Clarion, Armstrong and Butler btiddin, 
inence, covered the oil-fields. Bradford loomed up in the autu 
extending my mission from the northern line of McKean county to 
boundary of Butler before the close of the term of five years. 1 
days were crowded with bustle and excitement, adventure and inci 
the signature of “J. J. M.”—possibly remembered by old-timers— fa 
me to chronicle a multitude of events that played an important jmrt h 
annals. The system of “monthly reports 1 ’ was arranged methc 
producing sections were visited regularly and my acquaintance emt 
oil-farm and nearly every oil-operator in the rushing, hustling, ge 
world of petroleum. 

Orion Clemens, a brother of ‘ ‘ Mark Twain, ’ ’ worked on the* /* 
weeks in 1873. The exact opposite of “ Mark,” his forte was the p 
could write up the death of an insect or a reptile so feelingly that st 
would shed gallons of tears in the wood-shed over the harrowing < 
fairly reveled in the gloomy, somber, tragic element of life. Daily c 
taxed him too severely, as he composed slowly, and his resignntioi 
surprise. Fr^ink H. Taylor, a young graduate from the Tidioute j 
ceeded Bishop, vacating the chair to undertake the field-work. Frau 
to “point with pride” to his career as editor and compiler of sta 
“Handbook” is an unquestioned authority cm petroleum. Once 
to float the Call, a sprightly Sunday folio, which glistened from tl 
1877 to October of 1878, “Puts and Calls,” the humorous eoh; 
answer for bursting off tons of vest-buttons. Taylor acquired man 
as a journalist, was president of select-council, called the turn m 
and saved a snug competence. During a term of Congress he was 
Sibley’s secretary, a position demanding remarkable tact and Inch 



Bowen ground nut first- 

Cob Kdward Stuck, mini 
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class local and editorial, 
rattle from York in 1879 
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ability in the face ofnmnb 
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of Franklin, gentlemen of high literary attainments, wishing to have it paper of 

their tiwst, induct'd Mr, Stuck to leave Bradford, with it view to resurrect the 

Smiiap* Ctt//, Tfttt project wm not carried out and he anttimed charge of the 
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Derrick^ with gratifying results. His training was acquired on 
rratic Press, his father’s weekly, which Col. Stuck now romlu 
with the Daily Age, established by him after his sojourn in Oi 
appointed State Librarian during Governor Pattison’s first t< 
Register of Wills of York county in 1889, in recognition ol his t 
istic services. William I-I. Siviter, straight from college, wa 
His polished, scholarly writings were relished by educated pc 
graphed for the Pittsburg Chronicle- Telegraph and for sonic 1 y 
uted to the comic weeklies. He is responsible for the 44 Hi* 
with her Bostonese flavor and highfalutin speech. McC'ul 
operator in the Bradford region, drilled extensively in Ohio, laic 
boodle and chose Toledo as his residence. Robert Simpsoi 
■“printer’s devil ” in 1872, remained with the Derrick as a 
JBlizzard blew into town, excepting brief respites at Kmlenton 

P. C. Boyle, whose dash and skill and tireless energy ha< 
steadily, leased the establishment in 1885, He had the vigo 
needed to bring the paper back to its pristine strength. By tu 
at Pithole in 1866, a driller, a scout, a reporter, a publisher ar 
^experience in the oil-country was extensive and invaluable. I 
Laborer's Voice at Martinsburg in 1877 8, reported for the Ih 
'ville Herald in 1879, for the Petroleum World in 1880 and the < 
1881, conducted the Richlmrg Echo in 188 r-2 and scouted nil th 
•opments at Cherry Grove, Macksburg and Thorn Creek in 
Dillingham, who had “a nose for news,” and J. N. Perrin© 
yard-wide in the counting-room, assisted Mr. Boyle in tutting 
high G. The outside fields, daily growing in number and imjto 
in charge of Homer McClintock, the real Homer of oil-report 
on timely paragraphs, scents live items in the air and lets no 
escape. The force was augmented as occasion arose, type-settii 
fast presses were added, the job-office was supplied with the 
materials and the Derrick is to-day one of the finest, brightest 
papers that ever edified a community, It is owned by the I >e 
•Company, of which Mr. Boyle is president and II. McCHntoc 
.and Alfred L. Snell are the active members, Mr. Boyle ab 
Toledo Commercial and the Bradford Era, He is “the Dea 
Estate” by virtue of eminent services and seniority. Like tl 
never needs strike twice in the same spot, because the job is fin 
lick when he goes “ loaded for b’ar.” 

John B. Smithman, a wealthy operator, to whom Oil City 
railways and a bridge spanning the Allegheny, in 1880 equipped 
an evening sunflower, with Philip C. Welch at its head* Isan 
an advance-agent for Ezra Kendall, had a finger in the pie. Tl 
fetching as a rural maiden in a brand-new calico gown, but two 
rich for the blood of the population and th© Telegraph wilted 
Welch tapped a vein of rich humor in the Philadelphia Cal 
“Accidentally Overheard,” a feature that captured the hake 
with actual wit, fragrant as sweet clover and wholesome tut m 
revamped and twisted and warmed over, Charles A, Dana, nc 
literary merit, recognized the value of the Welch rarebits and i 
the New York Sun at a fixed rate for each, big or little, long © 
small. Anon Dana offered him a salary few bank-presidents w 
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\\VU*h moved to (totham. The Sun that “shines for air’ fairly glittered and 
dazzled. Wrlrh 1 ^ “Tailor-Made ( »irl “ hit the popular taste and was published 
in elegant tonu by tin* Scribners, l >isease preyed upon him, compelling an 
operation similar to ( leneral < bunt's. 1 lalf the tongue was rut oil', affecting his 
utterance seriously. Works and months of patient suffering ended at last in 
release from earthly pain and sorrow. Mrs. Welch, a noble helpmeet, lives in 
Brooklyn and is to be credited with the clever,dainty “From Her Point of View,” 
which irradiates the Sunday issues of the* New York Times, Upon tin* grave 
of Philip C Welch old friends would lay a wreath and drop a sympathetic tear. 

"* Alan, I'oor York k I 
I knew him, ilorutio ; 

A follow of Infinltt* lest, 

Of most excellent fancy." 

Frank W. Bowen, a diamond of the first water, 11. G. McKnight, the. light¬ 
ning type-slinger, and Ik I*’. Gates, a dandy printer, swarmed from the Derrick 
hive and raised the wind to blow an evening Blizzard in 1882. They bought 
the Telegraph stuff and the Rkhburg Et ha press, had brains and pluck in 
abundance and went in to win. The significant motto— 11 it blows on whom it 
pleases and for others’ snuff ne’er sneezes “—attested the independence of the 



free-playing xuphyr. Gentle m the stammer breezes when dealing with the good, 

the true and the beautiful, it swept everything before It when n wrong was to be 
righted, a sleek rascal unmasked or a monopoly toppled over. Bowen’s “Little 
Itlkzard‘1** had it laugh in every litas If they stung transgressor* by their sharp 
thrusts, the author didn't lie awake nights trying to load up with mean things. 
His burnt ir was spont.tneom and easy m rolling off a log. Now his friends and 
admirers - their name is Legion- projMme to waft him into the Legislature, a dear 
east* of the of Ike seeking the man. It got** without saying that the BUsz&rd 
wits mi Instant sttmm It wust no fault of the fond parents that they were built 
that way and couldn't romjari people not to want their exhilarating paper. 
Place it* neat make-up to McKnight's account. Gates Hocked by himself to 
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uglier in the Venango Democrat, which the gods loved sc 
through the golden gates in four weeks. Robert Simpson 
“ horse editor,” was a ZUizzard trump-card until 1H86. H 
utive engagements as exchange-editor, news-editor, night-e 
aging-editor and legislative correspondent of the Pittsburg 
edited the Derrick nine months in 1889. Returning to P 
reporter of the Commercial”Gazette, he was promoted 
spendent and lastly to managing-editor, a position of 1 
The Reno Times, an eight-column folio that rankec 
weeklies in the State, was started in 1865 and expired in 3 
partment was assigned each kind of news, the matter was 
minion and nonpareil, oil-operations were noted fully and l 
due attention. Samuel B. Page, the editor, understood Ik 
changes and correspondence. (ieorge K. Beardsley, whom 
Creek, about Pithole and the Allegheny River from Fnu 
section thirty miles by seventy, managed the oil-columns 
Mercer kept the books, collected the bills and hat! general 
Plumer, J. Diffenbach and Edward Fairchilds stuck ty| 
edition exceeded ten-thousand copies. 

Pithole, the most kaleidoscopic oil-town that ever straw 
bank-accounts, gave birth to the Daily Record on the twent 
1865. It was a five-column folio, crammed with news piping 
cents a copy, or thirty cents a week. Morton, Spare & Co. 
Col. L. M. Morton—he earned his shoulder-straps in the t 
Record, winning laurels by his wise discernment, lie wit 
incapable of deceit, a brilliant writer and conversational^ 
and courtesy, “a knight without fear and without reprott 
postmaster at Milton and spent 
niglu-editor of the Bradford Hr 
loved and esteemed by thotmutu 1 
Long well, another brave defn 
bought out Spare in May, 1886. 
and W. C. Plumer were taken is 
after. In May of 1868, Pithole 1 
a hole, Long well changed the h 
Petroleum Centre* then it! the # 
flight. He sold the pilfer In tJ 
held on until formidable rivals it 
ville forced the Record to quit, 
and faithful to those who shit 
Wicker left tiie decaying town in 1873, w m foreman of tin 
worked as a compositor at Bradford and died there years 1 
satisfied to accept ill-luck without emphatic dissent. He t 
flannel shirt, a fashion he adopted in the army, and wits em 
Charles C. Leonard was “a bright, particular star” in th 
Record, to which, over the signature of “Crocus,” he conti 
sketches of ludicrous phases of oil-region life These fcllcit 
with additions and revisions, he published in it volume that h 
He was an Ohioan, bom in 1845, and a soldier at sixteen, 
in 1865, he saw that wonderful place grow from it dozen ttht? 
teen*thousand at a pace distancing Jonah’s gourd or Jut 
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bean-stalk. In the fall of iH67 In* eauu* to tin* Titusville Herald, remaining live 
years. Alter short terms with tin* Cleveland l.eader and St. Louis Globe, he 
returned to Titusville to write for the Evening /Wss. lie went back to Si. 
Louis and tiled at Cleveland on the twelfth of Mareh 1874, wounds received in 
battle hastening lib demise. He was a natural wit, whose keen jokes had the 
an ana of Attic salt. Mrs. Leonard removed to Detroit, her home at present. 

( hie of Charlie's favorite creations was “The Sheet-Iron Cat," written for the 
Cleveland / eadet . It passed the rounds of the newspapers and was printed in 
the Seienttfte . Intent an. The sell took immensely, lots of persons sending 
letters asking tin* cost of the “ cats “ and where they could be procured! The 
article, which revives many a pleasant memory of “auld lang-syne,” follows : 

“ A young mo luuth In the*« it\, win me It touts mat ncqiuiiutunees have heretofore .supposed 
there wits ** nothing to him.*' too* at hot *u thieved u Ulumph that will place 1dm at once among 
the iiohlest heuefiu t«n •* of mankind. It b* name will he handed down to posterity with those of 
the Inventor** ot the " ntram man/ 1 the patent » hum and other contrivances of a labor-saving or 
eomfott hulm big thanotr* If 1*4 hueuthm, whh h occurred to him when trying: U> sleq> at 
night hi the *k> -pat lot of ho * heap hoaiding-houwe, w ith the feline demons of mid-night clattering 
met the roof miUhle, hi nothing more than it patent sheet Iron eat with cylindrical attachment, 
fitful-dawn <tntl tMth, tit© whole itrrang©mttit being covered with cat-ikinn, wh ich give it a natura 1 
•pfiraranmnnt preset vr the t lot k work and intricate machinery with which the old thing is 
matte to work. Among the other uliarUlea of thin Ingenious invention are the tail and voice. 
The foimer L hollow itml supplied by a bellows (concealed within the body) with compressed air 
at momentary Intel vats, which catties tint appendage to be elevated and diitended to three times 
it* ttatm id ttixr, giving to the metallic ait a mmt warlike and belligerent appearance. By the aid 
of tins bellows and a tremolo-atop arrangement, the cat Is made to emit the most fearful 
nlerwattk and '^pitting** that ever nwakoned 11 baby, made the head of the family swear in hit 
dreams, or ramied a shower of hoots, washbowls and other missiles of midnight wrath to cleave 
the sky, 

0 Hudt i*§ tH« invention. The method of using and the result is as follows: Winding up the 
|i»t«nt Thortitw-eat, tint owner ndfUMt* him upon the house-top or in the back-yard and await® 
events, Stmt* Is heard the tocsin of cut dike war in the thigm of every known sound that the 
tribe are capable of ptodm lag, only In a kty much louder than any live cat could perform in. 
Every cat within a circle of a half-mile hem* the familiar sounds and accepts the challenge, fre¬ 
quently fifty or one hundred appearing simultaneously upon the battle-ground, ready to buckle in. 
The »writing tail Invites % out hut and they attack old ironsides,” who no sooner feels the 
weight of tt paw upon Itli hide than a spring in touched off, his paws revolve in all direction® 
with lightning rapidity and the adversaries within tlx feet of him are torn to shreds 1 Fresh 
battalion* coitus to the uerau h only to meet a like fate, and in the morning several bushels of 
hair, fiddltostrings anti foe-ftatli Is all that are seen, while the owner proceeds to wind the iron 
cat up and net him again. 

'* lint a lew phnuMta •v*ntnjftf are needed to clean out it common-sized country town of it* 
fit«r(Mlktti risers. We understand the Inventor will mike a proposition next week to the common 
council tt* depopulate the city of cats for «, moderate sum. We do not intend to endorse any 
invention nr atth In tildes* wo know that it will perform all that It li claimed to do, and therefore 
we have not been so implicit In our description as wo might have been; but the principle is it 
good one, and we hope to tt?#t evety house in the city uurmounted with a sheet-iron cat as soon m 
they are offetetl for mlm, which will It# about April the first, the Inventor and patentee in forms ui. H 

J, II, Bowman itnd Richard Linn mnt forth tin* t*etroteian Monthly at Oil 

City ttt ( IctotwT, 1870. Thvir pitrinxin was to trait the oil-industry from a scientific 
atmtd and present itiitfstles itnd hktgraphbs in magind no-style. The Monthly, 
which lasted 11 year, watt ably edited and supplied matter of permanent value. 
Bowman, a fascinating writer and agreeable companion, went westward and the 
tmowtt of twenty winters have drifted over hm grave. Linn aided in compiling a 
history of petroleum* §f»itt some yearn in the east and meandered to Australia. 
Fbitmtntviiic evolved the Evening News In 1H88 and the semi-monthly Cammed 
WriAAVrw#/. The former has sought "the dark realms of everlasting shade," 
to keep company with J. L. Rohr's CoojM*r«town News, Tom Whitaker’s Gai~ 
ling cinn, the Oil-City €>iik\ the Franklin Git*Region, the Petroleum-Centre 
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Era and a score of unwept sacrifices on the altar ol Ven 
James Tyson, a hardware merchant at Rouseville, in 1H72 is 
vanian , a superior weekly, which subsided with the waning’ ten 
to California, living in San Francisco until last year, when lu 
delphia. At the age of seventy-nine his faculties are imimpaii 
erect. He is an earnest member of the Pennsylvania Histc 
compiler of a " Life of Washington and the Signers of the He 



pendence. This timely and interesting work, published in tv 
umes in 1895, is dedicated to the public schools of the niitioi 
the literary labors of the revered author, who is “only waitini 
are a little longer drawn.” 

Titusville enjoys the honor of harboring the first 
weathered the storm and stayed in the ring. June, 1865, heral 
Herald of W. W. and Henry C. Bless, which possessed the 
prospered accordingly. Col, J. II. Cogswell joined the par 
Major W. W. Bloss, the elder of the two brothers, was 11 fluent 
his mark in journalism. Mastering the details of “the art 
Rochester, N. Y,, in 1857 he started a short-lived journal in 
Ins footsteps to Ins native heath in 1859, was badly woum 
beamed upon Titusville in the spring of 1865 and bought tfi 
porter , a moribund weekly. Quitting the Herald, in 1873, he 
ner of the Evening Press, which did not live to cut its eye 
attempt, a tasteful weekly, traveled the road to oblivion, 
more headed for Kansas, served in the Legislature and we 
Chicago, whence he crossed M to the other side " in the prime 
hood. Harry C. Bloss stuck to the Herald “ through evil 111 
report,” steadfastly upholding Titusville and dipping his eagle 
when necessary to squelch “ a foeman worthy of his steel, 1 
ranks are thinning out sadly—four years ago and his son, upon 
of his father has descended, is keeping the paper in the viut 
who dropped out to accept the postmastership, enacting the rc 
couple of terms, for years has been in the office of the Title 
Among th a Herald force were C. C. Leonard, John Ponton and A 
turned his peculiar talent for invention to electrical pursuit* at 
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pli.mc. i U- narrowly missed hraiiiiiK<»lf' Prof. Hell in stumbling upon tin- "hHlo” 
niarliinf. l-'.iy lot hook tin* //<</.«/</! nr the (>il-City Times, did a turn on tlu-Titus- 
villf i 'mirier Hint liieri him to Arizona. He ran u minini'-paper, sat in the Leg¬ 
islature, incubated a chicken-nursery that would have dumbfounded Rutherford 
It. Hayes, farmed u bit and harvested a crop of shekels. 

The Titusville < mirier, sprung in 1X70 to opixjse the l lent hi, was edited by 
Col. J. T. Henry, an accomplished Journalist from < Mean, N. Y. In 1871 lie 
bought the Sunday Sews, formerly A. L. Chapman's Tong-Roll, transferring it 
in 187 1 to W. W. Itloss, who changed it to the Kveniut? Tress. Col. Henry in 
iH?.t published “ Karly ami Later History of Petroleum,” a large volume, re- 
plete with information, biographies and portraits, '['lie author speculated profit¬ 
ably in oil, livedat Oteim, wrote as the Impulse prompted and died at Jamestown 
in May, 1878. A tear is due the memory of a kingly, chivalrous man, who 
reflected luster upon his profession and was not fully appreciated until he lmd 
reached the haven ot eternal rest. To him Littleton's tribute applies : 

" Hr w**»lr not ii llm* whit !t tt\ Uik hr would hint,* 1 

Warren C. Plumer guided tint Chmner after Col. Henry’s retirement. He 
waii no tyro In slinging Iiih tfuill. Born in Maine in 1835, at fourteen he entered 
11 printing office, ten yearn Inter edited 11 paper, served three years in the war, set 
type on die Ketio 7 }'m«*s in 18% and was editor Journeyman of the Pithole Record 
in the fill! of iHfirt, Ilk “Dedbete H contributions were a striking feature of the 
A¥t"tmi, of whieh lie beeatmit joint-owner with Long well and Wicker in 1867, 
when Burgess of Pitliole, nnd editor-iiM.:hief upon its removal to Petroleum Centre 
in iftfiti Selling out in i8#k|, Wirker and Plunier lighted n Weekly Star at Titus¬ 
ville that quickly net to rims no mure. Pltimer was foreman of the Oil City Times 
in 1870 1 ami connected with the Tklioute Journal in 187a, when offered the 
editorship of the Ideefed to the Legislature on the Democratic ticket 

in 1874, he wait defeated for a second term and for Congress as the Green- 
bnrkettf riindklnte In 1878, loir it time his political notions were as facile, as his 
Pallet and he trained with whatever jrnrty chanced to have a vacancy. From 
1879 Li iKfti lie controlled the Mmdville VimUmior, a soft-money weekly, 
winding tip the latter year on tin? Richburg Tie ho. In l lakota, his next stamping- 
ground, lie edited Republican papers at Fargo, Bismarck, Aberdeen and CasseL 
ton. I le Nttmt|K.'(I several tititfes for Blaine with an eye to nit appointment that 
would Itavi? swelled Ilk hank-account to the diimm*iotM of a plumber’s, “The 
Plumed Knight* * failed to connect and the plum did not fall into the lap of his 
t loquent sttp|H 11 trr, President Harmon in fHqi appointed him Receiver of the 
Minot Dktin t Laiuboftii e, North Dakota, which he resigned last year. Ah an 
orator Col W, t\ Plumer they t all him “Colonel” in the Dakotas—trots in the 
e.Lmn with Robert < # luge*soil, TlumtuH B. Reed and William McKinley and is 
denominated the ** Silver Tongue of the North-west. “ At the Republican 
National Conviiidutm tn 1884 8 he was unanimously pronounced the finest off¬ 
hand speaker in tin? crowd, I le In a finished lecturer and unrivaled story-teller, 
loves the ilioicesl books, reads the Bible diligently, sticks to his friends and 
delights to recount hk experiences in the Pennsylvania oil-regions. 

ML N. Alien, an original stockholder and its last guardian, purchased the 
( \mrier In 1874. Even hk acknowledged skill amid not put it on a paying basis 
and the pa|*er, unsurpassed In quality and appearance, succumbed to the inevi¬ 
table, Mr, Allen followed Col Cogswell as postmaster, a proper tribute to his 
nigged I lomomtey, Hide and hearty, although “over the summit of life,” time 
htti dealt kindly with him and hk deft pen has lost none of its vigor. He is 
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editing the Advance Guard, the outgrowth of Roger Sheri 
American Citizen , as an intellectual pastime. K. A. Fozer, tin 
take,’’ five-feet-four-inches high and four-feet-live-inches around, 
the Courier , wafted the St. Petersburg Crude-Local up the Hum 
cook of the East-Brady Times . His reports were newsy and 
travels for a Pittsburg house and would pay extra fare if passeng 
by weight. The East-Brady Review ‘ ‘ sees ’’ the Times and “got 
Graham Sz Hoag’s Sunday Navs- Letter wvoxc from the toml 
Press and the Sunday-News. J. W. Graham, now of the Net 
trim vessel skillfully. A stock-company of producers, thinking 
family would be 4 * a thing of beauty ” 
ever, ” bought the Xeias- Letter and tin 
meat in 1879, to start the ltrot cum H 
Place, a pusher from PusherviUe, ha 
bulk of the subscriptions to the stock ai 
with the management. R. W. C'ris' 
paper splendidly. Captain M. H. 
heaps of ginger into his spicy effusio 
Zane, whose hobby was finance—botl 
journey that has no return trip -emh 
limns with thoughtful, digestible hruin-i 
readable locals,dispatches, jaunty selet 
up neatness were never lacking. But < 
fierce and the World had a hard row t 
mittee of stockholders soon took charg 
less, indomitable and with the energy * 
mer, opened a big store at Rich burg and drove a rattling trade, 
paddle his own canoe as a Corry newsboy at ten, he had run a n 
gundas, a bookstore and the post-office at St. Petersburg, a 
Edenbnrg, large stores at Bradford and Bolivar and won laurel; 
newspaper circulator in the petroleum-diggings. At I larrishurg 
swung papers and the Globe in New York, He is now in Wa* 
Williams, unexcelled as a sprightly writer, and Hon. George E, 
competent in the Legislature and the editorial chair, kept the 
until * ‘patience ceased to be a virtue” and the daily ceased to tie * 
half the material went to the Oil City Blizzard and the rest v 
Sunday World Frank W. Truesdell had determined to originate. 
A. N. Perrin, ex-Mayor of Titusville, possessing “ample trn 
generosity, ’ ’ backed the project. Truesdell finished his trade as 1 
land and worked at Youngstown and Franklin, settling at Titus 
manage the World jobbing-room. 1 le was a young man of finei 
pulous integrity. His partnership with Perrin ended in ib 
chase of the entire business. He sold a half-interest in the pn 
death claimed him in October of 1894. Measured by his thir 
Frank Willard Truesdell’s life was short; measured by hm j 
worthy enterprises, his lofty sentiments ami kindly acts, it was ! 
of many who pass the Psalmist’s th ree-score-and-ten. Mrs, Tri 
little daughter live in Titusville. F. F. Murray, associated w 
and W. R. Herbert in the general details, edits the Sunday Wo 
frisky as a spring-colt. Born at Buffalo in i860, Murray was mi 
county, whither his father was drawn by the oil-excitement, < 
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for local papers mutually boo* him into the journalistic swim. He whooped it 
up six years ha the /**// an/. A tegular hummer, he is at home whether (lay¬ 
ing monopolists, taking a rullwm’s scalp, praising a pretty girl, writing a tearful 
obituary, disserting a sttpirious job or reeling o(f a natty poem, “The Old 
Trantp Printet,” a teceut ellort, is a fair sample of his quality : 

** Her*'* ii thyme to the old tmmp-prlnter, who as Umg m he liven will roam, 

VVhcwt a ,ud’ h Ins poncipitl treasure and where night overtakes him home; 

VVhone nhuen me i urt over and twiutv. whose garments are nhinv urul thin, 

And whn lukr* « hunk in the hastcmvM when the prmman lets him ! u, 

*' It is tun- thru* me nome t*f the t tamper* that only the Angel of' 1 n*nth, 

Whet* In* tom hr% them with hittnicklr, ran t me of the 'hpititunuft lu cut h’; 
t hat -«»me hv thrit frlUiwarutttpefM are nhtmned un unwholmmu* urampn, 

And that *omr art fu?4 smile**, hometeii, reithai®, typographical trumps, 

*' lut the nuwt of them *ttr«iy are worthy of something akin to pudue, 

And tune (Pitted down to the ptewttt out of wholefiomer, happier days ; 

And when, though his lookt tie as seedy rut ever n mmtitl wore, 

Will you hud the old UumjHi mi mm hk marvelous fund of lore? 

** What pairer hadn't he winked on 1 Whose manuscript hasn't he set t 
What ntoty worthy rrttirnduam « wiw he ever known to forget ? 

What topi* ** lino for dltu tmaion, in science, letters or art, 

That the genu Inn old tmmppr inter ran not grapple and play his part ? 

" It is true you will ttomrtim** *m hint when the hue that adorns hi* nose 
itutf ivitU the 1 1 ftimon fhmhen whi* h the penny flaunts lit the tmt ; 

It In true that lino Ii grime tie gat hey n In the course of each trip he takes, 

IftMitiiii ft «§ h# hoards #11 frpight4ral«» between the Gulf and the Lakes. 

** Vet tilt knowledge jpowii itttire abundant than many mudt-tltWd men 1 *, 

Who travel m actmlaily tourists and are clawed with the upper-ten*; 

And few if«s the * out tl hut ions thru* m holarly ones have penned 
That the*t**tlfe«(, fcltilitiluit tritrap-er couldn't readily cut awl mend, 

** He ham little in life to hind hint to one pirn « more than the rest, 
hot idu Itofiei fn the past lie Itttrled with the ones that ho loved the best; 

Hr hate little to hup* ft urn Fortune and has little to fear from Fate, 

And little life dreams are troubled over the public’s love or hate. 

** Sk* a rhyme to the old tramppr inter—to the hope* he he* cherlehed and wept, 

To the loves and the old home*voire* that still In his heat t ate kept; 

A rhyme to the old trainp-printtr, whose garments are shiny and thin. 

And who taken » hunk In the tmemtmt when the prtiummn lets him In." 

Mr, Mnpex gravitated to Philadelphia to write for Colonel McClures limes, 
HisimHhuftp|>etixihg {uiragruph* that burnish the editorial page by their subtile 
essence. I ft! h it familiar figure it! party conventions, which his intimate knowl¬ 
edge t»f stateqHtlitirs enables him to gauge accurately, He abhors trickery and 
chicanery, deals his hardest blown in exisming corrupt methods, believes tax¬ 
payers and voters have rights contractors and bosses are Innmd to respect and 
is it stickler fur honest government, Williams also strayed to the Quaker City 
m itttragrapher fur the /Yf«, making it phenomenal lilt. James G. Blaine com- 
plimcnted CliarlcH Kitiory Smith upon those tart, peppery nuggets, saying:” I 
invariably read the lima paragraphs before looking ut any other paper.” This 
pleasant tribute added ten dollars it week to Sum’s salary, yet he tired of 
Philadelphia years ago am! glided back to his old homo in ” the Messer Diocese*” 
He ix now connected with the Now York Mail ami /cr/rm*, whose readers can 
hardly find words to express their satisfaction with the spice he injects into 
Elliot Shepherds trusty expositor of Republicanism* 

III* pointed Miuii» iiifd life criitiluttt bar* 

Are ii» mu« h alike m *tep» iff ii utiiir—-■ 

One grow* m> uiiwst and the other no hiilr, 

R, W. Criswell holds an honorable place among the men who have made 
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oil-region newspapers known abroad and influential at bonus 
Clarion county and educated in Cincinnati. His sketches, ; 
introduced him to the public through the medium of the OiK 
East Brady Independent and the Fairview Independent , Colonel 
twin offspring. Retiring from Young’s employ at Pairview, lie 
of as traveling correspondent of the Cincinnati Enquirer . His 
Derrick in 1877 clinched his fame as a Simon-pure humorist, 
to the yard and one-hundred cents to the dollar. I he Shake 
and Lickshingle stories, lustrous as the Kohinoor, waltzed t 



of the American press and were published in two taking Ik* 
Shakespeare” and “Grandfather Lickshingle,*’ After his de 
Petroleum World Criswell renewed his relations with the En 
ing-editor. He was John R. McLean’s trusty lieutenant and lu* 
ern daily on the topmost rung of the ladder. Hit* New-York ( 
finder of illustrated dailies, needed him and he accepted It? 
The Cincinnati Sun was about to shine on the just and tli 
returned to Porkopolis. Colonel John Cockrell coaxed him bit 
villa to reconstruct the funny-streak of the overflowing N 












/•///•; /./va'A'. /a' r crii.i). 


When the Colonel and Joseph I'tililzer disagreed they “ never spoke as they 
passed h,\ "“he went with ( oekrell to the (\nnftw/‘ciu/ ek/7V7'//sf7' > for whicli he 
has done s< sue of the brightest work in the newspaper-kingdom. He now edits 
Tmlh, Matk Attthony s Oration t )ver ( a*sar,” front “The Comic Shakes- 
pettre," will dispel the gloom anti indicate the rare brand of Criswell’s vintage: 
” I'Tbmdx, Komitmt, countrymen I lend me your curs ; 
t will j ettuit them next Sntmdny. I come 
Tohvtn t'd'Hui heeuu.se the times me haul 
Ami he* folks » a n't ufloid to hit e an nudei laket, 

Thu evil that mm do li \ vs uftei them, 
lit the Khupe of |>rog#ny, who reap 

The twiudit of their life lunar a net*. /TSy 

So let it he with the demoted, I { lJ 

Brut ms hath told you that <*ir*nr wim ambitious, I I — I /f 

Whitt do«m Brutus know about h f 3, I | 

It In none of hk fummd. 

But that it inn't b no fault of the underMlgned, I \ 

Here under lime of you I t onie to j 1 UttY f \ 1 

Make it upper U ut Ciemtr'H funeral. /syk f [ Til \ \ 

Hr wm mv blew!, faithful and ju»t to me ; J^\x \Y \ 

II® loaned me five dollar* once when 1 wna In » / ^ ^ 

And xigned my petition for a post-office, ! Kjf / I \AJA 

And Hrutu* »ay« ha wax ttmbltioui, / 1 I \ If / 

Brutm* ghnuld charm himwlf around th« block, f / U ill// * \ A 

Ctritai hath brought many captlvea home to Mom® I \ A L LI Lf / A 77 L\ 

Who broke rm k on the tit neat* until their mmtmm \ / ) ( f(\ !/ | 

IMd the general t offeta fill. 1 ^1- vQL % \ 

When that the poor h«th « fk?d t t'wiiftr hath wept, Vl v ' L 7 

Brt'iww it didn't cost anything 
And triad® him aolid with th« manttm. [CMmn 
Ambition ahould b« wide of turner stuff. 

V et lit tiitin *.ty* he wah nmldfioHH, ” t nso mk votm kaks,", 

Bt ulus h» a liat, and I * nu prove It, 

You nil did »re that on the t utpeteul l ^«*k! hi thb pluee tun (‘axeu'H,dagger through; 

I thiiie pr evented him a kingly mown, Through thb the m»u of n guti of n Brutu.H 

Width he dftl tinier refuse. Iieuiunr it did not MUhhed, 

ht him tpdte, And when he plucked his cutxed Hteel away, 

Witt* thl% nmldUou f Vet Brutus *tuytt he wax (#ood gtaeitutH, how the lilood of fimar fob 
ambitious lowed It! (( Z/ee/ a , anti tt />.v of *' bV/r 

lit tit ti*a U tml only the hlggext hut in ihhmuttiUv hs xtmtitiktMg on th? Hlltttm hill! " '' Hit 

But if* a ftolltlt. fun of the deepest dye. [Aphhwsf, Atm ttgmn ,* " e/e.| 

If yt«u Imve fefit »» ptepwtr to *»hed them ut»w, l enme not, friends, to steal away putt hearts; 

Yi<u nil do know thin uUtet, (/ tmghlrt, I am no thief ax ItrutUH Is, 

I tetnemimt the fit'll time twertYexut put it on ; Btutiw luo# a monopoly ht nil that tuudne*®*, 

It wn» on it wtmim'n evening in bin tent, And if he had bin dexetia, ho would he 

With the thei ttmmete* regixturittg ninety do- In the State prison ami don't you forget it, 

Mtee*» in the stnole; Kind friends, wweut frieneb, I do not wish to 

Bid ft wn*» nil iihitri to he prmtti of, pttii you up 

Amt it mid him # ? |nl Matt nliiwSwarUheimer's, To sueh a Mttdden flood of mutiny, 

< otnet **f llioati and ^trretx, aigu of the And, m St looks like rain, 

i«f flag The pall hearers will p I earn? plaee the body in 

ctld hwaiM wttiilrd f 4 © for it, the wheelbarrow 

But tiftiitSv i nine down to fj, because it was And we will proceed to bury (*ir»ar, 
t’lr^ir! Not tu praise him," 
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Von all did »re th#*t on the t ,uper« ul l ^«*k! in this place tun ('ii«cu'H,dagger tlinmgh; 

I thi lie presented him a kingly mown, Through Ihb the m»u of n gun of n Brut tin 

Width he did tinier refuse, lieuiune it did md stubbed, 

ht him tpdte, And when he plucketl bin curxetl Hteel away, 

War* thb auddtiou f Vet Brutus suyx he wax flood gracious, how the blood of (‘lesur fob 
ambitious lowed It! (( hnet s , and t'tiex of" (l ton 

1ft tit n*a rod otdv the higgext Star in thin country hs something on th? Hlltttm hill/" '' Hit 

But i?*at»olitit iiiu«d the deepest dye. f *'***> " e/e.| 

If yt«u have tear^ prepare to shetl then* now, { eame not, frietub, to steal away ^our hearts; 

Vint all do knt*w tld»» ubter, (/ tmghlrt, I am no thief as Brutus b, 

I mnend*ct the first tune rvertYexiu put It on ; Brutiw bin* tt monopoly ht nil that Inwhtess, 

If wa» ott it summerb evening itt hin tent, And If he had hb dexetia, he would be 

With the thei tuometer regixturiug ninety de- in the State prbon ami don't you forget it, 

gtee*» in the sha*le; Kind frlemb, wweret friemb, I do not wbh to 

But ft wn?i an tibtrt t*» he prmtti of, pttit you up 

Ami it mi*t him | ? |nl Matt aliisSwarUheimer's, To xueh a suddett flood of mutiny, 

< oirret **f Bt*»ad and hem tdrrtdx, aigu of the And, m it lotiks like rain, 

*©d flag 1‘he pallbearers will pleane plat'e the body in 

ctld SwaiU wauled f 4 © for it, the whedbrrrow 

But ihudtv uiuie down to fj, because if was And we will proceed to bury (*ir»ar, 
t’lr^ar! Not tu praiw him," 

Edwin i\ Ik*ll, u wm «tf this Fina-Tfift? »tntt% lmuk*d ut Petroleum Centre* in 
IH66, »|ii*nt SK69 in the 1 wi.mt» returned to Oil Cretsk In 1H70 and for three years 

pttftdtrd down oit-wnliff* In 1874 he started a job-printery at Pioneer, using tt 
press he built from irorpseritps and an oak-rail and learning the trade without 
an instructor. That fall he transplanted his kit to Titusville arid continued in 
the Johtifftg-llfiit fourteen yours, Parly in 1878 he published the Leader^ a 



SKETCHES IN (RUDE-OIL. 


368 

weekly that petered out in two months. Mr. Bell in 1882 flew tin 
Republic^ a campaign-oracle of the Greenbackers and supporter of 
Armstrong for governor. The Republic , like the Argus, the ()< 
others of that ilk, didn’t attain old age. Bell’s first grists -stories a 
—went into the Courier hopper in 1872, supplemented from 1878 to 
dies of live matter in the Meadville Vindicator and the Richburg 
edited the Republican at Casselton, N. 1 )., in 1882 3, and during th 
following his return to Titusville sent a news-letter almost daily to 
Blizzard, He has long contributed to the Sunday World and in 
its assistant-editor. In 1892 he began a history of the Pennsylvania 
instalments of which the Derrick printed, and he hopes to finish tl 
comprehensive scale befitting the subject. 

Warren has been blessed with two weeklies, the Ledger and tl 
two generations. Ephraim Cowan founded the Mail in 1848 and ov 
his death in 1894. Three dailies vigilantly watch each other ant 
pretty town. At Tidioute the Journal , inaugurated by J. B. Ck 
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jogged along seven years. George A. Needle and Fi ank H. Taylo 
owners. Needle, whose sharp lance could prick the fiends of the 
like a needle, followed the tide to Parker and boosted the Daily, wh 
plunged into perpetual night. Its chief contributor was Stephen W. II 
furnished rich budgets of Pelrolia odds and ends over the name of 
“Steve” was kindly, obliging, congenial and well-liked. Six sum 1 
come and gone since he was laid beneath the sod. Clark Wilson rm 
Oilman's Journal to Smethport and the Phoenix is in undisputed pos 
the Parker territory, with the youngest editor—son of G. A. Need 
State guiding it capably. In October of 1874 the Warren-County . 
moved from Youngsville to Tidioute. C. E. White, who took char 
camber, bought the plant in 1875 and he has been in the harness co 
since. Mr. White is among the best all-round newspaper-men in th 
He was born at Newburg in 1842, boyhooded at Binghampton, learncs 
at Elmira, served the Jamestown Journal six years, spent a year wit! 
City Derrick and went to Tidioute in 1872 to manage the Journal's j< 
ment. His record as a citizen, soldier, printer and editor is solid noi 
Clarion county did not escape the frantic rush to stick a papei 
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mushroom-town. K, H. Barclay indicted tin- Rrrord on the long-suffering St. 
Petersburgers, mooring his hark in California when tin* paper turned up its 
toes. Tozer’s ('rude- /.n- 
ui/, which never sported 
a mule-local or editorial, 
the Fern-City Ulumimdor, 
brighter in name than in 
real substance, the Clarion 
ihwner, a species of rag 
on the bush, the Fden 
burg Xatianai R a e/v/and 
several more slid off the 
perch with a dull thud, fa 
tal as I lumpty l hunpty’s 
irretrievable tumbles 
Frank A. Herr’s Ret ard 
Ims long kept up a good 
record at Petroliu, Colo¬ 
nel Voting and the three 
papers he propagated in Butler county, with a half-dozen elsewhere, have moul¬ 
dered into dust. He was intensely earnest and industrious, able to maintain 
his end of a discussion and seldom unwilling to dure opponents knock the chip 
off his stout shoulder. Rev, W. A. Thorne attempted to reform the race with 
his CtreeceTlty Rndm\ hauling die traps to Millerstown upon the depletion of 
the frontier t«mm, His path was strewn with thorns, mankind resenting his 
review of everybody and everything, Kx-Post master Rattigan braces up the 
unterrified with his sturdy Clueora Hr raid, which he has conducted success¬ 
fully for twenty years, St, foe’s bantam, never distinguished for its strength, 
crowed mildly nm! dropjnd from the most. The county-seat is fully stocked 
with politic *al organs, the (Ithen, the Rag it* and the Heraid coaching their re¬ 
spective parties, J, IL Negley $k Son are not negligent in their conduct of the 
Citizen, The Eagie is the proud bird of Thomas H. Robertson, a trained 
writer and journalist, now Superintendent of Public-Printing in I farrisburg. The 
//mi/i/ was for many yearn the pel of Jacob Edgier, to whom all Butlerites took 
off their huts, " Uncle Jake “ was the soul of the social circle, a treasury of wit 
and wisdom, an exhaust less reservoir of put stories, n mine of practical knowl¬ 
edge and u welcome guest In every corner of Pennsylvania, His soubriquet of 
41 Unde " fastened upon him in it curious way. At the funeral of a youthful ac¬ 
quaintance the distracted mother, as her boy was consigned to the grave, in a 
frenzy of grief laid Iter head upon young Eeigler's breast and exclaimed : *' Oh, 
were you ever it stricken mother?** V‘ No, madam," was the cool reply, 11 but 
I ex|teei to tit* an uncle tafore sundown to-morrow." Bystanders noted the 
strange incident and thenceforth the " Unde " stuck like a fly-blister. His pa¬ 
rents are buried in the I larrishurg cemetery, near Joseph Jefferson’s father, and 
whenever he visited the capital he strewed their resting-place with (lowers. 
Who cm doubt that the filial son, in whom mingled the strength of a man and 
the tenderness of u woman, found his loved o mm not far away when he entered 
the pearly gates? Truly M this was the noblest Roman of them all.** 

Another honored resident of Butler was Samuel I\ Irvin, author of "The 
OIF Bubble, " n pamphlet abounding with delicious satire and bits of personal 
.experience. It was printed lit s$68 and produced a sensation, Eqjoying very 
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few advantages in his boyhood, Mr. Irvin was emphatically a sell 
Born in a backwoods-township seventy years ago, his schooling wai 
he toiled “down on the farm.'’ Like Lincoln, Garfield, Simon ( 
many other country-boys, he rose to distinction by his own exertioi 

assiduously, studied law and stood we 
His literary bent found expression in 
articles of very high grade. He livet 
at Franklin in the earlier stages of p< 
velopments, drilling wells and handlin 
ties on commission. He met death wi 
“like one who wraps the drapery 
about him and lies down to pleasant d 
The Bradford semi*weekly AWc 
gerof the new era dawning upon Me In 
saw daylight in the spring of 1875. 1 

jeet of its founder, Colonel J. II. I In 
invite attention to the possibilities id 
as a prospective oil-field. Colonel f 
man of varied talents-—public sjiea 
soldier, surveyor, promoter of oil-entt 
roader and expounder of the gosfH 
birth, he came to America at fourteen 
years in Canada, was licensed to pr< 
1851, at the age of twenty-one, neeep 
the Baptist church at Bradford, tin 
Marrying Diantha, youngest daughte 
I)e Golier, in December of 185a, u > 
quit the pulpit, sensibly concluding tl 
had not called him to starve his linn 
veyor and geologist, he was employed 
for coal and iron in McKean and adjan 
In 1858-9 he had charge of a gang of 1 
i the Krie railroad to Buttsville. The 
Bradford township to enlist in 1861, 
force for Colonel Kane’s famous 1 
shared in the fighting around Kichttu 
honorably discharged with the rntf 
Governor Hartranft appointed him 11 
his staff and the title of colonel resulk 
his Bradford home in 187711ml removes 
N. j., where his active, helpful care 
November, 1881. 

Ferrin & Weber, of Salamanca, f 
the Cattaraugus Republican, in 1876 
New Era from Col 11 alley and placed 
of Charles F. Persons. He had be 
establishment at Little Valley two yew 
or ten months he washed rollers, fed presses, carried wood and di 
chores allotted to the “ printer’s devil.” His aptitude impressed h 
who sent him first to Salamanca and then to Bradford, m import 
youth of twenty-two. Hoping to be an editor some day, he had c 
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for neighboring papers from boyhood on his father’s farm, a practice' he main- 
taint'd during’ his apprenticeship. A few months after reaching Bradford lie and 
the Salamanca firm established the Daily Fra, with the names of Perrin, Weber 
& Persons ut the mast-head. Very stum Persons bought out his partners and 
conducted the paper alone. His ability and energy had full play. The Fra 
met the demands of the eager, restless crowds that thronged the streets of 
Bradford ami scoured the hills in quest of territory. Its news was concise and 
fresh, its oil-reports were not doctored for speculative ends, it had opinions and 
presented them tersely. Persons sold to \V. II. Longwell and W. F. Jordan 



ttitrly in 1879 in id In the full Iwmght the ( Bean Dnmerat, The nobby New-York 
town wan feeling the sliimihm of oil-op? rations and he started the Daily Herald , 
enhancing his wallet and well-won reputation. The American Press-Association, 
which furnUhea plate-mutter to thousands of newspapers, secured him in 1888 

iti Load Manager of its New-York office. Two yearn ago ho was promoted to 
General Ifostern-Manager and In t%4 was elected Secretary, Assistant General- 
Manager nnd one of the five directors, Mr* Parsons occupies a snug home in 
Brooklyn, with hi* wife and two little daughter Ho Is a live representative of 
Iti© go-ahead, enterprising, angacUnut, executive American. 

Longwell Jordan alio bought the first breathed the oil-laden 

air of Bradford lit 1878 and was edited by David Armstrong, “organiser** c f the 
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producers in one of their movements to “get together 1 ’—and eon 
with the Era. Col. Edward Stuck, of York, worked the combination 
some months. Colonel Leander M. Morton was night-editor until h 
death. Thomas A. Kern attended to the field, preparing' the ct montl 
and posting readers on oil-developments in his bailiwick. Years 
since poor “Tom,” young and enthusiastic, and J. K. (Irahatn, exact < 
responded to the message that brooks no excuse or postponement, 
companions gone, we doubly feel ourselves alone.*’ Bradshaw, IVI< 
others scattered. Jordan, whose first work for papers was done ai 
1873, died in Harrisburg in 1897. 1 \ t\ Bftyle secured the Era and 

it much of his own prompt, courageous spirit. David A. Dennison li 
been its efficient editor. His parents removed from Connecticut to a 
of Titusville when he was a baby. At thirteen David wrote a bate 
which it tickled him to see in print, without a thought of one day 
into a full-fledged “literary feller.’* Not caring to be a tiller of 
juggled the hammer and lathe in machine-shops to the music of 
Chorus.” A short season on the boards convinced him that he wa 
missioned to elevate the stage and wrest the scepter from Edwin I 
rence Barrett, John McCullough or Alexander Salvim. I le whisked It 
shop to strike the iron while it was hot, writing smart descriptions o 
scenes for outside papers as a side-issue for several years. A s< 
articles on gas-monopoly, in the Elmira Telegram^ brought reduc 
consumers and pleasant notoriety to the ironworker, who had prove 
blacksmith with the sledge and no “ blacksmith’* with the quill. 1 Hi 
neither Dennis nor Mud, and the Daily Oil Neivs, McMullen & 
game-fowl, wanted him forthwith. The salary was not alluring and in 
summer days of 1886 he cast in his lot with the Era. Promotion 
persistently. From reporter he was boosted to city-editor and In 
editorial management, a flawless selection. I le has tussles! with ; 
topics, constructed tales of woe in jingling verse and even tempted fii 
off a drama, which has not yet run the gamut of publicity. I )i»mua< 
offered good sits in metropolitan offices, but he likes Bradford and c 
Era. He married Miss Katharine Grady in 3883 and three boys g 
home of the exultant D. A. D. “ May his shadow never grow less.’ 

K. W. Butler started the Bradford Sunday News on April first 
Joseph Moorhead as editor. Mr. Moorhead grew up on a farm 
castle, served in the army as captain in Matthew Stanley Quay's 
landed at Petroleum Centre in 1869, worked about oil-wells five yt 
school at St. Petersburg in 1874-5, published a short-lived fratern. 
Newcastle in 1870, aided in editing the Millers town AY view and in 1 
position on the Bradford Era. He edited the Sunday News one y 
launch a similar sheet at Minneapolis, returned to Bradford in tS8 
his position a few months and resigned to edit the Sunday* Mail. E 
he settled in Kansas, farming there five years and coming back to P« 
in 1890. Since that time lie has lived in Pittsburg and been coni 
various dailies of the sooty city. His vigor and experience are mi 
his writings, which always go direct to the spot. At sixty-two I 
unites the activity of buoyant youth with the wisdom of robust it] 
reeled off the Buffalo Sunday-News in 1880, the sharpest, quicken 
afternoon-paper in the Bison City, and in 1885 sold his Bradford 
Philip H. Lindeman, Era book-keeper and manager. Undexnati 
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^vitut and tide until the Ahr.s ran ashore in 1894, tlu* “ Commodore” 
aiding life's voyage in jnne of 1897, 

umln-r t»f produeeis agreeing tt» stand sponsors for tlu* bills, McMullen 
haw floated tin* Dai/v AWov in tHHfi. Its backers grew tired of empty 
’ pockets and the blight venture gave up tin* ghost. Kben Brewer's 
«S fat t in tod tin* sky under its tounder's art istic touch, lie sold lo 
Carr, who found the load unbearable and shoved it upon Rufus Ik 
rothei oftCongressman (‘hades W, Stout*. Mr. Stone, an able lawyer,, 
mcelloi of Mississippi in the reconstruction-days. The reconstructed, 



re lopped oil his salary and he located at Bradford to practice law. I le 
to Slat several y*4r% writing most of the political editorials that carried 1 
ltd gave the paper high standing. 11 lb Barber, a man of fine intellect 
e purpose, tinip|wd the Krnethport Miner, relieved Stone and honed the 
w y earn, assisted at times by C ieorge Allen's clever stroke. Protracted 
during which lit* showed “how sublime it is to sutler and be strong,’ 1 
‘ withered the garlands on his brow.” He is dead, hut “Ins speaking 
more of life than half its breathing moulds.” Allen slid to Buflido to 
1 a railroad periodical, ” fudge “ Johnson in 1875 he landed at Brad- 
red a term ht the Legislature and another as postmaster, operated in 
,lle«l three years ago-—'Controlled the Star after Barber, whose widow 
ins nit interest ht the paper, Lx-Henator Littery fitted out the Daily 
which seeks to trail the standard of the Standard in the dust and ticket 
lent producers, refiners and ptpedmrrH to a petrokmm-Utophi. ” Ltl.” 
it adept wlto toed tin* chalk-murk on the Harrisburg CaH % whirled tin* 
heel mo expertly that the k*mmi him never approached Davy Jones's 
It k snappy and full of fight as it shillaleh at Donnybrook Lair, Carr’s 
Mail, freighted with a car of delicate morsels, harked up the wrong 
went to the bow-wows. Carr rolled down to Pittsburg to sell buggies* 
a cargo of ducats. “Tom” L. Wilson—he'* as humorous as they 
a— got out three number* of Smiay Maming, a four-page blanket in 
it tiataaittrsts Isintfuet in content*. Col. Kge shut it down for publishing 
iitnict front Walt Whitman’s “blades o 1 Grass” and boomed the 
• ftme, t, which expired in infancy. Kg© wan a hanker who hunkered to 
■Treasurer, bunked ttfioit new*imper-sups>ort, went into bankruptcy, 
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received an appointment in the Philadelphia Mint and traveled 1 
Cleveland shuffled the pack for a new deal. Wilson wrote i\ 
press, handled the Reading’ branch of a Harrisburg paper, edited 
ton Revinv —Sistersville has a sisterly AVr'/Vre now and rounde 
The Dost, Bradford’s latest Sunday experiment, owes its good 1 
matter to Edward F. McIntyre and George O. Sloan. 

One evening in 1877 n young stranger walked into the St. P 
office, bought a package of stationery at the book-counter and t 
he was looking for a situation.^ Place hired him as a clerk, I Io 
the homestead farm in Orange county, N. V., to Cornell Graven* 
way and graduated in civil-engineering. Marshall Swart/weU 
St. Petersburg on temperance and Place’s clerk sat up all nigh 
masterpiece for the Derrick. It was his first production in print, 



on lus part, and the article attracted most favorable notice. It 
once offered a position on the Demcfc. He came in contact w 
and his real genius asserted itself. 11 is painstaking, confident ioi 
accepted as strictly reliable. He would trudge over the? hills, 
miles of mud and ford swollen streams to ascertain the prod* 
important well, rather than approximate it from hearsay. This 
oughness gave the highest value to the statistical work of junto; 
In 1879 he went to Bradford and worked cm the lireese, tin? Hr 
always with the same devotion that was a ruling maxim of his li 
scouted in Warren and Forest counties and became part owner 01 
Age. Alfred L. Snell and Major W. C, Armor were associated \ 
admirable monthly, of which he became sole proprietor on the firs 
1887. A. C. Crum, now on the editorial staff of the Httslinrg 
tributed many a newsy crumb to the Age. A newsboy at Ptekwk 
front of his stand one cool morning and asked—not in a fiekwl 
it would be worth while to get somebody to send locals to the IM 
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not do it yourself?'* was my answer, He tried and lu* succeeded. His work 
expanded and improved and lie adopted journalism permanently. He entered 
for oil City and Bradford papers, spun yams for Pittsburg dailies and was a 
legislative correspondent several sessions. Snell, a statistical hummer and hard- 
to-beat purveyor of news, hangs his manuscript on the Derrick hook. Armor 
sponsored a historic book and laid oifhis armor to second Dr. Kgle in the State 
Library. I le has a book-store in 1 iarrisburg and a museum that distances the 
“Old Curiosity Shop.” McMullen established and edited the Daily Oil-News 
in i886. I le died of pleurisy, contracted from exposure in collecting oil-data, on 
January thirtv-lirst, jHHB, cut off at thirty-seven. The Petroleum Age did not 
stay long behind Its unswerving projector. Justus C. McMullen is enshrined in 
the affections of the people. An unrelenting foe of oppression, he had a warm 
heart for the poor and pursued his own path of right through thorns or flowers. 
He married Miss Cora, daughter of Col. !.. M. Morton, who lives in Bradford 
and has one little girl. A brave, grand, exalted spirit passed from earth when 
J. C. McMullen's light was quenched. 

“ On the sand* of life 

Borrow tread* heavily and leave* a print 

Time cannot wash away." 

Barker has been called * 1 the graveyard of newspapers, M yet G. A. Needle 
has run Ids popular PktenLr twenty-three years, accumulating sufficient wealth 
to own a book-store and oil wells anti let the paper canter along under charge 
of Ids son, the youngest editor in Pennsylvania. 

The Washington Reporter^ established in 1892 as a daily and semi-weekly, 
owes Its abundant miccchh largely to the* wtde-iuvake editor, William Christman. 
His practical knowledge and ready pen keeps the Reporter right in the swim. 
Fulton Phillips In 1H8H launched the Outlook at 
McDonald, then merely a flag station on the Pan¬ 
handle Railway, with no great outlook in prospect. 

His editorials lire t« sentiully independent and vig¬ 
orous, the man don Inating the paper. It is I'niton 
Phillips, rather than the paper, who is read and 
quoted by the thousands of ()uthwk readers. He 
was born within a mile of McDonald and the boom 
following oil-operations did not catch the tall editor 
-"he Is considerably above six feet—flapping. The 
Omihmk wan the first to put a reporter in the field 
and write up the wells in picturesque style. Phillips 
served through the war, taught school at Pittsburg, 
ran a paper at Canonshurg, drifted westward, did 
editorial work In Missouri and California and re¬ 
turned to start the only failure in his pilgrimage, a 
temperances>rgnn at Washington. It went the way of former temperance-sheets 
In the local-option town where they take theirs in jugs. In other portions of 
the oil-world journalism holds up its end creditably, newspapers and develop¬ 
ments marching neck and neck on their grand errand ol enlightenment. The 
Slstersvlllii Review and Parkersburg Sentinel do the West-Virginia field proud, 
the Toledo Journal ii always primed with Ohio oil-news, nor is there a spot in 
which oil plays tramp that literature does not hold a royal flush. Intelligence 
and petroleum are a good pair to tie to, to bet on and to rake in the jack-pot. 

The Rev. S. J. M. Eaton—his name Is ever spoken with reverence—thirty- 
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brightest efforts or tho richest paragraphs in the Billow Papers. A few buds 
pluekecbat random from the llowery mead will serve to illustrate the high-class 
stamp of Mr. Sibley's work in the field his genius adorns. They are. literary 
nosegays Irom his terse observations as a philosophic' ’‘ looker-on in Vic*nna :'' 

“ I’lir wife that mumigt'H lun husband is a gonitis, tlu* one that bosses liim is a tartai, tin* one 
that lights him is a tool, while the mip that docs imneol them is now as much out ofiashum as Her 
grandmotherN wedding Jp>wt * 

" I'lu' p\glides of A(i n a ,u r 
sill'll Its* liatmt*, but rlsew her e 
they air piodm ed jutitu iaiK 
ttv a del of petty and envious 
thoughts,” 

’"It nth is mighty and will 
pirvatt/ but to rot genetnlh 
has tiie bettei of it till the 
se\ents se\ entii round.” 

“ < hie of thi* greatest e\ its 
that hunianitv lias to i outeml 
with is timt so mans Uehetgs 
have floated down from the 
Notth Cole and persist in pass¬ 
ing ihemsek en off fot men.” 

'* loumer tov eis in making 
out tlieit title deeds of the 
heart totheirsm»essorsalwavN 
tesei\e at least a narrow path 
wav aero** a rot tier .** 

'* Wise men and louts have 
foolish thoughts; fools fell 
them, wise men keep them to 
themselves,** 

” Parents that haven’t time 
to t or ms t their t hddien when 
thev are small have time to 
weep mm them when they are 
^rmvn ” 

" Aths tatum {alias of lte« 
eeltfuluess) hie* three plrked 
en Miles from whom she issel* 
dom separated rheir names 
ate Pa he Cride. Weak mi ruled- 
itesH and Had Temper,” 

“ If on** has too mud* vi¬ 
tality in iris hrainn hr win get 
rid of It by taking them out 
nml l*oitiiiit them. If he hints 
this too mm h boihri, he ean 
itt-toinphdi the same result by 
swallow inn tew dose* of u 
deem tioti of truth eme, spook 
hue amt hynothin,** 

” Pot peaee of mind and 

length of day**, put this hrsrription above tire doorway of workshop and home: Troubles that 
Hat hr I m*m tying oort worn years kmer art* not worth worrying over now, 

’* The am lent Israelites tmre worshiped u golden end, tad the modem Amerleans would wor¬ 
ship a golden f niter at if they eimltlnT get the gold in any other form to worship.’* 

"The young man who staitu out In life with diameter and brains and energy m hi* outfit 
wilt dhtiiitee the one whew© twit* iiipitnt in the money hitt father left him.” 

Samuel II. Gray carries under his hat plenty of the gray-matter that makes 
bright writers ittttl bright wooers of the Muses. He has been court stenogra¬ 
pher of Venango county and holds it confidential position with the firm of Miller 
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& Sibley, applying bis spare moments to newspaper-writing 
petroleum-traits and incidents are finished word-paintings, wit 
shade and color properly disposed.’ , Like Silas \Wgg, he “droj 
in a friendly way. Such papers as the New-York Truth strive f< >r 1; 
which savor of Bret Harte and “hold the mirror up to nature“ 
circles. Judge of this “ By the Order of the Lord,” founded on m 
rence in Scrubgrass township: 

“ It wus back, if I remember, in the year of sixty-five, 

When we formed a part and parcel of that ruuhrn', Inwy hive 
That extended from Oil City up the crooked vt U*k until 
It reached its other endin' in the town of Titusville ; 

When every rock an’ hillside was included in a lease, 

An’ everyone was huntin’ fer the fortune-makin’ grease; 

When a poor man pushed and elbowed ’gainst the oily millkmali 
An’ ‘ the devil take the hindmost* seemed the all-pervudIn* |»r*iv 
44 An we bed formed apardnershipjest Tom an* Jim an’ me, 

That was properly recorded as the * Tough and Hungry Three/ 
An’ lied gone an’ leased a portion of some hard an* rocky foil 
That we thought looked like the cover of a fountain filled with ■ 
An* we set the drill a’goln’ on its long: an* greasy quest, 

That meant so much or little to the capital possessed. 

Our money was all in the well, in Providence our trust, 

An’ we waited for a fortune, or to liquidate an* bu’st. 
u An* while the drill was chuggin* at its hard an* rocky way 
We three would hold a meet In* at a certain time each day* 

The ‘resolves’ an’ the ‘whereases’ that the secretary took 
Were properly recorded ’twlxt the covert of a book. 

An’ we passed a resolution by a vote unanimous 
Thet if Providence would condescend to sorter favor us, 

An’ assist the operations on the 4 Tough and Hungry* tea#*. 

We would give to Him a quarter of the total flow of greata, 

“ Next day the drill broke through Into a very oily sand 
An’ Providence remembered us with strong, unsparln* hand; 
The oil came out with steady flow an* loaded up the tanks, 

An’ the Lord was due rewarded by a solid vote of thanks. 

A resolution then came up thet caused the vote to split, 

A sort of an amendment, read in* somethin’ like, to wit— 

‘ Whereas, a tenth is all the Lord wan ever known to crave. 
Resolved we give it to Him \ but resolved the rest we save.* 

*' I fit that resolution, an’ I fit it tooth an’ nail, 

Spoke of dangers such proceedin’# was most likely to entail$ 
But two votes were in its favor, an* two votes it only took 
Fer to have it due recorded in the resolution-book. 

Next day the oil stopped flowin* an* it never flowed no more, 

An* the 4 Tough and Hungry* combine was a* feel In* blue an* son 
But they nailed upon the derrick this notice, on a board, 

‘ This well baa stopped proceedin’#, by the order of the Lord/ *• 

The late Rev. Harry L. Ye wens, rector of St. John's church, * 
plished writer and contributed many timely articles to the* pret 
Fradenburg, formerly of Oil City and Franklin, has published m 
volumes on religious subjects of vital interest. 

The Bolivar Breeze, seven years old, under the able mating* 
Herrick is one of the most readable sheets published in any seetlt 
try. Editor Herrick is a philosopher and wit, who looks on the 
life and, better still, helps others to do likewise. 

' F. A. Rattigan, the very-much-alive perpetrator of the Miller 
once received an article entitled “Why Do I Live?” It was m 
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sides of the sheet t»l* foolscap, whereupon I\ Anthony in next issiu* printed this 
c*onelusi\e auswet , \ on live because you sent your dog-goned rot by mail in¬ 

stead or bunging it in person.” 

Melville ), Ken, a hr.mkltn boy, son of tin* senior proprietor of the marble- 
works, is a popular writer of Inertia* and society small-talk. Possibly “arose 
bv anv other name would smell assweet,“ but his cognomen of ‘‘Joe Ker° is 
known to thousands of smiling readers who never 
heard of Melville. The aspiring youth, believing 
in the advantages of a big city, journeyed to New 
York to look for an opportunity that might want a 
party about his st/e and st \ le. Unlike Jacob for 
Rachel, Penelope tot Ulysses, the /ealotS who 
prayed tor IngersolTs mnversiun or the (Inventor 
of South Carolina lor the* Governor of North Caro¬ 
lina to “till ’em up again,' 1 In* didn't wait long. A 
soap mogtd liked the ambitious, sprightly voting 
man, introduced him to the swell set and booked 
him as editor of 1 he C/uIk Kerr's refined humor 
popfMHl and effervesced with more “bead" than 
ever. He hobnobbed with millionaires, delighted 
Ward McAlister and married it lovely girl. Blood 
will tell as surely as a gossip or it titled tearcr, He mki.viu.r j. kurr. 

is now editing /he Yellow Kul, a semi-monthly crowded with good things, and 
raking in wealth at a Klomtyke-gait from his newest book, “The World Over,” 
it graphic and geographic burlesque that in fitted to be read the world over. 
And this in how the “ Joe Ker M is the winning card in one oil-region instance. 

Cast year a compact “ t aft* of Napoleon Bonaparte,” in harmony with the age 
of steam and electricity that won*! winnow a bushel of chaff for a grain of wheat, 
which had run through the winter and spring of 1894 5 in McClure's Magazine, 
was published in hiink* form. Nat*oknmic ground had been so plowed and 
harrowed and raked and scraped and sifted by Hugo, Scott, Abbott, Hazlitt, 
Bourrietme, Madame |uuot and a host of smaller fry that it seemed idle to expect 
anything new* concerning the arbiter of Kurope. Yet tlu* beauty and freshness 
and acumen of thin “ Life ” surprised and eaptivated its myriad readers, whose 
pleasure it increased to learn that the book was the production of a young 
woman. The authoress is Miss Ida M,, (laughter of Franklin S. Tarbell, a 
wealthy oil-operator. 1 ler childhood was spent at Rouseville, where her parents 
lived prior to occupying their present home at Titusville, The romantic sur¬ 
roundings were calculated to awaken glowing fancies in the acute mind of the 
little girl. After graduating from Allegheny College* Meadville, she taught in 
the seminary at Poland, <>., assisted to edit The Chaniauquan at Meadville 
and spent three years in Kurope gathering materials for articles on the dark 
days of Robespierre, I button, Marat and Marie Antoinette. She wrote for 
Air/iWcrC Met lure's and the AWe England Magazine, adding to her fame by 
an exhaustive study of Abraham Lincoln’* youth. Scribners' will soon publish 
her biography of Madame Roland, tlu* heroine of the French Revolution. Her 
sttctcHw thus early in her career gives fruitful promise of a resplendent future for 
the vivacious, winsome biographer of the “ Little Corporal” 

While many names and terms and phrases jieeullfir to oil-operations are 
unintelligible to the tenderfoot as ” the confusion of tongues ” at Babel, others 
will lie valuable additions to the language. “He has the sand ” aptly describes 
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a gritty, invincible character. The fortunate adventurer “stri 
pompous strutter is “a big gasser,” foolish anger is “ pumping roil 
less enterprise is ‘‘boring in dry territory.” Misdirected cilbrt 
belt,”failure “stops the drill,” a lucky investment “hits the jug 
<1 ranee “sticks the tools” and an abandoned effort “plugs the vv< 
or well that keeps at it is “a stayer,” one that doesn’t pan out is “a 
that cuts loose is “a gusher” or “a spouter.” Fair promise me 
show,” the owner of pipe-line certificates “ lias a bundle,” fleerec 
are “shorn lambs”—not limited to Oildom by a large majority-—ai 
operator “shuts ’er down.” In a moment of inspiration John \\ \ 
“the noble producer,” Lewis F. Emery invented “the downtrtx 
and Samuel P. Irvin exploited “the Great invisible Oil-Compan; 
these epigrammatic phrases deserve to go thundering down tl 
Grant's “let us have peace,” Cleveland's “pernicious activity” ai 
is born every minute.” 

Nor is the jargon of places and various appliances devoid of ii 
student of letters. Oil City, Petroleum Centre, Oleopolis, Petrolia, C 
first spelled G-r-e-a-s-e—Gas City, I >errick City and ( >il Springs wer 
-direct reference to the slippery commodity. From prominent op 
Funkville, Shamburg, Tarr Farm, Rouseville, MeClmtoekville, Pn§ 
tice, Cochran, Karns City, Angelica, Criswell City, Gillmor, Dub 
Dean City. Noted men or early settlers were remembered in Titus 
Plumer, Trunkeyville, Warren, Irvineton, McKean, De Golier, 
Garfield, Franklin, Reno, Foster, Coopcrstown, Kennerdell, Milt 
Pickwick, Parker, Troutman, Butler, Washington, Mannington and 
Emlenton commemorates Mrs. Km Ion Fox. St. Joe recalls Jose 
pioneer-operator in that portion of Butler county. Standoff City 
contractor who wished to “stand-off” his men’s wages until he fit 
A deep hole or pit on the bank of the creek, from which air rush* 
Pithole. Tip-Top, nea/ Pleasantville, signified its elevated site, 
the township in which Oil City is situated, bears the name of the st« 
six feet high and one hundred years old—to whom the land was ceth 
services to the government and the white settlers. This grand old 
in 1836 and the Legislature erected a monument over his grave, < 
reservation near Kinzua. Venango, Tionesta, Conewago, Alleg! 
and Kanawha smack of the copper-luted savage once monarch 
plantation. Red-Hot, Hardscrabble, Bullion, Babylon, St. Petersln 
Antwerp, Dogtown, Turkey City and Triangle are sufficiently obv 
ville, the centre of activity in West Virginia, is blamed upon twii 
river. Alemagooselum is a medley as uncertain in its origin as th 
of boarding-house hash. Diagrams are needed to convey a remit 
of “clamps,” “seed-bags,” “jars,” “reamers,” “sockets,” “ 
“mud-veins,” “tea-heads,” “conductors, n “ Sumson-ptMtH," “ 
*‘ band-wheels, ” “ walking-beams, ” “ grasshoppers, ” “ sucker-rods 
screws,” “pole-tools,” “casing,” “tubing,” “working-barrels,* 
valves,” “check-valves,” “force-pumps,” “loading-racks,” “w< 
“royalty,” “puts,” “calls,” “margins,” “carrying-rates,” “spot, 
“pipage,” “storage,” and the thousand-and-one dungs that mak 
and present of the lingo of petroleum. 

The Literary Guild is not the smallest frog in the petrohnmii* 


THE WOMAN’S EDITION# 

To mist* twerntyTtve-lmndrcd dollars tor an annex to the hospital, the ladies 
of Oil City, on February twelfth, i8yf> f issued the “Woman’s Edition” of the 
/h rrit X\ It was a splendid literary and financial success, realizing’ nearly five- 
thousand dollars, This apt poem graced the* editorial page: 

till! *»iut wiei her brow and wild wan tun* mien, 

Her explosion the blanket Unit ever wan hccd; 

She* wm pttinrd, nlir wan tent at the plain requisition ; 

M We expert you to write for the Womans Edition,'* 

Itri bidden wept fliully, hei husband looked blue, 

Her houne wan dfemdered, earh lomu In n stew ; 

Do vou aik me to ted why this tad exhibition f 
She was trying to wilt© for the Woman'** Edition. 

Oh, what should ihe write ! tdit* had nothing to itiy; 

She laundered and thought all the long weary day; 

The quentUm of woman, her life and her mlwlori, 

Must nil b© tmnhed up In the Woman*! Edition, 

Rut what could Abedo-oh, how vould she write? 

She * mild hake, tib© could brew from morning to night, 
lib© had even liten known to get up a petition : 

Hut now tilt© mint write for " The Woman's Edition." 

She felt that ah© must; her flint era all did it, 

Would she fell Iwthiiul i The saints all forbid it I 

If the rent of her life should be spent In ©nutrition, 

Sht felt »b« mu«t write for the Woman*! Edition. 

* Blm did it, she wrote It, now rear! it and ponder; 

She treated it Muhjet i it little tayond her, 

Itisi that wit! much letter than total omimdou 
Of her name from the Hat on tht Woman*! Edition. 

Now hrr home la rwlured, her husband Inti ami led, 
lint, alas 1 that p\mwtl look on life bu tt was beguiled 

tty her cheerful m**«m to his ilmpfe condition s 
That site'll not write again for it Woman's Edition, 


Till*; GIRD AND THE EDITOR, 

If A, Denison, the lively editor of tht* Bradford lira, is rarely vanquished 
in any Hint tif encounter. A “sweeFgirl graduate ” wrote* n story and wanted 
him tti pt ini it. Thinking to Ft her down gently, ho remarked : Your ro¬ 

mance sit its me splendidly, but It tuts trivial faults. For instance, you describe 
thu heroine's canary its drinking water by Mapping it up eagerly with her 
tongue.* Isn't that a peculiar way for it canary to drink water?” 44 Your criti¬ 
cism surprise# me,*’ unid the blushing girl In a pained voice. 14 Still, if you 
think your renders would prefer It, perhaps it would bt\ better to let the canary 
drink water with it teaspoon,* 1 Dennison wilted like an Ice-cream in July, 
pmttiltml Hi publish the story and the girl walked away mistress of the situation. 
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*t! filM tli.nittli nwrti, I.Hiri rtr hm K > hark «m Uni-tt rm.il* » MUti>n 
Only ilir*ip Itngmt'ntH anti uothittK iiioip I 
I# * , t*d» »d« K ht Hi mtr dims tlu< h»st union, r Anmimous. 

Itwlf 1 m U*m (miutut wtim it » o»iu*m upon m miitwiiiw," AutW ' 

" IJntit f iSiil \mt Htty Ur wm ilritd ? «>t In it only mv hrniu ? 
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11,11 1 m thru * * * liter omtlrt tihmn«t hv ihumtrr rlvm."— 
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” To itmnuw 1m with tkitl nluitc, 

* „ , „ , , fi Ami mutt hath hut Urtlwy.^/rAi/OW. 

m *»tidll trllr ii tdlr liftrt ,* uwu. tuu*t*j rrhrrw rvrrh It wind," •• I httNt ft 



HKN in 1846 a patient European 
chemist hit upon a new com¬ 
pound by mixing fuming nitric- 
add, sulphuric-acid and glyce¬ 
rine in certain proportions, lie 
didn't know it was loaded. Glycerine 
is 11 harmless substance and its very 
name signifies sweetness. Combining 
it with the two acids changed the three 
ingredients materially. The action of 
the ndtk caused the glycerine to lose 
hydrogen and take up nitrogen and 
oxygen. The product, which the dis¬ 
coverer baptised Nitro-Glyeerine, ap¬ 
peared meek and innocent as Mary's 
little lamb and was readily mistaken 
for lard-oil, It burned in lamps, con¬ 
suming quietly and emitting a gentle 
light. Hut coneuaHion proved the oily- 
HtvmwtMXMmtm mt4 no, looking liquid to be a terrible explo- 

ore powerful than gun-cotton, gunpowder or dynamite. For twenty 
w*w not applied to any twefttl pur pone in the arts, Strangely enough. 
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it was first put up as a honueopathic remedy for headache, because a 
rubbed on any portion of the body pained the head acutely. Janies 
was given doses of it on his death-bed. An energetic poison, fat 
suited from imbibing it for whisky, which it resembles in taste. AI 
attention was directed unexpectedly to its explosive qualities. A s 
signment, sent to this country as a specimen, accidentally exploded 
York street. This set the newspapers and the public talking about it 
dering what caused the stuff to go off Investigation solved the m3 
revealed the latent power of the compound, which had previously fig 
as a rare chemical in a half-score foreign laboratories. Miners and e< 
gradually learned its value for blasting masses of rock. Five poutu 
in a stone-jar and suspended against the iron-side of the steamer Scotl 
off Sandy Hook, cut a fissure twelve feet long in the vessel. A ste; 
Aspinwall was torn to atoms and people stood in mortal terror of tit 
tive agent. Girls threw away the glycerine prescribed for chapped li 
should burst up and distribute them piecemeal over the next count 
cotton-padding or charcoal-dentifrice was as dangerous as the glyeer 
which is an excellent application for the skin, A flame or a spark 1 
explode Nitro-Glycerine readily, but the chap who struck it a hard 
as well avoid trouble among his heirs by having had his will writ! 
cigar-box ordered to hold such fragments as his weeping relatives c< 
from the surrounding district. Such was the introduction to mankind 
pound that was to fill a niche in connection with the* production of p 
Paraffine is the unrelenting foe of oil-wells. It dogged and ehol 
of the largest wells on Oil Creek and diminished the yield of others 
•quarter of the field. It incrusts the veins of the rock and the pipes, ju 
in the water coats the tubes of a steam-boiler or the inside of a tea-kett 
to overcome its ill effects was a question as serious as the extenninati 
potato-bug or the army-worm. Operators steamed their wells, often ' 
results, the hot vapor melting the paraffine, and drenched them will 
to accomplish the same object. A genius patented a liquid that woulc 
fizz and discourage all the paraffine it touched, cleaning the tubing 
seams in the sand much as caustic-soda scours the waste-pipe of a sink 
These methods were very limited in their scope, the steam condensing 
zinc mixing with the oil and the burning fluid cooling off before penet 
crevices in the strata any considerable distance. Exploding powder 
drilled at the bottom of water-wells had increased the quantity of 
opened new veins and the idea of trying the experiment in oil-wells ? 
itself to various operators. In i860 Henry H. Dennis, who drilled 1 
the tools in the first well at Tidioute, procured three feet of two-ind 
pipe, plugged one end, filled it with rifle-powder, inserted a fust-con 
ploded the charge in presence of six men. The hole was full of watt 
bits of rock were blown into the air and the smell of oil was so much 
that people coming up the hollow noticed it.” The same year John l 
endeavored to explode five pounds of powder in A. W, Raymond* 
Franklin. The tin-case holding the powder collapsed under the pre&si 
water and the fuse had gone out. William Reed assisted Rayiticmc 
Ayers Brashear, who had expected James Barry—he put up the first t 
line between Pittsburg and Franklin—to fire the charge by elect rich 
developed the idea and invented the “Reed Torpedo/’ which he t 
number of wells. A large crowd in 1866 witnessed the torpedoing o 
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■‘ell, on tht* Widow I* Joining lanu, four miles south of Titusville, Five 
ot powder in an cat thru b< >ttlc, attached to a string of gas-pipe, were 

I at two hundred and fifty foot by dropping a red-hot iron through the 
he slun k throw the water out of the hole, threw out the pipe with 
*e us to knock down tin* walking-beam and samson-post, agitated the 
i Oil ('reek and “sent out oil,” Tubing was put in, tin* old horse 
the pump until tired out and the result encouraged Ford to buy ma- 
Ui keep the well going eonstantH. This was ///*• first surrcss/tt/ fotfe- 
' tw tilt writ * The Watson well, near by, was similarly treated by I Iar- 
> had brought four bottles of the powder from Franklin and was devot- 
!nn* to ” blasting wells,” hot his services at tin* Ford well he received 
lollars. Harper, William Skinner and a man named Potter formed a 
hip for this ptnpose, 1 ‘liey toipedood the Adams well, on the Stack- 
u, below the Finning, putting the powder in a glass-bottle. The terri- 

dry and no oil followed the explosion, In the fall of 1H60 they shot 
II, Walkei *h well at Tidioute. Five torpedoes wen* exploded in 18fx > 
din, Tidioute and on Oil (‘reek. Business was disturbed over Hu* 
ilitieal outlook, oil was becoming too plentiful, tin* price was merely 
and the torpedo industry languished, 

lam F. Kingsbury advertised in iH6»> that lie would “put blasts in oil- 

increase their production,” He torpedoed a well in t86t on the island 
ute, using a uni of* fKiwder and a fuse, whudi ignited perfectly. Mark 

tnc! L, < ». Merrill leeltired on electricity in i860 6t, traveling over the 
aitcl exhibiting tin* principle of M Colt’s Submarine Battery,” by which 
k nt any distance beneath the surface of the earth may he rent asunder, 
enabling the oil to flow to tin* well,” Frederick ( Yorker in 1864 ar- 
, torpedo to be dropped into a well and fired by a pistol-cartridge in- 
t flit* bottom of the tin sheik About thirty torpedoes were exploded 
0 to 1H65, id! of them in wells filled with water, which served as tamp- 
nsiUH Jones, James K, Jones ami J >itvid Curd exploded them in wells at 
»l, Ohio, Joseph Chandler handled two or three at Pioneer and 
Koch fired one of his own construction in May of 18(14, Mr. Benrdslee 
irk a vein of water by drilling a hole five feet and exploding a ease of 
it life bottom of a well In 1H44, near Rochester, N. Y. came to the oil- 
lit! put in a score of shots in 18%, Ah long ago as 1808 the yield of 

II well at Fort Regent wan doubled by drilling a small hole and firing 
y of powder, A flowitig well on tht* lease beside tin* Crocker stopped 
* latter w m tor|**dm?d and was rigged for pumping. It pumped “black 
water/ 1 showing that the torpedo had opened an underground eon- 
icfween the two wells, the* effects of the explosion reaching from the 
to Its neighbor, William Reed made a ran strong enough to resist the 

of the witter, let it down the Criswell well cm Cherry Run in 1863, 
discharge it by electricity and exploded it by sliding it hollow weight 
Hiring to strike it percussion-rap, 

vitltHliiitdlttg thwit fuels, which detnonstrntecl that the yield of oil and 
d been Ittt Teased by exploding powder hundreds of feet under witter, 
niter of tK&4 Ctrl, K, A. L, Roberts applied for it patent for “a process 
isififj' the productiveness of oil* wells by causing mi explosion of gun- 
,ir im t?t|fiiviileitt at or m?ar tho olldmttririg point, In connection with su- 
tt*mt fluid tumping M He claimed that the action of a shell at Fred 
rg in itlfe, which exploded In it mill-nice, suggested to him the idea of 
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bombarding oil-wells. I Iowever this may In* it has luen sa 
Fredericksburg ai tin* date specified in his papers the ( *«»h 
drawings and presented no application lor I.etteis Patent f*»i 
I Ic constructed six of his torpedoes and arrived w it!i them at 
nary of 1865. Captain Mills permitted him to test his pi ore? 
well, near Titusville, on January twenty first. Two torpedoe 
and the well flowed oil and paraffine. Reed, Harper and iht 
filed applications for patents and commenced proceedings 
The suits dragged two years, wen* decided in favor of Ruber 1 
the patent that was to become a grievous monopoly. 

A company was organized in New York to < unstrnet tor j 
on the business extensively. Operators wen* rather sceptical 
tages of the Roberts method, fearing tin* missiles would shat 
destroy the wells. The Woodin well, a dry-hole on the IIUh 
two injections and pumped eighty bands a day in December 
1867 the demand increased largely and many suits for snfn»|« 
tered. Roberts seemed to have the courts on his side and In 
tions against the Reed Torpedo-Company and James Di« 
infringements. Justices Strong and McKennan deckled agains 
Producers subscribed fifty-thousand dollars to break down th 
and confidently expected a favorable issue. Judge Ctrier, 
mulcted the Reed Company in heavy damages. Nickerson ai 
nious, clever fellows, fared similarly, Roberts substituted Ni 
gunpowder and established a manufactory of the explosive 
The torpedo-war became general, determined and tmeomprou 
nopoly charged exorbitant prire*~-two'httndrt‘d dollars for n 
and an army of “ moonlighters ” nervy men w ho put in lorp 
sprang into existence. The “moonlighters 1 ’ effected great its 
first used the “go-devildrop-weight “ in the Under field in |8; 
crowd hired a legion of spies to report operators who patroni/< 
well-shooters. The country swarmed with these emissaries 
spit in the street or near a well after dark without danger of li 
crew. Unexampled litigation followed. About 
were, threatened and most of them begun against producer* a 
ing the law by engaging “moonlighters.' 1 The array of cu 
imposing. It included llakeweil & Christy, of Pittsburg, and f 
of Philadelphia, for the torpcdo-company. Keilar Blake, o 
General Benjamin F. Butler were retained by a number of tU 
of the individual suits were settled, the itimoyani e of trying tl 
fees of lawyers and enormous costs inducing the ogn'rator* to i 
as they could. By this means the coffer* of the company wei 
flowing and the Robert* Brothers rolled up million* of dolb 

The late II. Bucher Swope, the brilliant district-attorney < 
especially active in behalf of Roberts, The bitter feeling eng 
victions deemed unjust, awards of excessive damages and tttti 
meats found expression in pointed newspaper paragraphs, 1 
served in scrap-books every item regarding his bunines* metis 
his associates. One poetical squib, written by mu and prtttte 
Times, incensed him to the highest pitch and mm quoted by 
argument before Judge McKennan. The old Judge bristled 
dently he regretted that it was beyond his power to aentence 1 
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luMiitoiitiaiy for daring hint that law was not always justice. He had not 
trnvrird quite SO tar on thr tyrannical road as sonic later wearers of the ermine 
who, ” dressed in a link* brief authoiity, play such fantastic tricks before high 
Inaxen as make the angels weep” and consign workingmen to limbo for pre¬ 
suming to pieseut the demands of organized labor to employers ! It is not 
Eugene \ . I *ebs 01 the mouthing anarchist, but the overbearing corporation- 
toul on the hem h, who is guilty of “contempt of court.” 

The Roberts patent re issued in June of 1 #73, perpetuating the burdensome 
toad upon oil producers. In November of 1876 suit was brought in the Circuit 
Court against Peter Kdueiber, of Oil City, charged with infringing the Roberts 
plot ess, Sc*hifiller’s torpedo duplirated the unpatented Crocker cartridge and 
Robeits wanted bis st alp. 1 he ease was contested keenly four years, coming 
up for final argument in May of iH 7 t h Henry Baldwin and James C. Boyce, of 
Oil t ity, and l b »n. J, IP ()smer, of franklin, were the defendant’s attorneys. 
Ml. Boyce collected a mass of testimony that seemed overwhelming, lie spent 
years working up a masterly defense. By unimpeachable witnesses he proved 
that explosives had been used in water-wells and oil-wells, substantially in the 
maimer patented by Roberts, years before the holder of the patent had been 
heaitl of as a torpedoist. But his masterly of forts were wasted upon Justices 
Strong and MrKennan, They lmd sustained the monopoly in the previous suits 
and apparently would not reverse themselves, no matter how convincing the 
reasons. Mr. Schreiber, wearied by the law’s interminable delays and thirty- 
thousand dtilkus of expenditure, deckled not to suffer the further annoyance of 
appealing to tin? United StateH Supreme Court. The great body of producers, 
disgusted with the courts and despairing of fair-play, did not care to provide the 
funds to carry the cane to the highest tribunal and lock it up for years awaiting 
a hearing. The flood of light thrown upon it by Boyce’s researches had the 
effect of preventing an extension of the patent amt reducing the price of tor¬ 
pedo? x thuH benefiting the oil region greatly. Mr. Boyce is now practicing his 
profrxuoii hi Pittsburg, lie resided at t HI City for years and was noted for his 
brig!it wit, his hit Hive logic, Ins profound interest in education and his social 
iiccompUstuiients. 

Cof Edward A. L, Roberts cited at Titusville on Friday morning, March 
twenty fifth* tHHi, after a short illness. His demise was quite unexpected, as 
he continued in ordinary health until Tuesday night. Then he was seized with 
hitermitteut fever, which rapidly gained ground until it proved fatal. A mo¬ 
ment Indore dissolution he asked Dr, Freeman, who was with him, fora glass 
of water, Drinking it and slating intently at the doctor, his eyes filled with 
tears aittd lie said, “ l nin gone/ 1 Pressing back upon the pillow, he expired 
idiiioHi instantly, Cot, Roberts was born at Moreau, Saratoga county, New 
York, in iSji| 4 At seventeen he enlisted as a private, served with commend¬ 
able bravery hi the Mexican war and was honorably discharged after a ser¬ 
vice of two years, Returning to his native place, he entered an academy 
and passed neveritt yearn acquiring it higher education. Subsequently he en¬ 
tered tiie dental office of his brother at Poughkeepsie, N. Y. Still later he 
removed to the city i-itici with hk brother, W. If. Roberts, engaged in the manu¬ 
facture of dental material. For his improvements in dental science and articles 
lie wan it warded aeveral gold-medals by the American Institute. He patented 
various itiviiiitioiM that have Innm of great service and are now in general use. 
1 st the oil-region ho was taxt known m the owner of the torpedo-patent bear¬ 
ing hit name. He earn* to Titusville in January of 1S65 and the same month 



















Nf /'AY)•(,'/.) V '/•'A*/,V/C IV 77 //.V. 


in iSf>7 and removed in Titusville in tHUH, residing there until his death, 
he was elected mayor, but his intense longing* for a seat in Congress 
ver gratified, The oil-producers, whom the vexatious torpedo-suits 
ot under tin* collar, opposed him resolutely. He had succeeded in his 
on and his business anti his crowning ambition was to go to Washing- 
*he arrmv of political disappointment pricked his temper at times, al¬ 
to the last he supported the Republican party zealously. Dr. Roberts 
tan of market! characteristics, tall, stoutly built and vigorous mentally, 
much to advance the interests of his adopted city and was respected for 
rage, his earnestness and his beilevolenee to the poor, 
n. William H. Andrews managed tin* campaign of Dr. Roberts, who 
the adroitness, pluc k am! push of the routing leader and used his in¬ 
to elect hint chairman of the Crawford-County Republican Committee, 
formed tin* duties so capably that be served four terms, was secretary of 
te Committee in tHH; H and its ehairnmn in iHyo t. Mr. Andrews was 
Warren comity and at ait early age tittered upon a mercantile career, 
tblished large dry “goods stores at Titusville, Franklin and Meadville, 
red modern ideas and did a tremendous 
s. He advertised by the page, ran ex- 
drains at suitable periods anti sold his 
it prices to attract multitudes of cus- 

Nobody ever heard of dull trade or s 

nes at any of the Andrews stores. Re (tat H ''' \ 

to Ciurinnuti, he opened the biggest 1 \ 

the city anti forced local merchants to $$• 1 ' ' 

»ut of the old rut atul hustle. Hut the 
if petroleum, the motion of the walking' 
he dash anti spirit of oibreglon life were 
In Porkof tolls and Andrews returned to 

lie. lit* engaged in politics with the itr r 

Itatl displayed in trade, 11 is skill as an 

ersaved the Congressional district from v ' \ 

■enbitckem ami won him the chairman» 

„ ... f Wit t JAM II. ANUHt’WH, 

the Republican StateAanmnittee, He 

two terms In the Legislature and was elected to the Senate in 1894, 
hairmau of the senatorial committee appointed lust session to “ Lcxow " 
•tplttii and Pittsburg, His brother, W, R, Andrews, edited the Mead- 
ribrntt* and was secretary of the State Committee. Another, Charles J. 
m, was proprietor of the Hotel Brunswick and an active politician. 

' Andrews rarely wastes Ins breath on long-winded speeches, wisely 
itg to do effective work in committee. No member of the House or 
is more influential, more ready to oblige his friends, more sought for 
tnd surer of carrying through it bill He enjoys the confidence of Sena 
ty ami Ins next promotion may be to the United-Status Senate m suc- 
>f Matthew S. himself, Mr. Andrews lives tit Allegheny, has oil-wells 
rch Run and a big farm In the suburbs of Titusville, is prominent in 
iduntrien and a representative citizen. 

iduittly the quantity of explosive in u torpedo wai increased, in order to 

it wider urea of oil-bearing rock. A hundred quarts of Nitro-Glycerine 
sen used for it single shot. In such instances it it§ lowered into the well 
, one renting upon another ml the bottom of the hole until the desired 
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.amount is in place. A cap is adjusted to tin* top of tin* last ('an, tlu 
lowered the Nitro-Glycerine is pulled up, a weight is dropped upon tl 
•an explosion equal to the force of a ton of gunpowder ensues. In 
-onds a shower of water, oil, mud and pebbles ascends, saturating t 
and pelting broken stones in every direction. Frank H. 'laylor grap 
-scribes a scene at Tborn Creek : 

“ On October twenty-seventh, iBH.p those who stood ut the brick school-house tu 
•offices in theThorn Creek district nrnl saw the Semple, Bo>d & Armstrong No, j t<»rp< 
upon the grandest scene ever witnessed in ()ildom. When the shot took chert and the 
as if smitten by the rod of Moses, poured forth its torrent of oil, it w as ntn h it magnitme 
•spectacle that no painter’s brush or poet’s pen could do it justice. Men familiar w 
derful sights of the oil-country were struck dumb with iiHtoidnhmcnt, its they bcheii 
display of Nature’s forces. There was no sudden reaction after the* torpedo wait* 
column of water rose eight or ten feet and fell buck again, some time elapst-d bcftie 
the explosion emptied the hole and the burnt glycerine,mud mid sumt rushed up in tl 
.ablack stream. The blackness gradually changed to udhm ; then, with a mighty t 
burst forth with a deafening noise, like the thumb rbolt set lice. l*or a moment the 
bid the derrick from sight and then, as this cleared away, a solid golden column h 
•diameter shot from the derrick-floor eighty feet through the air, till it broke in fiitgi 
•crown-pulley and fell in a shower of yellow rain for rods around. Pm over an how 
column of oil, rushing swifter than any torrent and straight a«n mountain pine, tmi 
floor and top. In a few moments the ground around the derrick was covered im tt< 
petroleum. The branches of the oak-trees were like huge yellow plumes and a Htrear 
a man’s body ran down the hill to the road. It filled the space beneath the small 
continuing down the hill through the woods beyond, spread out upon the flats where 
"•well Is. In two hours these flats were covered with a flood of oil. The hilbnide 
••yellow freshet had passed over it. Heavy clouds of gas, almost obscuring the derrk 
'in the woods, and still that mighty rush continued. Some of those who witnessed 
-the well to be flowing five-hundred barrel* per hour. Dttimi wen* built across the »tr< 
rproduction might be estimated ,* the dams overflowed and were swept away before fl 
• completed. People living along Thorn Creek packed up their household-goods am 
Vhi 11-sldes, The pump-station, a mile aud-a-half down the creek, had to extingukh 1 
might on account of gas. All fires around the district were put out. It was liierutly n 
It was estimated that the production was tendlunmaml barrels the first twenty-four 
foreman, endeavoring to get the tools into the well, win overcome by the gins and ft 
bull-wheels. He was rescued immediately and medical aid mitmmmd. He remained 
two hours, but subsequently recovered fully. Several men volunteered to under Ink 
shutting in the largest well ever struck In the oil-region. The packer for the tilhwtii 
on the bull-wheel shaft, the tools were placed over the hole and run in. Rut the prei 
-solid stream of oil against it prevented Sts going lower, even with the auspendec! w 
itwo-thousand-pound tools. One-thousand pounds additional weight were added hi 
was fitted and the well closed. A caslng-connectien ami tubing* tine* connected flic 
■tank.” 

Had the owners not torpedoed this well, which they tndieved to 1 
value would never have been known. Its conceded failure would hat 
ambitious operators who held adjoining leases and changed tlu? ettli 
of Thom Creek. 

Torpedoing wells is a hazardous business. A professional wr 
must have nerves of iron, be temperate in his habits and keenly alive s 
that a careless movement or a misstep may send him flying into span 
Sanders, a veteran employ^ of the Roberts Company* fired six aliens 
•pedoes without the slightest accident and lived for year* after hi* w< 
retirement. Nitro-Glycerine literally tears its victim* Into ihredtb I 
as lightning and can’t be dodged. The first fatality from its um In the e 
befell William Munson, in the summer of 1867, at Reno, He opt 
Cherry Run, owning wells near the famous Reed and Wade, fie 
of the earliest producers to use torpedo©* and manufactured them 
Heed patent. A small building at the bend of the Allegheny bel 
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tiin wi uh**lu*|» aii«I * 4 »ut*hi»ust*, for months the new industry went 
liurttv, sts pi<*jr< lot |i»nsjM'im K as the result ol his enterprise. Knicring 
!«t*s*K, one morning m August, he was seen no more. I low it occurred 
nsltl tell, Inst a It iy*hltul explosion shivered the building, tore a hole in 
mttil liisd annihilated Munson, i louses trembled to their foundations, 
were throw it from the shell es, windows 
uttered and about t hi < ‘itv the Inn rihlc 
dime people fiantii ally into the streets, 
tiaee of \|tuts*m’s premises remained, 
aitniefits o| flesh an*! hunt' strewn over 
f *iuii| ton plattih if iealerl tin* dread 
of the ptitftti*”11*i The mangled hits 

tnitiUv gathered tip, put in a small box 
it to his former home in New York tor 
it! The tragedy aiotmetl profound sync 
Mentally, morally and physically Wil 
titisiin was a fine ifieriiiirii t»f manhood, 

;hly upright and mist worthy. lie lived 
tiklitt and hi lunged in tin* Methodist 
111» widow and Iwo daughters survived 
I husband ititd father, Mrs. Munnon first 
to California, then rHttrrted eastward 
* hi now §ifattiring medicine at Toledo, the home of her daughters, the 
r of whom married Frank fdeunott 

e urtisiitiiiti produced by the first fatality had not entirely .subsided when 
Hid victim wit* added tu a list that has shire lengthened appallingly. To 
conparntivr safety the deadly stuff wm kept hi magazines located in iso- 
la* ne lit tHf *j flir* Huberts (**tmpany built out* of these receptacles two 
otn Titusville* iii the side of it hill excavated for the purpose. Thither 
lirophy, who had * barge, went as usual one fine morning in July of 1868. 
it lain a terrific explosion burst upon the surrounding country with inde- 
le violent e, Ifiirsrs ami people on the streets of Titusville were thrown 
rfiiitiiiri *i tumbled, window* dmpfted into atoms and for it time the panic 
,rfttl Then the thought suggested itself that the glycerine-magazine had 
ttfi. At uttee thousunds started for the spot. The site had been eon- 
Into 4 huge chasm, with tons of * lit t scattered far and wide. Branches 
swnr lopped off 4*« though i ut by a knife ami hardly a particle could 
idol what had *«♦ ii tenth been u send* nt being, instinct with life and 
and fomlh ante jpatmg a happy career. The unfortunate youth bore an 
t«t * hat at ter lot xobtieH and t ,u chillies*, He was a young Irishman, 
a brail matt on tin- Fat met Y Katboad and visited the magazine fre- 
to make rypetitflrttK 

t hutch fluty two miles hat k of Titusville, Colonel Davison established 
do tti4tt»il4i toiy ttt *ww, A frw mouths passed safely and then the trag- 
itr With thie»* wotkmeu 1 lent v Todd, A, l>, (hifiin and William Bills 
iteI Davison went to the fat buy* m wan lib practice, one morning in Sep- 
» A torpedo must have hurst in course of filling, causing sud destruc- 
Iltr litttldtttg was knocked into splinters, lurrying the occupants beneath 
its. All motind the ciistomarv evidences of havoc were* presented, al- 
tlie Mtelfered position of the factory prevented much damage to Titus- 
The mangled bodies of lib companion* were* extricated from the wreck. 
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while Colonel Davison still breathed. He did not regain conscious 
death closed the chapter during the afternoon. This dismal event pr< 
deep impression, the extinction of four lives investing it with peculiar ii 
the people of Oildom, many of whom knew the victims and sincerely 1 
their mournful exit. 


Dr. Fowler, the seventh victim, met his doom at Franklin in 1869. 
erected a magazine on the hill above the Allegheny Valley depot, in wh 
quantities of explosives were stored. With his brother Charles th 
started for the storehouse one forenoon. At the river-bridge a friend 
Charles for a few moments in conversation, the Doctor proeeedingaloiu 
happened prior to the shock will not be revealed until all secrets are l 
but before Charles reached the magazine a tremendous explosion lam 
brother into eternity. A spectator first noticed the boards of the buildi 
through space, followed in a moment by a report that made the eartl 
The nearest properties were wrecked and the jar was felt miles awa> 
ful search for the remains of the poor Doctor resulted in a small lot o 
bones and pieces of flesh, which were buried in the Franklin cemetery, 
supposed that the catastrophe originated from the Doctor’s boots cumin 
tact with some glycerine that may have leaked upon the floor. This b 
sible a reason as can be assigned for a tragedy that brought grief to miu 
hearts. The Doctor was a genial, kindly gentleman and his cruel fate 
versally deplored. 

William A. Thompson, of Franklin, left home on Tuesday morn 
gust thirteenth, 1870, carrying in his buggy a torpedo to be exploded 
on the Foster farm. John Quinn rode with him. At the farm he reee; 
old torpedoes, which had been there five or six weeks, having failed to < 

to return to the factory. Quinn emm 
river by rail. Thompson stopped at 
Graham’s, Bully Hill, got an apple an< 
a cigar. On leaving he said: '‘G< 
Sam, perhaps you’ll never see me 
Five minutes later an explosion was 1 
the Bully-Hill road, a mile from wh 
Fowler had met his doom. Graham 1 
ers hurried to the spot. The laxly of 
son, horribly mutilated, was lying fi 
from the road, the left arm severed ah 
elbow and missing. The horse and ti 
wheels of the buggy were found a 1 
yards off, the wounded animal struggl 
distance before he fell. The body an 
wheels of the vehicle were in splinter: 
tire hung on a tree and a boot on 11 
The main charge of the torpedo had entered the victim's left side above 
and the face was scarcely disfigured. Mr. Thompson was widely kno 
esteemed for his social qualities and high character. He was born in Cl 
county, came to Franklin in 1853, carried in 1855 and met his shocking 
the age of thirty-nine. His widow and a daughter live at Franklin. 

Thus far the losses of human life were occasioned by the explosion < 
quantities of the messengers of death. The next instance demonstra 
amazing strength of Nitre-Glycerine in small parcels, a few drop end 
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existeuee of u vigorous man at Serul igrass, Venango county, in the summer of 
1870, K. W. Rediield, agent of a torpedo-company, hid a can of glycerine in 
the bushes, expecting to return and use it the following day. While picking 
berries Mrs. George Kettennan saw the can and handed it to her husband. 
Thinking it was lard cal, which Nito-GIycerine in its fluid state resembles closely, 
Kettennan poured some into a vessel and sent it to his wells. It was used as a 
lubricant for several days. Noticing a heated journal one morning, Kettennan 
put a little of the supposed oil on the axle, with the engine in rapid motion. A 
furious explosion ensued, tearing the engine-house into splinters and partially 
stunning three* men at work in the derrirk, Poor Kettennan was found shock¬ 
ingly mangled, with one arm torn off and his head crushed into jelly. The 
mystery was not solved for hours, when it occurred to a neighbor to test the 
contents of the oilcan butting drop on an anvil, he struck it a heavy blow 
and was hurled to the earth by the torn* of the concussion. The can was a 
common oiler, holding a half pint, and probably not a dozen drops had touched 
the journal before the explosion took place, Kettennan was a man of remark¬ 
able physical power, weighing twodumdred-and-thirty pounds and looking the 
picture of health and vigor, Yet a quarter-spoonful of nitro-glyeerine sufficed 
to usher him into the hereafter under circumstances particularly distressing. 

In the fall a young man hist his life almost as singularly as Kettennan. He 
attended a well at Slmmhurg, seven miles south of Titusville. The well was 
torpedoed on a cold day. To thaw the glycerine a tub was filled with hot 
water, into which the cans were put. When sufficiently thawed they were taken 
tint, the glycerine was poured into the shell ami the torpedoing was done satis¬ 
factorily, The tubing was replaced in the well and the young pumper went to 
turnon the steam to start the engine, carrying a pair of tongs with him. He 
threw the tongs into the tub of water. In an instant the engine-house was 
demolished by a tierce explosion. The luckless youth was killed and his body 
mangled, A small amount of glycerine must have leaked from the cans while 
they weft* thawing, as the result of which a soul was hurried into the presence 
of its Maker with alarming suddenness. 

In August of 1871 Charles Clarke started towards enterprise, a small vil¬ 
lage in Warren county, ten miles east of Titusville, with a kit of glycerine in a 
vehicle drawn bv one horse, The trip was destined never to be accomplished. 
By the side of a high hill a piece of very rough road had to be traveled. There 
the charge exploded. Likely some of the liquid had leaked over the buggy 
and springs and been too much jolted. The concussion was awful. Pieces of 
the woodwork and tires were carried hundreds of yards. Half of one wheel 
lodged near the top of a large tree and for many rods the forest was stripped of 
its foliage ami branches, Part of the face, with the mustache and four teeth 
itdlieriitfc, wm the largest portion of the driver recovered from the debris. The 
horn* was and to numerous trees lots of flesh and clothing were 

stit king, Front the ghastly spi t taeie the beholders turned away shuddering. 
The banditti of remains was hutted reverently at Titusville, crowds of people 
uniting in the lea tribute of respect to " Charlie," whose youth and intelligence 
had made him a general favorite, 

A emu* similar to Thompson's followed a few weeks after, near Rouseville. 
Lent ending a steep hill on his way from torpedoing a well on the Shaw farm, 
William Pine was sent out of the world unwarned, f le had a torpedo-shell and 
some t an% of glycerine In 14 light wagon drawn by two horses. No doubt, the 
extreme* roughness of the roar! exploded the dangerous freight. Ihe body of 
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the driver wan distributed in minute hugnients over tw* 
was destroyed, hut the horses escaped with slight tiijim 
foree of the shook passed nbo\e them as thr\ weir got! 
had a premonition of impending disaster When Fau 
wife affectionately and told her he intended, should he i 
torpedo business forever next day. He was an mditstf 
man, deserving tit a better fate. 

In (>t*loher of the same year duties Pafiitrf was ! 
Roberts magazine, near Titusville, where llmpln died ti 
Captain West, agent of the company, lie was renewing 
a wagon to the magazine. I!«' handled the t aits so in Id 
him to be more careful, lie tnade thirteen trips (tout i 
the magazine for the fourteenth turns Next instant the 
in a t'loud of dust and smoke, leaving ftatdh a Irate of t 
happened to be beside the wagon and e%» aped itnlitiil 
furiously through Titusville* the rails suit taken out l« 
wagon. Why they did not explode is a mystery. Jla*, 
would have t»een leveled and thousands of lives lost 
his rarelessnenH, which was characteristic of the Mtickf 
whose existence terminated so shockingly. 

This thrilling adventure decided Captain West, wh 
engage in pumiitH more congenial to himself and iiginsi 
ily. He was finely educated, past the metuhait and sir- 
dark hair and heard, In November he torpt*th*cd a well 
The shell stuck, together we drew it tip* the Captain adju 
then lowered and exploded micressfiilly. At |t*ir!ing he • 
and remarked: u This ts the last iofftetio I *lt»tll put ft? 
ment with the company will end next wrrk. CmhkI bye 
Oil City.** Three days I,tier he wait to 4 ut#»f a well at I 
at starting : “dins will wind up my work for the< ompati 
the fact, although in a mantlet vrrv different from what 
Hie shell was lowered into the w* II, but lari* d to* %§T«! 
eluded to draw 1 it up and examine tin pinning N* at tl 
Instantly killing West, who was guiding the hue affaitir 
was hurled into the air, striking the w all oik beam and C 
floor a bruised and bleeding cotpsc. He had, indeed j 
The main force of the explosion was *pi»t its the writ, * 
the derrick would have been blown t«» atoms \ m,$i io 
recounts the* tragic e lone of ail la mm ,ih|* * af* »t, is do*" 
whose sterling ejualities were tuikn **alh adnw< d 

Early in 187^ two young lives paid the pmalH at sc 
February morning’ 11 1 hr M Wright, the imp* do agent, si 
send 11 dispatch. The message sent* he im it* d the f* U « 
Wolfe, to ride with him to the maga/tms a link up tie m 
high spirits, two dogs ft 4 lowing the sleigh HaidH ten r 
dreadful report terrified the settlement From the mag. 
it light nmoke asreiidrd Two mils a wav M*««l th* ftr 
torn from its market ami hK side la* erat* d Bedd** hm 
Fragments of the cutter and the harness wane sir# wit 
Through the hutthex a clean lute w h «ttf and 4 huge e 
A deep gap alone remained of the magazine and MsircH 
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„!<•» . oul.l In- tuun.l. 1 W«-I»s of splintvn-cl In-cs across the Alle K hwiy indicated 
alike tin- Ji at«l K' ucr.d direction of tin- concussion. A boot containing part 
of a liimun f.«.t was pi< ked up titty reals front the spot. Wright’s gold-watch 
llattened and twisted,_ w.,s lislied ...it of the Allegheny, two-hundred yards down 
the stream, in Mnv. I lie remains, which two cigar-boxes would have held, were 
interred c lose by A marble shaft marks the grave, which Col. William Phillips 
then ptesident <>l the Allegheny Valley Railroad, enclosed with a neat iron-rail¬ 
ing, It is vet V near the railway-track and the hank of the river, a short distance 
above- Kennetdell Station. The disaster was supposed to have resulted from 
Wtight's using a hatchet to loosen a can of glycerine from the ice that held it 
last, A |« t spaniel, which had a habit of rubbing against his legs and trying to 
jump into his arms, accompanied him from his boarding-house. The animal 
may have diveited his attention momentarily, causing him to miss the ice and 
strike the can. The horse lived for years, not much the worse except for the 
loss oi one eve. Wright amt Wolfe were lively and jocular and their sad fate 
was deeply regretted. Matty a telegram George Wolfe sent for me when Scrub- 
griiHM wits nt full tide. 

Our itiiiniiiiK sit April of 1873 Dennis Rim, a half-mile from Tidioute, ex- 
perinirrd a firm* explosion, which vibrated buildings, upset dishes and broke 
window?! long distances off. It occurred at a frame structure on the side of a 
hill, occupied by Andrew Dairy tuple as a dwelling and engine-house. He was 
it M moonlighter/* putting in torpedoes at night to avoid detection by the Rob¬ 
erta amt wish probably tilling a shell at the moment of the explosion, 

it knocked tlir tenement into toothpicks and killed Dalrymple, jamming his 
lirud and the upper portion of the trunk against an adjacent engine-house, the 
root ol whirl* w as smeared with blood and particles of flesh. One arm lay in 
the Httuil! ncek Inurdumdred feet away, but not a vestige of the lower half of 
the body could be discovered, A feeble cry from the ruins of the building sur¬ 
prised the first porta ms to reach the place. Two feet beneath the rubbish a 
child twenty months old was found unhurt. Farther search revealed Mrs. 
thtlrymple, badly mangled and unconscious. She lingered two hours. The 
little otphatt, too young to understand the calamity that deprived her of both 
parrots w.r* adopted by a wealthy resident of Tidioute and grew to be a beau¬ 
tiful gill TlmusawK viewed the sad spectacle and followed the double funeraL 
to tlir * fitieicf v. It has been my fortune to witness many sights of this descrip¬ 
tion, but none comprised runic distressing elements than the sudden summons, 
of tlir doomed htc»h»md and wife, Mrs, Dairy tuple was the only woman in the 
od region whom Nilm t «lyt critic slaughtered, 

h there a sixth sense, an Indefinable impression that prompts an action 
with* ait an apparent reanun * At Petrol in one forenoon something impelled me 
togu to Tidioute, a hundred miles north, and spend the night. Rising from 
breakfast at the Hmpire House next morning, a loud report, as though a bat¬ 
tery oi boilers had burnt, humect me to the* street. Ten minutes later found 
me gating upon the I Miry tuple horror. Was the cause of the impulse that 
started ine from iVtioik explained t An hour sufficed to help rescue the child 
front the debits, inspect the wreck, glean full particulars and board the train for 
tfvutcfou, Writing the account for the Oil-City Derrick at my leisure, Post- 
mastef hmm wapiti hand with a report of the inquest when the evening-train 
frm tied Tidioute, The Tidioute Journal didn't like the Derrick a tittle bit 
and tlir Might of it young mint running from its office towards the train, with 
coplf'% Ilf the jmper not dry from the press-attracted my attention. Mr. 



SKf-rn 7/A*.s* f\ i 'A7 /»/’ <*//. 


396 

Kvans Haul two Titusville reporters had eotnr over dnttttg 
paper-man dearly relishes a “ sc< >op ” am! it Minch me at 01 
was rushing 1 tin* first sheets of* its edition to the Titusville 
lag through the jam, A K. Fay, of the t \mt hi, and “t’h« 
Ifemht, were pocketing the copies handed them hv tlie i 
laughed out loud and said : “ Well, boys, I guess tin* /Vr a 
A pat on the shoulder and my Stint to ’’guess again " laud 
The conductor shouted "all ahoatd “ anil the train moved 
the seat in front of Fay, his annoyance could not In*« mn *%d 
to hear me tell of coming through from the north and a 4 
had gathered at Tidioutr, lie told a fairv story of a Hall 
and Morse’s visit to meet a friend ’ A wish un a glam e at 
he parried by answering : " IPs veHtrtd.tv ** issue *“ Fav 

jind his clumsy falsifying would have shamed Ananias N 
rack was rare sport, Clearly la* believed me ignorant of tl 
The moment to undeceive him arrived. A big toil of man 
his eyes, with a " scare head and minute details *»f the tr, 
•query : “Do you still think tin* /hrtu 4 * \% badly left f" 
asked me; “In your travels through the ml region wha 
thing you ever saw P* Here h the answer lire dazed 
henelcl that nmmiHcript, turned real and white, clem heel I 
teeth and hissed, “Damn you V 1 

John Osborne, a youth well-known anti wdMtkftl, in | 
Imekboard loaded with glycerine down Hear Vreck Vallr < 
Parker, The cargo let go at a rough piece of road in a no 
iug Osborne, the horse and the vein* le ovn a* tv* of iree 
»un\ was felt three miles. Venango, Crawford, Waiieti *1111 
ties had furnished nearly a score of sacrifices and Bullet was 
Alonzo Taylor, young and tmituntcd, unit in the sinniiirf 
a well at Troutman, 1 ’he drop weight failed to rupioilr 
and Taylor drew up the shell, a process that had c«***i i Apia 
was always risky. He got it out safeh and h*»tr tlir Soipt *■ 
Ine the priming. An instant later a frightful e\ph*Hiott *1*41 
hood, Taylor was not mangled U vond ic< * ignition .1** 1I1 
powder instead of Nitto < dveethti , Not was the damage 
jeets very great, owing to the tetidem v of 1 hr j*uwdrr to * 
downward. This was the only torpedo fataluv of the v* at, 
ualties having induced greater caution in Itantllnig e*ph‘*o 
C >nc of tin* first persons to teach the spot and gatiiri 1 
Mam Pine was hisfiintd (amts liarmun. who died m dm a, 
Petersburg eighteen months later ISaitintii was the i 
county. On February twenty third, he dune h» 1 -tl* «i 
4 ml pounds of glycerine, to store t«t the magazine a uni*' li 
A fearful concussion, which the writer ran never lotgrp 1 
windows and rocked houses to iltrit foundations at si* ,*'* 
To the magazine, on a slop** sheltered by people h 

iron-safe* Imbedded m a eave dug info the hill, was t|$r % r - 
fdosives. Barnum had tied Im teattt to a small tree am! titte 
the ra»H from the wagon to the safe A raw twig * ,§vitv m 
tlte magazine, Both horses la> d*M«l and dtH»ittls*wefrd * 
€>f the luckier agent woitkl not weigh two | mu, d» v c hte of 
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first tiii>uin»K .1 li.iil null- .m.iv. The u-w remnants wore collected in a box 
.<n<! b'ttii d >tt I't.ntkliii A wife and several children mourned poor “Jim,” 
svln> was a luelv, active v.mng man and bad often been warned not to be so 
t airless with the .b adlv stull. Mrs. Bmmun heard the explosion, uttered* a 
pirn ins; shriek and tan wildly Iroin her house towards the nuiKazino, sure her 
!itfttl'» 4 tn! had Irt’»*n kitted 


\\ If If*ii 1***1, who tririved a patent fur improvements in torpedoes, went 
In ht*» iliiiiiii at Keating ^ Hutiare, two miles from St, Petersburg, in July of 
tH-;h ! halving 411 mnxpUled shell from a well, precisely as West and Taylor 
fiat! don*, to stooped down to examine the priming. The contents exploded 
ami drove pirtr% ut tin* tin dioll ileep into his flesh and through his body, 
ffim hr •ait \ h ml imir t!av % * was n wondor to all who saw the dreadful wounds 
ut iltr niiliii kv iinmitur 

M< Kean tniiiitv supplied the next instance. Repeated attempts were 
inaiSr to mil a large tnagn/ine m the (’unis farm, two miles south of Bradford. 
Incredible an it fit*n »reiti. the key-hole of the jamderous iron-safe in the hill¬ 
side was Hevrrat times stuffed with Nitro Ctlyeerine and a long fuse and a slow 
ittalrli applied to burnt the tlwir. None of these foolhardy attempts succeed¬ 
ing, *m the night iif Septemlwr fifteenth, 1877, A, V. Falser, J. B. Burkholder, 
Andrew V Higgins ami ITutrlrti H, Page, two of them “moonlighters,” it is 
^ttfiftieirtl Him! |K»tmding the lock with ii hammer. At any rate, they exploded 
tli«' magazine ,»tt< I were blown to fragments, with nil the gruesome accompani¬ 
ment^ tttrklerti to such catastrophes, That men would imperil their lives to 
loot #1 sale of Nitfirt flirerittr in the dark heats the old story of the thief who 
essayed to Ht**a! ii rml hot stove, In this ease retribution was swift and terrible, 
lint *1 maga/fue at St, Petersburg was broken o|H*n and plundered successfully. 

Se\ liitrrii davs later ( T« Smith, of Titusville, who had charge of a maga¬ 
zine on Itolivai lime low miles from Bradford, lost his life experimenting with 
Ifivi erinr i ’ol, Iv. A I.. Roberts and his nephew, Owen Roberts, stood fifty 
yards ft * uti the magazine m Smith wits thrown into the air and frightfully man¬ 
gled The* rs» aped with flight btuises, it lively shaking up and a hair-raising 
(right, 

tie ol tHfh wan 4 busv season in the northern field. Foster-Brook 

VtlRi w t* at tit* Ii# % dai of artivitv, with hundreds of wells drilling and well- 
* 4 tf*ot« r* vm tinn fi ut rudrnie. Among the most expert men in the employ 
of ihi kMtmN t wiijMin was ). Bartlett, of Bradford. He went to Red Rock, 
an # pits ini 1 ill ml town *a* mtte% north t ast of Bratlidrd, to torpedo a well in rear 
of dm MO In?* Ilmtw, the ptim tpal hostelry, Although Bartlett’s reckless- 
ii« was tin faiitt* « of tin* asmesx, hr had never met with an accident and was 
tonad« oil * uo melv hiitntiate, it was a rule to explode the cans that had 
Ii# Id til*' Iflu * itin heioir |*»ijring it into the shell Bartlett torpedoed the well, 
fated Wood atomic! the empf\ 1 an*# and net it on tire. He and a party of friends 
waited at the hotel tor the t ate* to explode, The fire had burned low and Bart¬ 
lett poti e*ded to *mrugate, Ilf* filled a ran and turned it over, to see if it 
* * attain# d atn glum me The a«t wan followed by an explosion that shook 
om Inniv 111 lb* town ami shattefed numberless windows. Bartlett’scom- 
ji4tiinii*4 were knot Wed senseless and the she niter was blown one-hundred feet. 
Whi n ptrkt d ti$? bv siwnal men, who hurried to the scene, he presented a hor- 
$thk mht I Its t halting wax tom to rihtmms and his body riddled by pieces of 
till, I he light unit was oil rinse to the shoulder and the right leg was a pulp. 
He was te moved tu it I roar drug house and tiled In great agony three hours after. 
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Stories of hapless '* moonlighters ” scattered to the I** 
were recounted frequently. I h< it busin* ‘*s, d«»n» ln*g» 
darkness, was exceptionally dangerous. I In* 1 it****atligltt* 
load in a wagon openly by daviight. lie would phu e Hi 
glycerine in a meubsuck, sliuy*, the bag tan* his ^li*#nl«I* t ats 
of his intended operations, generalh at night < hm e\eni 
1879a “moonlighter “ named Reed appealed at Red Ro« I 
rated and bearing two cans of gl>* nine in a bar, I h h, 
style that struck terror to the health of all onlookers, man 
bered poor Bartlett, It was unsafe to wtest il horn him In 
Rockers heaved a sigh of relief when he slatted t«» think 
Summit City. Sr ores watt bed him, ixjm* tmg an a*« idmi 
Reed stumbled and the runs fell to the gtmiud. A trtiiln « 
surrounding rmmtry, A <leep hole, t*-u It rt itt dtatn* n t 4 
earth and houses in the virtniU were badh shaken lh* 
directly under a tree. When an attempt was made i«* ga 
mains the greater portion of the bod| was in tin- tnr, m rap 
sizes hanging from its brandies. 1 lie 1 i»n« iissuhi passed 
hence the damage to projH-rty was small. Herd was dispel 
brush, a fearful illustration of tin- ineompaiibthG of whisk \ ,1 

W. O, Gotham, John Fowler and Ibirt y Frem I* wmi 
at Gotham's Nitro-Glyeerine factory, near IVtiolta, mi the1 
twenty-seventh, 1878, An explosion during the fotrno *m tot 
mutilated French shockingly and landed Gotham's dead 
with hardly a sign of injury. Frlrolki never witnessed 4 %« 
aion than tin* long one dial followed the iiuiorlimatr three in 
had a family and was widely known ; the other* were 
and loved ones, 

On February twentieth, tKHo, fame* and i «mt 

in a sleigh with six cans ttudt f flu seat to totp* do a w* I 
eight miles east hy notch of Ihadhifd, t be sleigh dspp* d si 
Hide-hill and capsized, Tin ghirttm * xploded, thf owing 
air and mangling him t on *iderabh Id * tie\ In flat $11 the 
the shock passing ovet him and tovumg liitti with miow m 
face was scorched and Ids heating desfmv* d, tail lie mamm 
first man who evet emerged alive \um the jaw** of a \u»o 
He is still a resident of Bradford A dw* llntg * Un* h* the 
the falling timbers seriously miming two of flu mm *n v 

At two o’clock on the tttotiintg of IH *» ml« 1 tw* nu ihu 
concussion startled the people of Htadfoid louts ilnai -.m 
glycerine-explosion just below tin * in hunts AKni Mo ** 
the deadly compound* which hail been put 111 a tub *4 h 1 w 
ally the subtly slut! is Muted itt *1t old pin *, to * o**g# at m 1 
Magee and the derrick were blown tutu spa*«, utili 4 I* w inf 
and splintered wood remaining Ills two «outpainm*. %% 
house and got of! with severe htmsi *, and petman* i«t de 
named Cushing and Leasttre were ktlhd the 'mu»* w«»v in 
near Limimtone. Cushing came to see the impi-do pin mh 
standing near the engine house, into whn h iasrau^ had u 
accident occurred. The glycerine was in hot w Mm 1*4 thaw 
turned on, with the efleri of sending it oil ptcmatmt h i 
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nnt -.turn ,t m.iik, hr. .U-.ith pi.,b.tl.| v resulting from concussion, while Leasuru 
W,l*» t* * 1 II 0 * If .igtlM'ltPi. 

1 M !*. .tt'.all. ..I t tiHin, ilied oil July fourteenth, 1880, from the effect of 
!'»">•• n >«■« li* hii*■ In hue. lu romimttv with two other men he went to torpedo 
,.it> ,.t lu . wi ll*, .hi ih.- t l.ipp l.itm. The tubing hud been drawn out and a 
i*iit;« -till.Hint ..I brii/ine ttoured into the hole. The torpedo was exploded, 
wh. n the K e. .Old heiinn. took lire .mil enveloped the men and rig in flames! 

I ll, , h.th. •, ••! l , r.ii-..dl. who w.o neatest to the derrick, caught fire and burned 
It'.ni he. 1...,H lie. hull.*, hue and hreasl were a fearful sight. His intense 
nib nog he l...i. hk>- a hem, made a will and calmly awaited death, which 

I ante l>• he, t< lo t at time o iloik m the evening. Pearsall was dark-haired, 
tin k nr it, 'ilnulrf, %%n\ amt frailer, 

| Hum* I M»t* hi I! vvr railed him 11 Plum ‘'—worked for me on the Jude- 
firmifffi !'*< w ai FranWiti ill *879 Ho, Everybody liked the bright, genial 
r#if»abtr young matt who %vt typo, rend proof, wrote loads, solicited advertise¬ 
ment* and won ifiiltlrii upmiuns, Hr married and was the proud father of two 
wtiiHomt' tlilltlfiil Mrrtmg lilt* till the 
fiicrri him? 4 av Mmrltv Mtet quitting the 
/Vf m, %%r * luitlrtl Itrirlh*. 

" 1 iiiti with sticking typt.%** 

lir 

” WImI you thriving at now?* 1 

si r«ir|*«Hloiiig wrtlfi, I ^tiirtird tin Mon 

<• 1*1 V ** 

*'VVf II, h* Mitr %*m gii hi i*id \ui\\ tw 
its tab % btam» and don't futtiah a thrill 
mg pat agiaph tor lb*' plutinm *oittmn, M 

' I 'dials do inV b* *4 to vtref * h?ar of 
that f 

Ili.it wa** out U'4 inerting He mil 
tljr pitf tli.it Wr»*t, lay tor and 

Hat pi # ill* ** a %%* II at I »all*«uav 'file 
Mutt* m 4 it aim t* * 4 ** til ttir irun terv awl 

tin iiwion nut latlirtl* v> dafttetifm of’ tin* lamented dead reside at Franklin. 
piif.ii '’plumb' 

f % M« I lam, tit employ of tin* Roberts Company, was hauling two- 

lniiidird t% *4 f ®H* mine $ti a sleigh pom Ikivis Switch to Kitmrn Junction, 
oti to 'In tutt hunt* i mil, tkkt rtir frightened and ran off. The sleigh 

II >4tpt«”<« 4 to It to 1 vft in 1% 4 atttup attd tin* t argo exploded Hardly a trace of 
If* i ton * mild b* found md 4 l«t of tin* sterMfoelng was the only part of the 
Mf'igh it i* 4 f ilifiin.itwiti ittotr complete ft would lie difficult to imagine. 

Up molt 4 * * titit Hit' vtnifftr of life follow*d on September seventh. 

CI1411» i Rsnt* i flt.idfotd dioob f, drove to Sawyer City to torpedo a well on 
tlir f.iiit s« liHHiiMui hifiii it e§ alleged that Runt had domestic trouble, 
w* mwd >4 fiir met fitlil lit* wife win’ll leaving that morning he would never 
If tillII ,1 Vtn.ill f o*wd 4 #'»rfiil#lrd tf» wifiirsn the operation. William Bunton, 
HHiui of idiat«nt mrlh Charles Crorne, known as “ Big Charlie the 

#/ e farm llwadii'r, tool dresser, ami Rust wire on the derrick-floor. 
fliM iilli if flu fio4 lb Ihcd the fitltigdtciid mid struck the cap two sharp 
«* w lilt fm h ft hmnP 11« rr w*r. n iilimling tlasln then a deafening report. 
I hi 4* Mtitokc 4inl wb^ili» ftilni the *ttr * The «lerri< k wan demolished and pieces 
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•of board Hew hundreds of yards with the force of cannon-balls. < 
in the center of the forehead and passed through the skull. His fat 
lacerated and the clothing stripped off his body. Btmton ami Thr; 
mangled beyond recognition, while Rust was thrown a hundrei 
legs were missing, the face was battered out of the semblance of 
not a vestige of clothing was left on the mutilated trunk. Frede 
a lad on his way to school, was hit by a piece of the derrick, wh 
abdomen and caused death in three hours. Three boys walking 
Slatterly were thrown down and hurt slightly, Mr. Bunion gaspet 
up and lived live minutes. I Ie was an estimable citizen, an elder 
terian church, intelligent and broad-minded. Thrasher and Crete 
trious workmen. Edward Wilson, a gauger, standing ten rods a 
forated by slivers and pieces of tin, his injuries confining him U 
months. Thomas Baton and John Sisley were at the side of the d 
six feet of Rust, yet escaped with trifling injuries. The tragedy pr 
sation, all the more fearful from the belief of some who witnesses 
intended to commit suicide and in compassing his own death kill 
cent victims. 

The Roberts magazine on the Hatfield farm, two miles south 
blew up on the night of October thirteenth, iBHi. Nobody cloub 
work of u moonlighters H attempting to steal the glycerine. Tri 
and minute portions of flesh on the stones and ties indieaied that 
at least were engaged in the job. Who they were none ever Umrtu 

John McCleary, a Roberts shooter, had n remarkable escape < 
twenty-seventh, 1881. While filling the shell at a well near f iayt 
lower oil-field, the well flowed and McCleary left the derrick. TJ 
oil threw down the shell and the glycerine exploded promptly, 
derrick and tossing the fleeing man violently to the ground, f Ie r< 
as four cans on the derrick-floor cut loose. McCleary was bn 
through the air, jagged splinters of tin and wood pierced his buck i 
he fell stunned and bleeding. He was not injured fatally. Like F 
and Sisley, he survives to tell of his close call. Less fortunate w, 
McHenry, who had torpedoed hundreds of wells ami wan blown t 
Simpson Station, in the southern end of the Bradford region, on F 
1883. His fate resembled West’s, Taylor’s, Harper’s anti Mitchell 

In the summer of 1884 Lark Easton went to torpedo 11 well 
seven miles southeast of Bradford. He tied bis team in the vvi 
some cans of glycerine to the well and left four in the wagon. A 
•down a tree, which fell on the wagon and exploded the glycerine, 
the vehicle and killing one horse. It was a lucky escape, if licit tmi 
for Easton. 

A peculiar case was that of u Doc ” Haggerty, a teamster empl 
Nitro-Glycerine to the magazine near IMoasantvilk*. In Ikretnbt 
took fourteen-hundred pounds on his wagon and wan mmt nt tl 
twenty minutes before a furious explosion occurred, Berts of tin 
wagon were found, but not an atom of Haggerty. He had dFnpj^ 
pletely as Elijah in the chariot of fire. An itiHurance-comiumy, 
held a ftve-thousand-dollar policy, resisted payment on the grouiic 
remains of the alleged dead man could be produced, he inigl 
Some pretexts for declining to pay a policy are pretty mean, but t 
capped the climax. Experts believed the heat generated by the es 
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sufficient t<* < innate the body instantaneously, hours, clothes, boots and all. 

l.itnoH Woods and William Meddler, two experienced shooters, wore ush¬ 
ered tub* eternity on December truth, 1KH9, by the explosion of the Humes 
Torpedo Tompanv’n magazine at Beau Hollow, two miles south of Butler. 
They had gone for glycerine and that was the end of their mortal pilgrimage. 
Six years late*, on 1 tecember fourth, iHc; 5, at the same (dare and in the same 
way, Hrorgr Hester and Lewis Mark lost their lives. Bester was blown to 
atone* anti only a lew threads of his clothing eould be picked up. The lower 
putt of Mark‘s fare, the murk and right arm remained together, while other 
portions of the body were strewn around. The left arm was in a tree three- 
hundred yards distant, Huge holes marked the site of the two Humes mag¬ 
azines, a hundred feet apart. The mangled horse lay between them, every 
bone in his carcass broken ami tin- harness rut off dean, The buggy was in 
fragments, with <me lire wrapped five times about a small tree. Not a board 
Stayed on tile boiler house and the boiler was moved twenty feet and disman¬ 
tled, The factory, two hundred feet from the magazines, was utterly wrecked. 
The voting men left Butler early in the morning, Black going for company. 
The MipfMisitti hi is that Bester 1 wits removing some of the cans from the shelf, 
intending to take them out, itiul that he dropped one of them. About seven- 
hundred pounds of glycerine were stored in one of the magazines and a less 
amount in the other. (Jeorge Bester was twenty-eight and had a wife and two 
small children. He wits industrious, steady and one of the best shooters in 
the Itttstitem Black was twenty and lived with his parents. The concussion 
jarred every house in Butler, broke windows and loosened plaster in the Mc¬ 
Kean st htHtl building, miming it panic among the children. 

W. M Downing's death, on January second, 1891, at the Victor Oil-Com¬ 
pany well, tti the Archer** Forks oiMiekl, near Wheeling, West Virginia, was 
very singular. The glycerine used to torpedo the well the previous day had 
been thawed in a barrel of warm water. Next day two of the owners drove 
out to nee the well iirnl talk with Downing, who was foreman of the company, 
fin their way bark to Wheeling they heard im explosion, conjectured the boiler 
tint! burnt and returned to the leant!, Mr, Downing’s body lay near where the 
barrel of water had stood, The barrel had vanished and a large hole occupied 
|M place 'flir victim**! head was tan off on a line with the eyes. The only 
explanation of the accident was that the glycerine had leaked into the barrel 
and a sudden jar had t anned the stuff to explode. Beside the well, in the 
lent * curtin, were twelve cans of glycerine not exploded. Downing lived at 
Siverlyville, al«*ve Oil City, whither his remains were brought for interment. 

Letting a torpedo down a well at Bradford in Septemt>er of 1877, a flow of 
nil jerked It out, hurled the shell against the tools, which were hanging in the 
derrick, and set off the intro on the double quick. The shooter jumped and ran 
at the first symptoms of trouble, the derrick was sliced in the middle and set on 
fine lit#* rig burned and stremtoim exertions alone saved neighboring wells. 
The fire was a novelty in the career of the explosive. 

«>1 radotttilly Nitm tdycerine gmm tiff t*y KjKmtaneoua combustion without 
apparent provot adorn f >n I >emnbrr fifth, tH8t, two of the employes noticed a 
thin smoke rising horn the top row of cans In the Roberts magazine at Kinzua 
function. They retreated, came back and removed eighty cans, observed the 
uttwiSte Ittcrcit^lttg itt density itnd volume and decided to watch further proceed¬ 
ing front a Hufe distance, Twclvedmndrcd quarts exploded with such vigor 
that the earth Jarred lor mile* find a big hole watt ploughed in the rock. In No- 
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vcmber of 1885 the Rock Glycerine-Company’s factory on Mi nan 
miles south of Bradford, was wrecked for the fourth time. (). 
Brown were running the mixture into “the drowning tank,” to di\ 
acid. The process generates much heat and acid escaping from a 
tank tired the wood-work. Wood and Brown and a carpenter in t 
knowing their deliverance depended upon their speed, took Fr 
Samuel Barher, a teamster, was unloading a drum of acid in front t 
-ing and joined the fugitives in their flight. The glycerine obligi 
until the four men reached a safe spot and then reduced the factory 
wood. Barber's horses and wagon were not hurt mortally, the ani 
ing a little from the nose. Next evening Tucker’s factory at ('orwin 
miles north-east of Bradford, followed suit. Griffin Rathburn, who 
a run of the fluids, fled for his life as the mass emitted a flame. I ie 
self, but the factory and a thousand pounds of the explosive went 
excursion. 

In November, 1896, at Pine Fork, West Virginia, William l'o 
two-horse wagon to the magazine for glycerine to shoot a well. \ 
was inside two men drove up with two horses. That moment th 
exploded with a report heard ten miles off. Only a piece of a mai 
ever found. Thus three human beings, two wagons and four 1 
extinguished utterly. 

On December twenty-third, 1896, a half-ton of glycerine bit 
Montpelier, Indiana. Two men and two teams were the victims, 
was mowed down for hundreds of feet. Oak-trees three feet in diii 
cut off like mullein-stalks. A steel-tire from one wagon was ct 
around a small tree. One of the shooters was John Hiekok, a gian 
He was unusually cheerful that morning. He kissed his wife an 
good-bye and said, in answer to the query if he would be home 
“You know, Jennie, we are never sure of coming back.” 

By the explosion of a magazine at Slmnnopin, eighteen miles frot 
in January, 1897, two men and two girls were killed, one man v 
buildings were shattered and part of the public-school was demoli 
concussion broke windows at Economy and Coraopolis and was felt 
distant. 

On February twenty-fifth, 1897, a similar accident at the mag 
miles west of Steubenville, Ohio, blew Louis Crary and Eugene b 
hits too small to he gathered up. Both were in the frame building 
the iron-safe that held the explosive when the whole tiling went i 
At Celina, on April second, Cornelius O’Donnell and John Baird pc 
finger alone remaining to prove they had ever existed. 

Near Wellsville, New York, on March third, three tons of the i 
probably from spontaneous combustion, leaving a yawning chasm 
magazine of the Rock Glycerine-Company had been erected, b 
near enough to be hurt. Next day John Pike and Lewis Washabauj, 
fate at Orchard Park. Wasliabaugh went to the magazine to exam 
tents and the explosion occurred as he opened the door, tearing hit 
Pike, who stood a hundred yards away, was killed instantly. On Mu 
second, at the Farren farm, two miles from Wellsville, mx-hundre 
the compound sent Henry H. Youngs to his death. His young wif 
warning note and ran bareheaded through the deep mud to the scei 
Clark and Thomas Myers were driving posts five hundred feet fron 
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zinc when Youngs drove past tor his load. Myers wanted to leave the spot, 
fearing an accident, Imt Hark laughed at him and they continued working. At 
nine o’clock M vets stood upon a saw-horse mauling away at a post. Suddenly 
he was thrown over and out, performing several somersaults. He soon 
teali/ed that the tenible explosion he ieared had taken plants With bloody 
lat e, bruised bodv and a limping gait he at use. Smoke ascended over the site 
<4 the magazine. Mm and horses and wagon wen* gone, ('lark was slowly 
tolling himself over the gtound and gleaning from an injury in the region of the 
stonmils B»4h men gasped tor bteath. Scraps of clothing and shreds of 
flesh weie all that eotild be picked up. 

i\ X. Blown, manager of a torpedo-company, lost his life on April first 
while shooting a well near Kvans ('itv, in Butler county. Ht* had placed part 
of the charge in the hole and was filling another shell on the derrick-floor. 
Face and limbs were blown to the four winds, a portion of skull dropping in the 
field. Brown was an expert shooter anti a can probably slipped from his hands to 
the floor so forcibly as to explode, He expected to quit the business that week- 
Within sight of Marietta, < )hio, on August third, a wagon loaded with nitro¬ 
glycerine dropped into it rhttrk hole in the road, setting off the cargo. The 
driver, John Mrtieary* and the horses were scattered far and wide. Half of a 
hoof was the largest fragment left of man or beast* Thomas Martin, working 
on tin* mail a hundred yards away, wan hit by a piece of the wagon and died 
instantly, John Williams, riding a horse three-hundred yards beyond Martin, 
was piti bed from his saddle and painfully bruised. 

Samuel Barber torpedoed George Grant's well, in the middle of the town 
of Gygnet, on September seventh. A heavy tlow of gas and a stream of oil 
followed, lit*’ gas caught tire from the boiler, a hundred yards back, filling the 
air with it sheet of solid flame. Men, women and children were burned badly 
in trying to escape, Barber, clad in inly clothing that burned furiously, ran 
until he fell anti was burned fatally. A store and oilier were consumed and 
the multitude supposed all danger had passed. Forty quarts of the explosive 
had not been taken from the derric k. The terrific explosion killed five men 
outfight, three othets expired in a few hours, nine houses were wrecked and 
every pane of glass tit town was broken. Fight months previously two men 
were killed at Gygitrf by the explosion of a magazine, 

Warren VanBmen, of Bolivar, a noted shooter, lias exploded three-thou¬ 
sand torpedoes in oil wills and is still in the business. Three years ago two 
of his brothers worked wit It him. One of them tripped on a gus-pipe and fell, 
while currying 1 a rati of mint glycerine to his wagon, with the usual result. All 
that eiadd be found of his body was placed in a cigar-box. The other brother 
retired front the bunine** next day, bought n fruit-farm, returned to the oil- 
country lately and he h again pursuing his old vocation* 

|ohn Jeflerney* itn Indian pilot, died tit Tionesta in 1894. One dark night 
lie plunged into the Allegheny, near Brady's Bend, to grasp a skiff loaded with 
rate* of ghi t rtne that bru ited past hm raft, Jacob Barry and Richard Spooner 
jumped from the skiff an it touched the raft, believing an explosion inevi¬ 
table, and sank beneath the waters* As 11 Indian John "caught the boat he 
yelled * ** Me got j| hint I Mi* run it him and tie!" He guided the craft 
through the pitchy darkness ami anchored it rntfely. Had it drifted down the 
river a f<ad accident might have been tin* sequel Happily Americanite, quite 
m |towerhtl and much nafer, k displacing nitro-glyeerine. 

Andrew Dalryittpfa, who perished at Tidioute, was at his brother’s well 
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ten minutes before the fatal explosion and said to tin* pumper ; 
hundred dollars in my trousers and next week I’m going west t< 
farm.” Man and wife and money were blotted out ruthlessly 
west was a trip into eternity instead. 

Frequently loads of explosives are hauled through the street: 
the oil-regions, despite stringent ordinances and lynx-eyed polio 
a well-known handler of glycerine was arrested and taken before 
Oil City. He denied violating the law by carrying the stull in his 
officer bore a can at arm’s length and laid it tenderly on the floor, 
won’t deny it? ” interrogated the mayor. “ No, ” replied the pris 
seems to be a lot of it.” Then he hit the can a vicious kick, send 
the wall with a thud. The spectators lied and the mayor tried to c 
the back-window. The can didn’t explode, the agent put it to hi: 
hearty quaff and remarked: ” Mr. Mayor, try a nip * you 11 find 
goes right to the ticklish spot!” 

Men in Ohio, West Virginia and Indiana have added to the 
those who, leaving home happy and buoyant in the morning, ert 
wer^ dispersed over acres of territory. Yet all experiences wi 
compound have not been serious, for at intervals a comic incident 
page. Robert L. Wilson, a blacksmith on Cherry Run in 1869 7c 
class tool-manufacturer. Joining the Butler tide, he opened n slu 
A fellow of giant-build entered tine day, bragged of his muscle i\ 
stuttering tongue would permit and wanted work. Something 1 
low displeased Wilson, who was of medium size anti thin as Job* 
he decided to have a little fun at the stranger’s expense. He usl 
visitor whether be could strike the anvil a heavier blow than any 
the shop. The chap responded yes and Wilson agreed to hire bin 
his claim good. Wilson poured two or three drops of what look 
oil on the anvil and the big ’un braced himself to bring down the 
mer with the force of a pile-driver. He struck the exact Hfwtt, 
soared through the roof and the giant was pitched against the side 
ing hard enough to knock off a half-dozen boards. When he extr- 
frot the mess and regained breath he blurted out: ”1 t Mold y 
could hi-hi-hit a he-he-hell of a b-bl-blow !” “ Right,” said Wilsc 

beat any of us; be on hand to-morrow morning to begin work, 
worked faithfully and did not discover for months that the stuff 
was Nitro-Glycerine. 

The farm-house of Albert Jones, three miles from Auburn, 
demolished on a Sunday afternoon in November of 1885, Jones 1 
some Nitro-Glycerine to remove stumps and set the can on the flea 
ing-room. After dinner the family visited a neighbor, locking itj 
About three o’clock' a thundering detonation alarmed the Alibi 
couldn’t understand the cause of the rumpus, A messenger from 
enlightened them. The Jones domicile had been wrecked myst 
the family must have perished. Excited people soon arrived amt 
put in an appearance. The house and furniture were scattered i 
over an area of five-hundred yards. Half the original height of tli 
was standing, with a saw-tooth and splintered fringe all around the 
of the oblong. Two beds were found several hundred yards apart 
in front of the house. A sewing-machine was burled head-first ii 
garden. Wearing-apparel and household-articles were strewn aba 
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'• Ml •* ‘ lr "< w«-r«- viewing the wreck and wondering 

ilic Nut** ( d\. c* me *-\pl«.<lt’d •> Uiut cry was heard. A search resulted in 
‘K '!»*' lamilv t at in the hr.mehes nf « tree fifty feet from the dwelling. It 
m inked the rat 1 atcied the disustri hy pushing from the table some article 
inith he.uv t" evpliMh- ihe glycerine on the lloor. The New York Sun's 
usgniiialkiu should lute intited to a hack-fence and begun his final cat- 
ilmg oiei Ihe 'Uiprtius |inhumalice of the Illinois leliue. Jones and his 
h uuamm»>ted\ endorsed the verdict ; *• !t was the rat,” 

If*’ f »" 4 ^t.ifrmrii! I onphng a hog and Nitro Civeerine in out* package was 
'*» ^ mr 111 t ^ r< «iii!»ii til at Uouseville, and printed in iht* Oil-City 
4 I hr 1 1 s■ 111 wnil llit* totim}** of flu* press in America and Kurope, many 
going due ‘^dtf *»»«l »wm localizing dm narrative* to palm it of]* as 
m! tinr «»l tin* lain i uas #, ltriik M Pomeroy's La Crosse Democrat, 
i t.ud the °*i rtir in that art k o| woods, Fhe talc has often boon resur- 
il ami it u as t«*| totted in a Now Orleans paper last month. 'Flic* original 
♦it of " Flir Loaded I'orket " tend thus; 

muwUtlr Inttiisltru is»pl4isr»l imvrlty fn comma I mi with Nltro-Olyeerlne. A 

«•'«»»» tits*! inlirii # |ofHblm the tlxitgrrmitt r»m|x>un<l from the m&Kiuiue and on his* 
itfn|#|«'iS iititi mu *?i»him* limise 4 f**w iitimttr*, Iraving the vrswt beside ihodaor. A rum- 
tii, ill WHO ti Mi *1 t*ur t liti'lltiinm ttiwieioii*»iT4V«5i«i the tempting package nnd unceremo- 
, «trvi*«rr4 thr emirr « hot intuiting the \mi atom m ihe twpedolst emerged from 
>tif§»i* Now rve# gjvr«th*grr«i|y iiiilwwt th«r witlimt latitude, It has full posmt- 

tlir mhmh Odrwutk wttwwon tliHfmwd In promenade, Ait the ilogi in town have been 
In whs in y tit, fin feni thrv might rhrtwr the loaded porker against ti post. No 

Mirth tmklem is* kuk thr »iitfri 4 timf it ntwmtd unekpectedly explcxle and Bend the 

*nt tin tm»il hrhwgt*«g« t« ewln*titig mfiwiti f i he mattet i« really becoming nerloust nod 
1 t$i#|»4i«p mhlv »f #1 gm»«ta»fti#tag nwine that hm imbibed two quart* of infernal glycerine 
11111 nf 4 iiiiiifpltiitii «*f iIip lioiit VVtirn he in killed iiiitS ground up into aniutHgt! find head- 
4 mm will lie niMrit to the long lit! tlwt littiif«lii}a>lfm»p|pof«tif4 ahciidy.” 

'liasIf* i‘u%trr f «if tltr High Kipliistvt* Compunv, had an adventure* in 

si »if that itr wmthl not rr|« at for a hatful of diamonds. He loaded 

itittlfrtt ijitiitt% of nlvrertftr iif tile ittagit/ine near Kane City. On Ryntl 
In- ltorsr’4 whpf H’i| ami ostr fell Fltr driver jtnti|H‘d from his seat to lurid 
ntit«il' *s It* iloti ti isttgh? struggle, He out tht other horse fret* from 

tumss as tin toad ^kitfrtl a prn tpire iiiiil the frightt ned beast’s re ing 
iltiiigtiii: iiMiild ahiiod dump the wagon and outfit over the steep 

Nobody H 4 ’i in aglih the dmvt liatl no chant e to block the wheels and 
vtgou Htatbol down the lull bai kw.tid The vtlntle* with its load of eon- 
d in tioig ktpt dm *n,»d a few vaftK and pitrhrd over the hill* turn- 
niii it mil * 111 its dev* 1 nt It liiiiiight tip standing on the tongue in it heap 

utev llit' 1 t»|rf ’» VU |e liiltinff till ^ agOll UIUl ttUM 4 IW of tlliJ explosive* 

wnl* h *«* ail* oil Heun in «»ne tnnnh wtie picked up ten yards below 
*a*l A do* * Mifft»a»al hole had jammed in the bottom of one of 
l*Sit <puf t * aiiv and the * out* tits were i m aping. Darkness name on 1h> 
Itr g|\n rfiin* loitld tie trimtud to a fikre of safety, Foster secured a 
d Itoitie, am * at tang fug to have the stuff taken to the factory next 

ilg I tow the i^plmhr, aifluatgli congealed, stood the shock of going 
he lull and altering about without soanng skyward h one of the unfatli- 
nn Vtrlfes of tll« Nltlo td\iethte ltlflf«r*#s> 

llilidi if viilnit nt' South t hi i dtv < an ietl home what he took to be an 
tomato * an Hr* ntfr tfianird to u|set it from a shelf in the kitchen, 
dto|e% of nil* rtlife mmi have adhered to the tin* The can burnt with 
I % toil nt r, blowing out one side of the kitchen, destroying the woman’s 
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-eyes and nearly blinding her little daughter. A woman at Kousev 
glycerine, mistaking it for lard-oil, into a frying-pan on the stove, 
husband came into the kitchen. He snatched up the pan and lan 
snow-bank so quickly the stuff didn’t burst the combination. I be \ 
to scold him, but fainted when he explained the situation. 

The wonderful explosion at Hell-Gate in 1876, when General N 
two-hundred tons of dynamite and cleared a channel into New-Y 
for the largest steamships, brought to the front the men who alv 
something that beats the record. A group sat discussing Newtoi 
ament at the Collins House, Oil City, as a Southerner with a militii 
tered. Catching the drift of the argument he said : 

"‘Talk about sending rocks and water up in the air! I knew , 
knocked the socks clear off this little ripple at New York !” 

“Tell us all about it, Colonel,” the party chorused. 

'”¥00 see I used to live down in Tennessee. One day I m< 
driving a mule that looked as innocent as a cherub. The farmer 1 
with a brad in the end of it. Just as I came up he gave the nu 
Next moment he was gone. It almost took my breath away to 
snuffed out so quick. The mule merely ducked his head and strc 
hind. A crash, a cloud of splinters and the mule and I were alon 
a trace of farmer or wagon in sight. Next day the papers had 1 
.a shower of flesh over in Kentucky and I was the only person whc 
plain the phenomenon. No, gentlemen, the dynamite and Nit rot) 
iHell-Gate couldn’t hold a candle to that Tennessee mule !” 

The silence that followed this tale was as dense asa London fog 
have been cut with a cheese-knife. It was finally broken by a /hr, 
who was a newspaper man and not easily taken down, extending a 
to the crowd to drink to the health of Eli Perkins’s and for* I 
greatest rival. 

William A. Meyers, whom every man and woman at Bradford 

admired, handled tons of explosives and shot hundreds of wells, 
capes that would stand a porcupine’s quills on end. To head off a lu 
who asked him for the thousandth time concerning one notable ad 
concocted a new version of the affair. “ It was a dose call,” he sau 
mistake. In the magazine I got some glycerine on my boots. Soor 
ing out I stamped my heel on a stone and the first tiling I knew I 
heavenward. When 1 alighted I struck squarely on my other heel 
a second ascension. Somehow I came down without much injun 
l>ruised feeling that wore off in a week or two. You see the glye 
to my boot-heels and when it hit a hard substance it went off quick* 
Nick could singe a kiln-dried sinner. What’ll you take, boys?” 

So the darkest chapter in petroleum history, 11 flood of I Kigali 
of deception, a black wave of treachery and a red streak of human l 
be charged to the account of Nitro-Glycerine, 


<iRAINS ()K THIRD SAND. 

t*x|H<*ssi<ms < uiiit’d in or ubout llu* oil-rcj^ions condense ;i puge 
lnt<» a line. Not a lew have the force of a catapult and the directness of a rille- 
liall. Some may he quoted : 

" A hu hunk ju count won't tiitten u lean soul.”*— Charles Miller, 

*' * !»*' man I know ol in the man who 1ms nothing but money ."—John D. Rockefeller, 

*" t Jon’t si/c up a man bs tin* sl/e of bis wad.” -Peter (K ('miver. 

” Never he the mete erho ot un\ mtiu on Hod's grmr earth.”- 'David kirk. 

” Take mdmdv’s dust in ml m politics,” James M, Guffey. 

’What's ml to a man wlioi ho wife's a widow.” - Edwin ’/■*, (Japp, 

” Mid'** strut k tie " Mt \ \ Anna /(vans . 

” t be Standard Is the o< inpus of the century,” t 'at, J. A. Vera. 

**liS mmuipolv when von won't divide with the other Cel low.” John /), Archhold. 

*• the Standard would swallow us without ehewing.” -.Su/w/n’/ /'. Rover. 

*' < *iv e its puhtu otlu tain who date own thelt own houIk.” Lewis Jimmy, 

*' the man who won't demand his lights should ernwl oft* the earth.” At. //. Halle/. 

*' He's oitlv a i otporution < ott\enience,” James IV. Lee . 

” A railroad pass is the pt h e of wane legislators. S. Me Malian, 

*' } believe In a man wlm ran say no at the right time.” “/tiwe.v //. Osmer, 

” A sttret nut kill mute lendet plants than n hard freer,e ."—Edwin II, Sibley, 

” to ease, gnu e and g teen hit« ks ate the Iwjhh eomhlnutlon." .. John P, V.ane, 

*’ Where are we now / ” Philip M, Shannon. 

** Piety that won’t man h all week isn’t worth parading on Sunday.” -Rev, Fred, Evans. 

44 A limsou weed lias mote Itagtam e that* some folks’ religion.” ^Rev. John McCoy, 

41 The* »4i v the ot Time gathers no rust,” * Rev, N. S. MeFefridge. 

4 * Ihdth may see the fruit, hut works ktmek the perslmmons.”»“AVfy./. Hawkins, 

*’ Train your t«n as tat r fully m your fifty-dollur pup.”— Frank IV, Poteen, 

41 Who is the lather of that ehild ?” (HI City Derrick. 

*’ Uthet i utses are trifles totsipared with the curses that follow falling prices.”--,/. (\ Sibley, 
*’ till the i alamitv howler in the solar |dexuM.”-»/W^n^ C, Moyle, 
tioud ettanu let l A man doesn't need a character to sell whisky.”*— .V. P, McCalmont, 

4 * He thinks himself a little UiogtHlelmite-y on wheels ."—Coleman H, Bishop, 

*’Jttsl to tie (ouftaiv he’d have it eh ill in It«dr »„ , ‘—David A, Dennison , 

*' That fellow ' * so t old lilooded he sweat* ice-water.” John If, Galey, 

*’ Think out vottt plain then go and do \u %% ^Charles V, Culver, 

” I pay lot what I grt," - John Me Keaton, 

*' lltk Court will not t*«« made a thumbscrew to squeeze any debtor.” lYankev, 

*' \ good many injuni tlotnt ought to he enjoinrd ," **Judge Taylor . 

*’ We may safety a««itie that the Almighty known nil about it Defames S, Myets, 

11 A tlm iimv upset it mastiff” Stephen D, Korns, 

*’ The i ity water in m dirty m the ditty pool o( politic *."—Samuel P, Brigham, 

" Haven't the ptmhncrs play ed the loot long enough i* George //. Neshit, 

*' I mi fs am) mis Uotiaties are poor lecd (or the heathen.” * Ate t under Coehtan, 

*' Money is good ottlv as it cuahhs men to do good,” / ,/. / andetgt (ft, 

” It takes dr v hob s to test an opetaloiS unit at f»her, H -'-/r«e/A T, Jones, 

” I have tapp* d the mliie.” / iLem / , I Hake, 

” t dv e us iloflai oil and Klondy Ue i an go to the devil.” -f hot ns of operators. 

” I hat dritlri is the ugliest hlistleoti the monopoly hog.”* Peter tit me, 

" | think mote id my ' l*r|t tlmuy ’ than ot a thousand barret well.” Cytns D AttgelL 
Hud stop the dull, then you may pray lot higher priee i.” *7’, T, Thompson. 

■ \ at In hell without * laws N less helpless than the produeetM.” latton Oilmen, 

* w * «ti * ettt «4t is a mustard plaster that draws out all our vitality.” Michael Murphy. 

* I lie wot Id is all light, it’s ymit liver that’s wrong.” Roger Shetman. 

‘ ii * wastied Ills la* e and the disguise was petfiH't.”' L, Wltarns. 

* I fm*t sully ft*i the pool tellow filly tlollars i how worry are ymt ! Il'eslev ('h&mbers. 

’ lf» II is i milling mv» i with *amls knit for lark of sympathy on earth.” Rev.J. flati. 

*' t ‘ippitritrs and * or sets kill olf a good mitny Albert T IVhilakct . 

< d% lug is a lit rail v no imiii«an allot d to miss,” Dr. Albert G, F'ghrti, 

” taint* tint pMwr* wltkli Iw MiUu 1 on the rugiu 1 umC^Mder at Ftmklm, 

“The iwt pref^aratiotr lor a good death In a good lifiv*— Rev. Thomas t at roll. 

*» Ti t me pipe the oil and I don’t r are who diillw the wells.” Plenty Hat lev, 

*• < me writ III the sand hrats u hmuhert geologh at MmmnmD^HYstev S, Guffey. 

*» i »|| is ttir* sap that keeps the tree of < ormueree in fdoom.” Mate us Hu hugs, 

*» |*Mttlu*rt« 4 »wl**tl writs shouht tm\e plenty of NantT”" Ftedet ic ITmtice. 

44 He hasn’t half the ha* kboitr of a ptiuteTs towel.” M, M Alien. 

” His id«« hav e tire vigor of a mute’s hind \v%H,''"~.Rohctt L. (Whtan, 

’’thiiiifi a titan who won’t stand up hit a square deal,”' Robert B. Allen. 

” He s tmi Imt a tnutlrtdieiwl to my damn.” ftthn A, Steele, 

” 4 mil hm no use for the man a ill ydmte knocks out.” - Daniel < i uiy. 
u Ills ilcnrts ate so felt apart they die of loneliness,”* 'Charles (o/tms. 

11 HrN untie kinds of » hliwncd fool than n wtiote UmaUe asylum.”- David Armstrong. 

” fm* oftrii the mmn man is the man of means.' 1 — Stephen IV. Harley. 

” tf all rHi isUims were tike mint Christians the church would he a ruhhl»h»h«ip.”— Rmt» 

dfdmn f\ Brmm, 
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nil*; STANDARD OIL-COMPANY. 


<»XOW*H OF A (#KIUt 1 ORI’ORATtON.MISUNDERSTOOD AND MISREPRESENTED— 

Imikovenun t n in Tk east no and Tranhportino Petroleum—Why Many 

RKKtNKttl&H C*Ut,LAIRED REAL MKANINO IW THE TRUST—'WHAT A COMBI¬ 
NATION Ot HkAINH AND t*AI*t rAL UAH ACCOM PUSHED—MEN WHO BUILT Ul* 

a Vats i Knihrtrihe that hah no K^uai, in the World. 


" Njirult *»f nn* f mt , tmlbiujf rxiemuitP, 

N»»f »t**wu uugtit in nmlU<\" ^Shaktwfeai t\ 

” Not f*» kttuw inr wit unknown," Mtfton, 

** Tbr km* ajilflt n'R*'?! Itir (Hornet *m < union," Hannah Afoot e. 

*’ OrttHin O I fir iiinilH of Krowtb, < okmig-e, 

*' Hut * allot «t* III*" itiraiia »»( Hmuing utUlitiotmt jnuvtnts." ^Stanislaus, 

*’ »ni»t ran, .in* mwit rsUihmI but by diHcrmitmdly, bravely striking, 

tfOiwitifi, li% iiiM l»» it tlitfiK." ■- ftrtt'MMtmt. 

*’ Tin* i»»4l «*l will In* the* of to-morrow." • t oitaire, 

" WtiPf» llir itiilititwil in. tlir $ito|mlkr Is strong." -Kate O'ftara, 

" AtiititiMnl the wnitu ol turn hew frw air known 

Who Him** to be jtwf to merit not Omit* hwii."-I 'hare hill, 

" C Viwittr i% itir t a it a wail $«iy» to ilti* ptibljr for bring rmlnwit ."—fhmu Swift, 

*’ A* tliMMRb a tour nhottUI stmt until tie u bud again." Keats, 


C OMPARED with a petroleum-sketch 
which did not touch upon the Stand¬ 
ard Oil-Company, in different re¬ 
spects the greatest corporation the 
world has ever known, Hamlet'with 
“the melancholy Dane” left out would be 
;i masterpiece of completeness. Perhaps 
no tmsineHH-orgimiaUion in this or any 
other country has been more misrepre¬ 
sented and misunderstcKxl. To many well- 
meaning persons, who would not willfully 
harbor an unjust thought, it has suggested 
all that is vicious, grasping and oppressive 
in commercial affairs. They picture it as 
it cruet monster, wearing horns and cloven- 
hoofs and it forked-tail, grown rich and fat 
devouring the weak ant! the Innocent, its motives have been impugned, its 
method* * otttlrfftitrti ami its actions traduced, if a matt in Oildom drilled a 
dry hole, tiiii led tltr wrong hotse, lost at poker, dropped money speculating, 
stubbed Itis tor, tan an unprofitable refinery, missed a train or couldn’t main- 
tain c!mmpagite-uyle *« 4 lager beer Income, it wits tin* fashion for him to pose 
4C* the victim of a gang of ronsphators and curse the Standard^ as vigorously 
awl ilrnneify as die hsh wife hutleii invectives at Daniel O’Connell. 

*Mt«r kikn ilCiiiTn wtmt wowirflul agility 
in tin it Aitoupo t» Mutt 

Tfir rea^iftH for this are m numerous m the sands of the sea. It is no new 
tln«w to dmvr tttam other shoulders the burden that ladongs properly to our 
#wtt» In their tirfv amI to convict stimelnidy people have been known to bark 

m 
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SKETCHES IN CIWDh-O/L. 


up the wrong tree, to charge the innocent with all sorts of offences an 
off their base entirely. Such people and such methods did not die out 
passing of the Salem witch-burners. The Standard was made the sc; 
of the evil deeds alleged to have been contemplated by the unsavon 
Improvement Company. That odious combine, which included a nu 
railroad-officials, oil-operators and refiners, disbanded without producin 
ing, buying, selling or transporting a gallon of petroleum. ' * Politic; 
strange bedfellows” and so does business. Among subscribers for 
Improvement stock were certain holders of Standard stock and also t 
terest opponents ; among those most active in giving the job its de< 
were prominent members of the Standard Oil-Company. The projector 
tion died ‘‘unwept, unhonored and unsung,” but it was not a Standard 
, Envy is frequently the penalty of success. Whoever fails in an> 
likes to blame somebody else for his misfortune. This trick is as oh 
race. Adam started it in Eden, Eve tried to ring in the serpent and theii 
ity take good care not to let the game get rusty from disuse 1 Its agg 
of capital renders the Standard, in the opinion of those who have “ fal 
side the breastworks,” directly responsible for their inability to keep 
the procession. Sympathizers with them deem this “ confirmation st 
proof of Holy Writ” that the Standard is an unconscionable monop 
tered by crushing out competition. ^>uch reasoning forgets that enterp 
ergy, experience and capital are usually trump-cards.} It forgets that “ 
is to the swift,” the battle is to the mighty and that “ Heaven is on the s 
the heaviest artillery.” Carried to its logical conclusion, it means t 
proved methods, labor-saving appliances and new processes count for t 
It means that the snail can travel with the antelope, that the loeomoth 
wait for the stage-coach, that the fittest shall not survive. In short, I 
double-distilled essence of absurdity. 

Any advance in methods of business necessarily injures the poorc 
petitor. Is this a reason why advances should be held back ? If so, th< 
could derive no benefit from competition. The fact that a man with 
resources labors under a serious disadvantage is not an excuse for pre 
stronger parties from entering the field. The grand mistake is in conft 
combination with monopoly. By combination small capital can comp* 
cessfully with large capital. Every partnership or corporation is a comb 
without which undertakings beyond individual reach would never be 
plished. Trunk railroads would not be built, unity of action would 
stroyed, mankind would segregate as savages and the trade of the work 
stagnate. Combinations should be regulated, not abolished. Rightful 
tition is not a fierce strife between persons to undersell each other, that 
enduring the longest may afterwards sell higher, but that which furnis 
public with the best products at the least cost This is not done by 
below cost, but by diminishing in every way possible the cost of pro 
manufacturing and transporting. The competition which does this, be i 
individual, a firm, a corporation, a trust or a combination, is a public b 
tor. This kind of competition uses the best tools, discards the sickle 
cradle and the cradle for the reaper, abandons the Bail for the threshi 
chine and adopts the newest ideas wherever and whenever expenses 
lessened. To this end unrestricted combination and unrestricted comj 
must go hand-in-hand. A small profit on a large volume of business k 
for the consumer than a large profit on a small business. The man whc 
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dollars* wmth of goods a year, at a profit of five per rent., will become 
HiU* he who soils only ton thousand dollars’ worth ran gut a bare living 
builder of a business of oih* hundred-thousand dollars deserve praise,, 
iouid tin* builder of a business of millions be censured? Business that 
greater than people’s limited notions should not for that cause be fet- 
HT suppressed. When business ceases to be local and has the world for 
ket, capital must be supplied to meet the increasing demand and eombi- 
w as essential as fresh air. 11 ms large establishments take the place of 
men and men acting in concert achieve what they would never attempt 
uly, I he mote perfect the power of association the greater the power 
luetion and the larger the proportion of the product which falls to the 
share. The magnitude of combinations must correspond with the 
mb* of the business to be done, in order to secure the highest skill, to* 

• the latest devices, to pay the best wages, to invent new appliances, to* 
e facilities and to give the public* a cheaper and finer product. This is. 
nil and legitimate an for water to run down hill or tin: fleet greyhound 
nice the slow tortoise. 

iw has the Standard affected the consumer of petroleum-products? What 
lone fur the people who use illuminating oils ? Has it advanced the pricer 
(paired the quality ? The early distillations of petroleum were unsatls* 
and often dangerous. The first refineries were exceedingly primitive and 
rot-esses simple. Much of tin* crude was wasted in refining, a business, 
utcmlly successful m a rule until 1H7a, notwithstanding the high prices, 
-d, Methods of manufacture and transportation were expensive and 
units The product was of poor quality, emitting smoke and unpleasant 
id liable to explode? on the slightest provocation. In 1870 a few persons* 
a! previously been partners in a refinery at Cleveland, organized the- 
rtl Oil ‘Company of Ohio, with a capital of one-million dollars, increased 
uettily hi three and at half millions. loir years the history of refining had 
utility one of disaster and bankruptcy. A Standard Oil-Company had 
rgattked at Pittsburg by other persons and was doing a large trade, 
eve land Standard Refinery, the Pittsburg Standard Refinery, the Atlantic 
ig Company of Philadelphia and Charles Pratt & Co. of New York went 
vo concerns, Because of the hazardous nature and peculiar conditions, 
♦dining Industry, the need of improved methods and the manifold advan- 
if rotnbiiiiition, they entered Into an alliance for their mutual benefit. 
ie*» in the oil regions had 11imhiued before, hence the association of these 
is was not 4 novelty. The cost of truusporation and packages had lieeti 
nit fat tors in 1 tippling tin* industry. Crude was barreled at the wells and 
III wagons to the sailtoads prior to the system of transporting it by pipes 
der ground Rad road rates weie excessive and irregular. Refiners* 

WiMfted and 1 ottld throw a large volume of business to any particular 
cured fav«liable tales. The rebate-system was universal, not confined 
tom*, and possibly this fat t hud much to do with the combination of 
; afterwards known as the Stundat d t )ib( ompnny. 
iy naturally the Siandaid endeavored to secure the lowest trnnspocta- 
it-?*. Chute as naltitally tadroad managers, in their eagerness to secure 
fttf, vast with t a« It other In offering inducements to large shippers of 
tilth lit*’ Siandatd furnished, loaded ami unloaded its own tank-car** 
t eliniiinitiiig barrels and materially cheapening the freight-service* This 
oil of expense reduced the price of refined in the east to a figure which 
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greatly increased the demand and gave oil-operations a healthy stim 
more important was the introduction of improvements in refining, wh 
a larger percentage of illuminating-oil and converted the residue into 
able products. Chemical and mechanical experts, employed by the 
companies to conduct experiments in this direction, aided in devising 
which revolutionized refining. The highest quality of burning-oil wji 
and nearly every particle of crude was utilized. Substances of e 
• value took the place of the waste that formerly emptied into the str 
luting the waters and the atmosphere. In this way the cost was s 
that kerosene became the light of the nations. Consumers, whose 
will buy as much as a dollar would before the “ octopus “ was he, 
correspondingly happy. 

Since consumers have fared so well, how about refiners outskh 
dard ? That smaller concerns were unable to compete with the Statu 
such circumstances was no reason why the public should he depri 
advantages resulting from concentration of capital and effort. Man 
realizing that small capital is restricted to poor methods and dear p 
■either sold to the Standard or entered the combination. In not a 
wide-awake refiners took stock for part of the price of their properti 
gaged with the company, adding their talents and experience to tin 
fund for the benefit of all concerned. Others, not strong enough to 
cars and provide all the latest improvements, made such changes as 
afford to meet the requirements of the local trade, letting the larger t 
to distant markets. Some continued right along and they are still < 
independent refiners, always a respectable factor in the trade? and i 
active than to-day. Those who would neither improve, nor sell, no 
sitting down placidly and believing they would be bought out laU 
own terms, were soon left far behind, as they deserved to be. Let 
positively that the Standard, in negotiating for the purchase or com 
refineries, treated the owners liberally and sought to keep the best i 
business. A number who put up works to sell at exhorbitaut price* 
their design, howled about “monopoly “ and “freezing out” and tr 
as martyrs. It is true hundreds of inferior refineries have been distil 
because they were frozen out by a crushing monopoly, but Insnitse t 
requisite facilities. The refineries in vogue when the Standard was 
could not stay in business a week, if resurrected and revived, A tea 
mules might as well try to compete with the New York Central h 
these early refineries to meet the requirements of the petroleum-t 
present stage of perfection, They were “frozen out*’ just as staj 
were “frozen out'’ by the iron-horse or the sailing-vessel of our gn 
time by the ocean-liner that crosses the Atlantic: in six days, K\ 
saving invention and improvement in machinery throws worthy |Kirt 
employment, but inventions and improvements do not stop for any i 
Business is a question of profit and convenience!, not it matter of 
The manufacturer who, by an improved process, can save a fmctioi 
on the yard or pound or gallon of his output has an enormous 
Must he be deprived of it because other manufacturers cannot jin, 
wares as cheaply? Refining petroleum is no exception to the or< 
and a transformation in its methods and results was m inevitable 
progress and the changes of the seasons, 

Over-production is justly chargeable with the low price of < 
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a many producers into bankruptcy. Regardless of the inexorable laws 
ppty and «UMUiiiul. operators drilled in Bradford and Butler until forty- 
m barrels were above ground and the price fell to forty cents. Time and 
the wisest producers sought to stem the tide by slopping' the drill, which 
d with renewed energy after each brief respite. With the stocks bearing 
mrket tin* dropping of crude to a price that meant ruin to owners of small 
was as certain as death and taxes. (»old»dollars would he as cheat) as 
es if they wen* as plenthul. Forty-million barrels of diamonds stored in 
t Alncn would bring the glistening gems to the level of glass-beads. The 
lard, through tin* National-Transit Company, erected thousands of tanks 
ishatul the enormous surplus* which the world could not consume and 
1 not have on any terms. 11 os is of operators wert; kept out of the sheriff’s 
bvthis provision fur their relief using their certificates as collateral during 
i-riotl of extreme depression. 'The richest districts were drained at length, 
tmption increased and production declined, stocks were reduced and prices 
teed. Then a number of oil-operators, foremost among whom were some 
men whom the Standard had carried over the grave crisis, thought the 
mri-Transit was making too much money storing crude and tried to secure 
utinn tlmt \vm hardly u shade removed from confiscation. The legislature 
h\ to pass the bills, the company voluntarily reduced its charges and the 
ion subsided. Thousands of producers sold or entered large companies, 
dione hands a good share of the development has fallen, mainly because 
4 great expense of operating in deep territory and the wisdom of dividing 
sk attendant upon seeking new fields. Operators who had to retire were 
ett out* 1 by excessive drilling* nothing more and nothing less ! 

In* highest efficiency in all holds of economical endeavor is obtained by 
mites! degree of organization and specialization of effort. To attack 
nmeerns m monopolies, simply because they represent millions of dollars 

* a single management, in as Htupid and unjust as the narrow antagonism 
balanced capitalists to organized labor, if organized capital means better 
ah, greater facilities and improved processes, organized labor means 

* wages, greater recognition and improved industrial conditions. Hence 
deserve to 1«* encouraged nnd both should work in harmony. The 
[aril Oil 4*ompany established agencies in different states for the sale of its 
lets. As the busmen* grew it organized corporations under the laws of 
states, to curry tut the industry under corporate agencies. Manufactories 
limited at the seaboard for the export‘trade. It was easier and cheaper 
m mute to the coast than to feline it at the sources of supply and ship the 
1 products. Thun tin* refuting: of export-oil was done at the seaboard, just 
hi h manufactured at Pittsburg instead of at the ore-beds on Lake 
lor. The company aimed m open markets for petroleum by reducing 

1 1*4 of it?i transportation anti manufacture and bettering its quality. It 
fart tired its own barrels, earn, paints, acids, glue and other materials, 
lug a vast Having, t )n Jamtary second, iHHa, the forty persons then assoei- 
n the Standard owned the entire capital of fifteen corporation# and a part 

* stock of ii number of other*. Nine of these forty controlled a majority 

* stocks ho held, and It was agreed on that date that all the stocks of the 
rations should Ik* placed in the hands of these nine as trustees. The trus- 
eatrd rertltieuteH showing the extent of each block of stock so surrendered, 
greed to conduct the Imsinews of the several corporations for the best 
sin of all concerned. This wits the inception of the Standard Oil-Trust, 
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the most abused and least understood business-organization in the 
the race. 

The Standard Trust, which demagogues lay awake nights coinin 
to denounce, did not unite competing corporations. The corpora 
contributory agencies to the same business, the stock owned by the 
who had built up and carried on the business and held the voting povs 
individuals had combined not to repress business, but to extend it le 
by allying various branches and various corporations. The orgai 
the Trust was designed to facilitate the business of these corporations 
them under the managment of one Board of Trustees. This object 
ness-like and laudable. It had no taint of a scheme to “corner “ a r 
life and elevate the price at the expense of the masses. < )n the contr 
calculated to enlarge the demand and supply it at the minimum of p 
ten years the Standard Trust continued in existence, dissolving final 
During this term its stockholders increased from forty to two thousai 
of the most skillful refiners and experienced producers joined the ct 
and were retained to manage their properties. Kaeh corporation wa 
as though independent of every other in the Trust, except that tin 
show the best record stimulated them to constant improvement, 
economy one devised was adopted by all. The business was most 
and admirably managed in every detail, running as harmoniously as 
ent parts of a watch. Clerks, agents and employes who could s 
hundred dollars purchased Trust Certificates and thus became in torts 
business and gains. If it is desirable to multiply the number wh« 
profits of production, how can it he done better than through tm 
stock in industrial associations? The problem of co-operation and f 
ing can be solved in this way. The Standard Trust was a real objee 
economics, which illustrated in the fullest measure the benefits o 
ciation in business that affected consumers and producers of a great 
favorably. 

Misrenresentation is as hard to eradicate as the Canada this 
English sparrow. Once fairly set going, it travels rapidly. “ A He 
seven leagues while Truth is pulling on its boots.” The Standard is 
at which invidious terms and bitter invective have been hurled rem 
often through downright ignorance. Although reputable editors mig 
led, in the hurry and strain of daily journalism, to give currency to 
falsehoods against corporations or capitalists, reasonable fairness 
expected from the author of a pretentious book. Henry 1 ). Lloyd, c 
last year published “Wealth Against Commonwealth/’ an cUiIkh 
which is devoted mainly to an assault upon the Standard Oil-Comp 
book, notable for its distortion of facts and suppression of all jaunts 
the corporation it assails, caters to the worst elements of socialism, 1 
views everything through anti-combination glasses and, like the chi I 
bogie-man, sees the monopoly-spook in every successful aggregation 
He confounds the South-Improvement Company with the Standard m 
to the latter all the offenses supposed to lie at the door of the organ*; 
died at its birth. One thrilling story is cited to show that the Stands 
a poor widow. The narrative is well calculated to arouse public r 
and encourage a lynching-bee. It has been repeated times withou 
Within the past month two Harrisburg ministers have referred to It 
ling evidence of the unscrupulous tyranny of the Standard million 
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I4,r iiii|»r 4 »i i: Mr. Uuyd tulMtms mankind Unit the husband of this 

I br.ii - 4 pionttnent member of tin* Presbyterian church, president 

II Mill A % IlfHti.iii Asm ii i*it i* in ami active in all religious and benevo- 
l*risr*» “ Alt* i bn, ilr.itli she tomiminl the business until she was 
t4 rd mitt selling it to the I tust at ii ruinously low price*—a mere frae- 
4* tn*iI value. Mt I l**vtl states her hopeless despair as follows: 

IM«1 %% 111* ilisiiiglsfss mt\ itir tomj* of hoi** and ambitions that her 

!«4 fc *iu»i ttiiili |M. »h* iter** tlMt trUrr-« Irttrr nlw Smd welved from UieStamUid 
^ »*ir >»f iiPi III loo* fltr ifr» *l»et« it I uilrd up into names like those from 

,ri* .*n.r tanaarU f*»t 4 4i«|* nf wain. Hhr ttmw fra wared in the world of bunt- 
®iw tw! to# * hn«tr v f» lirlp 4 woman mm her home, her husband'§ life-work 

utirti,' 4 

1 hart tiding statement title ? The widow continued the business four 
r Iter lnciliiifiir-4 death, ( a om|mtititm mcmised, prices tumbled, the 
profit mm nnwtaiitly narrowing, new appliances simplified refm- 
**n and the widow A plant w.w no longer adapted to the business, 
fur M%ty d**lfat% the Htamlinl paying twice the sum for 

Htitrif 1*1 it* I anted t*» the purfH^e could be constructed, Foolish 
c* wailh 1*4*1 Ilf I die had void ton low and the witlow wrote a severe 
ie po-adeta of tin Standard, The * ompuny had Ismght the property 
let and at on* endued it twik, She declined to take it, or sixty- 
l» *lia« *% lit Maud,tfd »t*« k,ev idi fitly realizing that the refinery had lost 
at mug * apa* iH and that even the new management might not be able 
I* %\, iliii mil ‘min to illiiHtt.itt? the unfairness of “ Wealth Against 
uralih/ 4 w hi* h Ita** bet it widely ifttofed becau?4‘ of Its presumed relta- 
the tugh *4 at id mg of tin* publisher**, Vet this story of imaginary 
i to rn w«*»lad into *|#«e* he**, Hetunms and editorials of the fiercest 
it 1 * Uc.itmt i«t of the witlow the Standard was truly magnanimous, 
rv * uu ii would % ohm nt in undo a tmusat lion and have their labor 
AtnpU 1* * attse the other party had tieeome dissatisfied, Possibly 
would tea I*** ,ci $p ncfoni if then# was any profit in the transaction, 
tdatd * nt |**e ♦ >» tn fititt the widow and other competitors, would not 
oie up ag mu witrfi they were disposed off No such upward move* 
tied tin widow til iitpftran 4 . Many small refineries disappeared, 

$ tiftoiid «ontta* t%, it •*«« h ever existed, have disappeared, but the 
fined »«l fi-t'i limit falling steadily fbr twenty years, declining from an 
itittf'in? it 4 cup* a gallon in tHft* to live rents in 1895, The potent 
t of«t»f tiofi i* that tlfr standard has continued to make profits with 
tig pin r *4 ml The* * on* htsivt ly tfemorearates that the decline was 
•iiofifti itifpowriiicfii^ nt the pr#al«rtbe methtals and not to a innli- 
»* iiisiia widow m atnftody i4'*«% as Mr, Woyd assumes, t)therwise 

* ompaiwtng lift' fall nt pfhr would have been impossible and the 
lotlid ti.in \m t$ m<hl out by tlir sheriff long years ago. 

* ih ah't** iti 'daude* f«oin I Ji^d d*iwn to the chronic kicker who hits 

to make in«#'V by anii**ving tin* Standard have played the Rice case 
4 *md A* * or drug to tit# ir version, Mr. Rice was an angelic Ver- 
tmr l«$'4|#iinl tin* stamlard with dtwIlNh enmity and it deter- 

M$o$ne*4 ln% irun. Mm* liad iif^rattal nt Pithole ami at Macksburg 
i a mimII *r fmery at Marhdla, It was atlegetl that the Cleveland & 
.ailfiad tir# iwiiinatrd agahed lifiti, tltaibllitg his frelght*diarge and 
Stainfard a dtaw b ui on alt the oil that went over the road. This 
ifttllutw tttfattgrittritb entered into try the receiver of the road and 
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cancelled by the Standard whenever a report of what was done r< 
York. Mr. Rice had paid two-hundred-and-fifty dollars wrongfully 
was at once refunded and Mr. Rice did not harass the company int< 
twenty-thousand dollar refinery for half a million. This will serve as 
of the dishonest misstatements that had wrought lots of good people 
heat. The sins of the trusts may be very scarlet and very numero 
nomic literature should not pollute the sources of information and 
tions of public opinion. 

An oft-repeated story is that the Standard owes its success 
discriminations. In proof of this the testimony of A. J. Cassatt is qi 
testimony, published in a congressional investigation-report, shows 
ing rebates was then the custom of railway-companies. I^argel 
rebates were granted to all who shipped over the railways. Sp< 
Standard was payment of a joint freight-rate over pipe-line and r 
large rebate was given for one summer to all shippers by rail to e 
rates by canal, of which many shippers took advantage. The only 
tory rebate received by the Standard was ten per cent, for equal mi 
shipments over three trunk-lines, shipping exclusively by rail, even \ 
rates were cheaper, furnishing terminal facilities and exempting the 
loss by fire or accident. Courts in England and this country have vt 
held that railways have the right to carry for less rates under such cire 
Many wise men are of the same opinion. Subsequently it was devt 
while the short-lived agreement existed, the Standard’s strongest c 
were getting lower rates of freight than it was paying! Why do 
brand of critics ignore this pointed fact ? 

Another favorite story is that some officers of the Standard wer 
of burning a rival refinery. As all know who ever took the trouble 
gate, they were indicted for conspiracy to injure a rival. The co> 
indictment embraced the enticing away of an employ^, the bringing 
prevent infringement of patents and the serious charge of inciting n 
to burn the works. When all the evidence on the part of the State 
court directed the discharge of every person connected with tlu 
There was not a scintilla of evidence against them. Two of the indict 
were convicted of conspiracy, but they were not connected with the 
and never owned a share of Standard stock. The majority of thejurj 
affidavits that they found the convicted persons guilty only of enticir 
employ^. The employ^ thus enticed had first been enticed from tl 
the convicted parties and induced to reveal the secret processes t 
valuable lubricating-oil was manufactured. The best citizens of 
•certified that the men convicted were men of unim|>eachable honor 
men who testified against them were quite the reverse. The whole h 
wicked plot to blacken the character of men who stood and who «t; 
high as any in Rochester. The court, satisfied of their innocence of 
offence, inflicted merely a nominal fine. 

Many of the attacks in a well-known work by a leading socialist i 
Standard are made up of court-cases. The accusations are copied, t 
speeches of plaintiffs’ attorneys are printed ; but all else is omitted, < 
the case was decided in favor of the Standard. The inference m 
drawn, or the charge is made openly, that the court was corrupt 
evidence of both sides been given, there would be no more room fc 
inference than for a pretty maiden’s small brother in the parlor whe 
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uan is about to pop the momentous question, 'The rustic divine, weak 
filing and strong in his opposition to the feminine style of coiling the 
1 huge knot, had better grounds (or declaring the Scripture endorsed 
f o( the (ashion, Reading tlu* iamiliar passage, “let him that is on the 
p not come down to take anything out of his house,” he based his ter- 
mon on this dismembered clause of the verse : “Top not, come down.’ 1 
* instance may be noted briefly. A Pennsylvania office-holder, whose 
ty motives an investigation exposed, charged that the Standard had 
ed the State of millions of taxes. The case was ably tried before an 
judge and the allegation found to be utterly baseless. Then the judge 
irgod with corruption, The case was taken to the highest court of the 
•Inch affirmed the decision of the court below. At once the Supreme 
id the Attorney (ieueral, who conducted the case for the Stale with signal 
were accused of rank corruption. Perhaps the greatest surprise is that 
re not charged with an attempt to gel even with Moses by breaking all 
mandments at one lick. An investigation committee, appointed by the 
ure, went fully into ail the facts and allegations and reported that the 
1 been ably and fairly tried and correctly decided. It only remained to 
the legislative committee with corruption, which was done with great 
tilde and emphasis. Yet every lawyer knows that the ni.se of Pennsyl- 
jainst the Standaid < liPCompany is a leading case on the subject of taxn- 
foreign cot porutious, establishing correct principles which, since its 
the Supreme Court of the Tinted States has affirmed, 
mother can© a respectable old man conceived the idea that he had 
he problem of continuous distillation of oil, an invention which would 
irh cheapen the product and lie worth millions to refiners, 'flu* Stand- 
si him in \m experiments until convinced they were unsuccessful. He 
cni/ecl on the subject and brought suit, alleging he had been prevented 
mouHtratiug his discovery. The case was tried and the baseless suit 
*d, with as little injury to the* poor maifs feelings us possible. This 
figures in histories written to fire the popular heart in tlu* war against 
accompanied by pictures of a soulless corporation and an insane old 
leu luted to draw hot tears and inflame public indignation to a dau¬ 
nt, eh, Of course the renders are supposed to infer that the court was 
*d itttd justice grossly outraged. Anti so tlu* changes are rung along the 
tw ; hut the Standard, regardless of malevolent assaults and villainous 
nt* of fact*, goes right on with its business of furnishing the world with 
light in the universe, 

man competition, the extent mid danger of which most people do not 
appreciate, wiw met and overcome by sheer tenacity and superior gen- 
, Tit© advantage* of capable, courageous, intelligent concentration of 
ed branch©* of it great industry were never manifested more strongly, 
d of the invincible bulwark the Standard offered, the oil-producers #f 
wtttiii, Hew York, West Virginia, Ohio and Indiana would have been 
ie!ple*H. The Muscovite bear would have gobbled the trade of Europe 
t, driving American oil from the foreign markets. Local consumption 
ot have exhausted two-thirds of the production, stocks of crude would 
: ?tl tip and the price would have fallen proportionately. Instead of rank- 
the Ititskist, happiest and most prosperous quarters of the universe, as 
1 to-day, the oil-regions of five states would have been irretrievably 
Jmggitig down thousands of the brightest, manliest, cleverest fellows.. 
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on God’s footstool ! Instead of bringing a vast amount of 
France and Germany for petroleum produced on American 
ican workmen paid American wages and exported by an A 
American vessels, the trade would have been killed, the can 
across the waters and the country at large would have sti 
These are things to think of when some cheap agitator, u 
grind, a mean spite to gratify or a selfish object to attain, 
monopoly and insists that the entire creation should cl.itni 
When the history of this wonderful century is written 
American boy, bom in New York sixty years ago, rlei 
■store, kept a set of books, started n small oil refinery at Ch 
was the head of the greatest business in the world. I he 
story of John I). Rockefeller’s successful career, Yeste 
youth with nothing but integrity, industry and ambition U 
good outfit, too—to-day lie is one of the hull-dozen ric hest 
America. Better than all else, integrity that is part and 
nature, industry that finds life too fruitful to waste it idly an 
in good deeds as well as in business are his rich possession? 
largest fortune ever accumulated in twentydive years hm 1 
sensibilities, dwarfed Ins intellectual growth, stifled his reli^ 
absorbed his whole being. Increasing wealth brought with 
increasing responsibility and he is honored not so much for 
the use he makes of them. Even in an age unrivalled for 
money-giving, Mr. Rockefeller*# keen foresight, executive nl 
ality have been notably conspicuous, 11 in faith in the ftilttr 
his desire to benefit humanity he has shown by his works 
power of united effort to develop an infant-industry, Ins 
system of practical co-operation that developed into tin* l 
against which prejudice and ignorance have directed their ft 
ing in education, his magnificent endowment of Chicago I 
ten-million dollars—ranks him with the foremost contributo 
of a seat of learning since schools and colleges began, lit 
for the masses, he donated Cleveland it public park and a 
superbly. Believing in spiritual progress, he builds church 
gregations and aids in spreading the gospel everywhere 
claims of the poor, his charities amount to humlrecls-of’tl 
yearly, not to encourage pauperism and defuaideftre* but to 
tress, diminish human suffering and put struggling men atu 
to improve their condition, I ie has differed from nearly all 
lie benefactors by giving freely, quietly and modestly dm 
without seeking the popular applause his munificence con hi 
Mr. Rockefeller is a strict Baptist, a regular attendant at 
meeting, a teacher in the Sunday-school and a staunch utlv 
Christianity. Ills advancement to commanding wealth it. 
ideas of duty and personal obligation. 1 Ie realizes that the 
himself alone is always little, no matter how big his bank 
his family walk to service or rale in a street-ear, with no; 
befitting the worship of Mammon rather than the glory of t\ 
tive and vigorous in his religion its In his hu*ittt*H*, lie btl 
dealer who has not stamina or the profession of faith that 
backbone to have a denominational preference* The prei 
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anl < )il»Company impresses all who meet hfm with the idea of a forceful, 
derisive chatnctet. He looks people in the fare, his eyes sparkle in conversa¬ 
tion and he relishes a bright story or a clever narration. You feel that he can 
read you at a glance and that deception and evasion in his presence would be 
tithnly futile, The flatterer and sycophant would make as little headway with 
hitn as the bunco-steerer or the green-goods vendor. His estimate of men is 
auely at fault and to this quality some measure of the Standard’s success must 
tie attributed. As ii by instiuet, its chief officer picked out men adapted to 
speriiil lines of work men who would not he misfits—and secured them for his 
euinpauy. The rapacity ami fidelity of the Standard corps are proverbial. 
\\ believer Mi. Rockefeller wishes to enjoy a breathing-spell at his country-seat 
up tin* Hudson or on his Ohio farm, he leaves the business with perfect confi¬ 
dence, because his lieutenants are competent and trustworthy and the machine 
wilt 1 tin along smoothly under their watchful care. He has not accumulated 
his immev by wrecking property, but by building up, by persistent improvement 
unci by rigidly adhering to the policy of furnishing the best articles at the lowest 
I 11 tec. Fair-minded people are beginning to understand something of the ser¬ 
vice rendered the public by the man who stands at the head of the petrolcum- 
itnlastly and more than any other is the founder of its commerce. He has 
invented in factories, railroads and mines, giving thousands employment, 
developing the resources of the country and adding to the wealth of the nation. 
Hr is human, therefore he sometimes errs; he is fallible, therefore he makes 
mint,ikes, but the world is learning that John 1). Rockefeller has no superior in 
business and that the Standard Oit-Fumpauy is not an organized conspiracy to 
pUtudt-r producers or consumers of petroleum. It is time to dismiss the idea 
that ability to build up and maintain a large business is discreditable, that mar- 
vrtlotm tutecess is blameworthy and that business - achievements imply dis¬ 
honesty, 

William Rockefeller, who resembles his brother in business skill, is a 
leader in Standard affairs and has Ids oil ice in the Broadway building. He 
wan it member of the first Board of Trustees and Imre a prominent part in 
organising itnd developing the Oil-Trust He is largely interested in railroads, 
beltings to the best rlutm, likes good horses and contributes liberally to 
worthy objects. The Standard folks don’t lock up their money, loan it on 
mortgages at extravagant rates, spend It in Europe or try to get a gold squeeze 
oti the government They employ It In manufactures, in railways, in com¬ 
merce litiil in enterprises that promote the general welfare. 

Fmtn till? days of the little refinery in Cleveland, the germ of the Standard, 
Henry M, Flagler and John 1), Rockefeller have been closely associated in oil. 
Samuel Andrews, a practical refiner and for some time their partner, retired 
from tlie f firm with it million dollars as his share of the business. The organi¬ 
zation of the Standard OlbCompany of Cleveland was the first step towards 
the greater Standard i SFCnmpnny of which all the world knows something, 
ltu growth Htirpmrd even the projectors of the combination, who ‘ * bpilded 
tniirr that* they knew,” Mr. Flagler devotes his time largely to beneficent 
live*# of \m great wealth, He recognizes the duty of the possessor of property 
III kerf* it from waste, to render it productive and to increase it by proper 
method?*, A vast tract of Florida swamp, yielding only malaria and shakes, 
In Itm rnnvertml into it region suited to human-txdnga, producing cotton, sugar 
ami tropral fruits ami affording comfortable subsistence to thousands of prov¬ 
ident ntdlltm II# 1 14 * transformed St. Augustine from a faded antiquity into 
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a modern town, with the magnificent Ponce de Leon Hotel, pav 
gant churches, public halls, and all conveniences, provided 1 c 
benefactor at a cost of many millions. He has constructed 
improved lines built previously, opened interior counties to th 
and performed a work of incalculable advantage to the New S 
his family attend the West Presbyterian Church, of which the 
Paxton, formerly of Harrisburg, was pastor until 1894 . Mr. Fla 
age height, slight build and erect figure. His hair is white, bu 
dealt harshly with the liberal citizen whose career presents so r 
and emulate. 

John I). Archhold, vice-president of the Standard Oil-Coi 
youngest trustee during the entire existence of* the ( HLTrnst, ha 
connected with petroleum from his youth. No man is 1 alter km 

liked personally in the oibr< 
his father, a zealous Met In alls 
his good mother, one of the m 
whom this country owes an i 
gratitude, lit* inherited the qu 
and heart that achieved sum 
multitudes of friends. A tner 
reports of golden oppnrtuu 
him from Ohio to the land of 
first engaged as a shipping ele 
ville refinery. Ills prompt!; 
and pleasant address won li 
promotion. He soon learned 
of refining and his active mi 
remedies for a number of dt 
Neyhurt induced him to taki 
warehouse In New York City 
refined-oil. His energy and rare tail increased the trade of the 
steadily. MY. Rockefeller met the bright young man and offered 
sible position with the Standard. He was made presklent of tin 
ing Company, then among the largest in the United Staten. He 
quality of its products and was entrusted with the negotiation* 
many refiners into the combination. He had resided at Tittwv 
married the daughter of Major Mills, and was the principal rt?| 
the Standard in the producing section. When the Trust wm 
removed to New York and supervised especially the refining 
united corporations. His splendid executive talent, keen pern 
energy and honorable manliness were simply invaluable, Mr 
popular in society, has an ideal home, represents the Standard it; 
of different companies and merits the high esteem imgrudingly 
his associates in business and his acquaintances everywhere. 
The personal traits and biwineHs-suceeHseH of Chartm Fra 
member of the Standard Trust, were typical of American civili/ati 
of poor parents in Massachusetts, where he was tmrn in 1 1 

polled him to leave home at the early age of ten and seek work o 
toiled three years for his board and a short term at school end 
his board and clothes he next worked in a Boston grocery. His 
money, of which he always spoke with pride as having been tttitd 
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bench, hr earned vvhilr learning tlu* machinist-trade at Newton, in his native 
state. With the savings of his first year in the machine-shop he entered an 
academy, sttidying diligently twelve months and subsisting on a dollar a week. 
Then he entered a Boston pnints-and-oil 
store, devoting his leisure hours to study and 
self-improvement. Coming to New York in 
1H51, lit 4 elerked in Appleton’s publishing- 
house and later in a paint-store. In 1854 he 
joined C\ T« Reynolds and K, W, Devon in a 
pamtssunboil establishment. Petroleum re¬ 
fining became important and tlu* partners 
separated in 1867, Reynolds controlling the 
paints department and Charles Pratt ik Co. 
conducting the oibbnineh of the business. 

The success of tlu* latter firm as oil-refiners 
was extraordinary, Astral-oil was in de¬ 
mand everywhere, The works at Brooklyn, 
continuous and surprising as was their ex. 
fiattHion, found it difficult to keep pace with 
the consumption. The firm entered into 
the association with the Cleveland, Pittsburg and Philadelphia companies that 
culminated in tin* Standard Oil Trust, Mr. Pratt holding the relation of presi¬ 
dent of the ChnrleH-Pnitt Manufacturing Company, lie lived in Brooklyn and 
died suddenly at sixty-three, an attack of heart-disease that prostrated him in 
his New-York office proving fatal in three hours. For thirty years he devoted 
much ot Ilk time to the philanthropies with which his name will be perpetually 
identified. lie built and equipped Pratt Institute, a school of manual arts, at a 
cost of two* million dollars. He spent a half-million to erect the Astral Apart¬ 
ment Buildings, the revenue of which is secured to the Institute as part of its 
endowment. He devoted u half-million to the Adelphia Academy and a quar¬ 
tet million towards the new edifice of Emanuel Baptist Church, of which he 
wan it devout, generous member. His home-life was marked by gentleness 
and affection and he left his family an estate of fifteen to twenty-millions. 
Charles Pratt was u man of few words, alert, positive and unassuming, some¬ 
times blunt In business, but always courteous, trustworthy and deservedly 
esteemed for liberality and energy, 

jtibe* A. Bostwick. it member of the Standard Trust from its inception, 
wtuibornhi New York State, sfieni his babyhood In Ohio, whither the family 
moved when he was ten years old, and died at sixty-two, His business-educa¬ 
tion l»egaii ns clerk in 11 bank at Covington, Ky. There he first came into pub- 
die notice m 11 eoUomhmker, removing to New York in 1864 to conduct the 
same business on a larger scale* He secured interests in territory and oil-wells 
at Franklin in tf#b» organised the firm of J. A. Bostwick & Co, and engaged 
extensively In refuting. The firm prospered, bought immense quantities of 
nude and increased Its refining capacity extensively. Mr, Bostwick was active 
in forming tin* Standard OibTrust and wan its first treasurer. He severed his 
connection with his oibpurtner, W. II. Tilford, who also entered the Standard 
Oil Company Seven years before Ids death he retired from the oil-business to 
accept the presidency of the New York & New England Railroad. He held the 
ftmitbtt *lx yearn and was succeeded by Austin Corbin. Injuries during a fire 
nt bin mtmtry*seitt hi Mamuronerk caused his death. The fire started in Fred- 
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<idck A. Constable’s stables, in rear of Mr. Bost wick’s. Unknowi 
man, who was pushing* behind it, Mr. Bostwiek seized the whittled 
riage. Suddenly the vehicle swerved and the owner was viole 
against the side of the stable. The coachman saw his peril and p 
riage back. Mr. Bostwiek reeled forward, his face white with pi 
moaning upon a buekboard. “ Don’t leave me, Mr. Williams,” 
to his son’s tutor, “ I fear I am badly hurt.” The sufferer was c 
house, became unconscious and died in ten minutes, surrounded 
of his household and his neighbors. In itt66 Mr. Bostwiek marrit 
of Ford Smith, a retired Cincinnati merchant, who removed to N< 
ing the war. They had a son and two daughters. The daughter 
were in Europe when their father met his tragic fate. The widow 
inherited an estate of twelve millions. Mr. Bostwiek was lib 
wealth, giving largely without ostentation. Forrest College, in Ne 
and the Fifth Avenue Baptist Church of New York were special ret 
bounty, while his private benefactions amounted to many thous 
He was strict almost to sternness in his dealings, preferring justice 
in business. 

These were the six trustees of the Standard Oil-Trust as first c 
whom the world has heard and read most. Many of the tweetho 
holders of the Standard Oil-Company are widely known. Benjam 
president of the National-Transit Company, retired with an ample I 
successor, IL Hi Rogers, the present head of the pipe-line sysn 
alike for business-sagacity and sensible benefactions, 'Hie great 
.No. 2§ Broadway, the largest office-building In New York oceu 
‘Concern, is the Standard headquarters. Each floor has out* or i 
rnients, managed by competent men and all under su|K*rvisiou of th 
vchief officials. From the basement, with its massive vaults and si 
plant, to the roof every inch is utilized by hundreds of book-keep 
ants, stenographers, telegraphers, clerks and heads of divisions, 
moves with the utmost precision and smoothness. President Ro< 
his private offices on the eighth floor, next the spacious room i 
Executive Committee meets every day at noon for consultation. 
Mr. Archbold and Mr. Rogers are located conveniently. The* mh 
acterof the building and the business-like aspect of the departin' 
visitors most favorably. There is an utter absence of gingerhreru 
ornamentation, of confusion and perplexing hurry. The very air, 
of the telegraph-instruments, the noiseless motion of the elevat 
.prompt dispatch of business indicate solidity, intelligence ami |nn 
From that building the movements of a force of employes, mini 
the United States army and scattered over both hemispheres, i 
The sails of the Standard fleet whiten every sea, its products a 
wherever men have learned the value of artificial light and Its na 
versal synonym for the highest development of commercial entet 
age or country. 

Business-men recall with a shudder the frightful stringency in tH 
the lapd industries drooped and withered and died, Raw materia 
itself, had no market. Commerce languished, wages dwindled, r 
lapsed, factories suspended, and myriads of workmen lost their jolw. 
■cut down expenses to the lowest notch, loans were called tit at n t 
lice, debts were compromised at ten to fifty cents on the dollar, the 
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clurk iuk! the future gloomy, 1 h<* balance of trade was heavily against the 
United States. (#ovenunent securities tumbled and a steady drain of gold to 
kut'opc set in. I he efforts of Congress, the Treasury Department and syndi¬ 
cates of hankers to stem the tide* of disaster were on a par with Mrs. Partington’s 
attempt to sweep bark the ocean with a sixpenny-broom. Amid the general 
demoralization, when the* nation seemed hastening to positive ruin, one splendid 
enterprise alone extended its business, multiplied its resources and was largely 
instrumental in restoring public confidence. 

The Standard < Jil Company, unrivalled in its equipment of brains and skill 
and iMpit.il. net merely breasted the storm successfully, but did more than all 
other agencies combined toavei t widespread bankruptcy. Through tlu* sagacity 
anti fmeMght of this great corporation crude oil advanced fifty per cent. Thereby 
doubling and trebling the prosperity of the producing sections, without a corres¬ 
ponding rise in n*fined. By this wise policy, which only men of nerve and genius 
isittld have curried out, home consumers were not taxed to benefit the oil-regions 
and the exjiorts of petroleimnproduets swelled enormously. As the result, 
while the American demand increased constantly, millions upon millions of 
dollars flowed in from abroad, materially diminishing the Furopean drainage of 
the yellow mrtnl from this side of the Atlanta 4 . The salutary, far-reaching ef¬ 
fects of such management, by reviving faith and stimulating the flagging energies 
of the country, exerted an Influence upon the common welfare words and figures 
cannot estimate. Petroleum preserved the thread of golden traffic witli foreign 
nutionn. 

I loti, Samuel C, T, 1 ha Id, one of the ablest lawyers Pennsylvania has pro¬ 
duced, is general solicitor of the Standard and resides in New York. His father, 
the venerable Levi Dodd, established the first Sunday-school and was presi¬ 
dent of the second company that bored for oil at Franklin, the birthplace of 
lib non in iKfH, Voting Samuel learned printing, graduated from Jefferson 
College in 1X57, studied law with James K, Kerr and was admitted to the Ve¬ 
nango liar in August of 1859. His brilliant talents, conscientious application 
ami legal at quiremciits quickly won him a leading place among the successful 
jurists of the state. During n practice of 
neatly twenty 4 wo years in the courts of the 
district mid commonwealth la* stood in the 4 
front rank of lib profession, He served with 
credit in the Constitutional Convention of 
1.H73, framing some of its most Important pro- 
vision*, fit* traveled abroad and wrote de¬ 
scriptions of foreign lands so charming they 
might have tome from Washington Irving 
and N. !\ Willi*. fib selection by the Stan* 

1 lard Oil-Trust 111 tHHj a* it* general solicitor 
was it marked recognition of his superior abil¬ 
ities, Thu position, one of the most promi¬ 
nent and responsible to which it lawyer can 
attain, demanded exceptional qualifications. 

! low ciiftiibly It tuts been filled the records of samuhl v, t dodo. 

nil legal matter* coiicernitig the Standard 

abundantly demonstrate. Mr, Dodd's profound knowledge of corporation-law, 
eminent Henan of justice* forensic skill* rare tact and clear brain have steered 
the great company safely and honorably through many suits involving grave 
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questions of right and millions of money. The papers he prepared 
the Standard Trust have been the models for all such documents 
left his desk. Terse logic, sound reasoning, pointed analysis and a 
pression distinguish his legal opinions and arguments, combining th 
Damascus blade with the beauty of an epic. He is a delightful co 
alist, sincere friend and prudent counsellor, kindly, affable and the 
right. His home, brightened by a loving wife and devoted family, i; 
happy. Amid the cares and anxieties incident to professional life 
tivated his fine literary-taste, writing magazine-articles and wooing 
at intervals of leisure only too far apart. He has the honor of writi 
poem on petroleum that ever appeared in print. It was a rich par 
ron's “ Isles of Greece" and was published in the spring of 1860, 


The land of Grease 1 the land of Grease! 

Where burning Oil is loved and sung; 
Where flourish arts of sale and lease, 

Where Rouseville rose and Tarville sprung; 
Bternal summer gilds them not, 

But oil-wells render dear, each spot. 


’Tis awful when you bore a w< 
Down in the earth alx-hund; 
To find that not a single smell 
Comes up your anxious nos< 
For what is left the bored one 
For Grease a wish; for Grease 


The ceaseless tap, tap of the tools, 

The engine’s puff, the pump’s dull squeak, 
The horsemen splashing through the pools 
Of greasy mud along the Creek, 

Are sounds which cannot be suppress’d 
In these dear lie-lands of the Bless’d. 


Must I but wish for wells more 
Must I but weep? No, I mu 
Earth, render back from out i! 

A remnant of thy odorous oi 
If not three-hundred, gram be 
Precious barrels a day to me. 


Deep in the vale of Cherry Run 
The Humboldt Works I went to see. 
And sitting there an oil-cask on 
I found that Grease was not yet free; 
For busily a dirty carl 
Was branding “ bonded ” on each barrel. 


What l silent still ? and silent 
Ah no 1 the rushing of the gs 
Sounds like a distant torrent’s 
And answers, bore ahead, y< 
A few feet more; you miss the 
Because you don’t go deep enci 


I sat upon the rocky brow 
Which o’er looks Franklin—far-famed town I 
A hundred derricks stood below 
And many a well of great renown; 

I counted them at break of day, 

And when the sun set where were they ? 


In vain I in vain 1 Pull up the ’ 
Fill high the cup with Ingcr- 
Leave oil-wells to tht cra*y fa 
Who from the East are flock 
See at the first sight of the car 
How hurries each red-shifted 


They were still there. But where art thou, Fill high the cup with lager-k 


My dry-hole? On the river-shore 
The engine stands all idle now, 

The heavy auger beats no more; 
And must a well of so great cost 
Be given up and wholly lost ? 


The maidens in their promt 
Towards my lease their footah 
To see if yet my fortune’s m« 
But sneers their pretty faces t| 
To find I have not yet struck o 


Place me in Oil Creek’s rocky dell, 

Though mud be deep and prices high ; 

There let me bore another well 
And find petroleum or die. 

No more I’ll work this dry-hole here; 

Dash down that cup of lager-beer. 

One of those few and rare occasions upon which John 1 ). R<x 
prevailed upon to address an audience was last March in New York, 
gathering of the Young Men’s Bible Class of the Fifth-Avenue Bupti 
Much that he said was extremely interesting. In laying down man 
precepts he brought forth several lessons from the experiences of hh 
By references to his first ledger, as he called it, which was nothing tv 
small paper-covered memorandum-book, he explained how he nmnaf 
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ftiunry oven on a small salary. The link* kook contained the first items of his 
receipts and expenditures when he first began to earn money. To judge from 
the cart; with which he handled this reminder of his early struggles, Mr. Rocke¬ 
feller was in earnest when he intimated that it would require a fortune to pur¬ 
chase it. 11 is address, purely informal and conversational, was warmly ap¬ 
plauded by his hearers and commended by the press. Its practical wisdom and 
the light it throws upon the early life of a most successful man entitle it to care¬ 
ful preservation. Mr. Rockefeller said, as reported by the New- York Tribune: 

t.rt mi* Hits that a gives me a grout deal of pleasure to be hm* to-night. Although I cannot 
make uiu a Hj.cn h, 1 have brought with me to show you young men a little book—a book, I think , 
whn h mav iutcteM n.ti, It 1 m the first lcdgei 1 kej.t. I was trained in business affairs and bow 
to keep a lcdgei« t in* juactn e of keeping a little j.ersomd ledger by young men just starting in 
htiMUcss and earning monos and tequinng to leant its value is, l think, a good one. In the first 
snuggle to get a footing and if sou feel m I did 1 am sorry for you, although I would not be 
without the imim.is of that *dt uggle l kept my ueeounts in this hook, also some memoranda of 
little tin tdetit** that seemed to me imjmrtunt. In u (let-years I found that hook and brought it to 
Ness Yotk, It In mote than fottvtsvo years since i wrote what it contains. I call It Ledger A, 
and taws l place the greatest value upon it, t have thought llutl it would he a little help to 
wane of vmt votmg men to read one or two extracts from this ledger. [Mr. Rockefeller then 
ptodmed from his pocket, carefully envelojted in paper-wrapping, the ledger to which he re¬ 
ferred, and continued his romarksj : 

When I found this U.ok recently l thought It had no cover, because it had writing upon its 
bio k, I had utilized the covet to write upon, In those days 1 was eeonomieal, even with jmjter. 
When I read it thtough it brought to my mind remembrances of the care with which 1 used to 
refund aiv little items of tet eipts and dlshutsemeuts, matters which many of you young men are 
rather careless over, I believe it It* u religious duty it* get all the money you cun fairly and 
honestly; to keep all you can and to giveaway all you cun. I think that is a problem that you 
ate all familiar with. I have told you before what jdeasure this little hook gives me, 11litre not let 
you read it through, bemuse my children, who have read it, say that I did not spell tooth-brush 
correctly, { Laughter.] Hut you know we 1 mse made great progress In our spelling and 1 sup¬ 
pose some 1 Images have taken place since those days. [Renewed laughter.) I have not seen 
this book for tweutvdive yearn. It does not look like a modern ledger, does it? But you eould 
not get that liook from me for all the modern ledgers In New York, nor for all that they would 
bring. It almost brings tears to my eyes when l read over this little book, and it fills me with a 
sense of gratitude that I t annul express. It shows largely what I received and what I jtaid out 
during ms first seats of business. It shows that from September twenty-sixth, 1855, until January 
first, i\f», I received feo, Out of that t paid my washerwoman and the lady l hoarded with, attd 
saved a little mottev to jiut a wav, t am not ashamed to read it ovet to you. 

Among other things 1 find that I gave a cent to the Sunday-school every Sunday. That is 
not a very large sum, h It ? Hut that wan all the money I had to give for that jttutlculur object. 

I vvte* also giv tug to sevetal other religious object h. What I could afford to give I gave regu- 
tat tv, .tn I wits taught to do, and it ban been a pleasure to me all my life to tio ho. 

I had a large itietease In my revenue the next year. It went ttji to $25 a month, l begatt to 
be a capitalist and, had I legnrdrd myself then m we regard capitalists now, l ought to have felt 
like a criminal beta use I bad so much money. Hut we had no trusts or monopolies then. 
[Lauglitet.J I paid my own bills and always hud a little something to give away, and tire happi¬ 
ness of Having some, In fuel, I am not no independent now as I was then. It i« true I could not 
secure the most fashionable cut of clothing. I remember I bought mine then of a Jew. 
(Laughter,) Itc sold me clothing cheap, clothing such as I could pay for, and it was it great deal 
belief than buying clothing that I could not pity for, I did not make any obligation® I could not 
meet I lived within my means, and tny advice to you young men it* to do just the name. 

t*s, Failure has Just told you that all young men who come to this church are welcome and 
§tr«? never asked to whom they belting or where they came from, Hut there is )u«t one question 
I would like to ask, l would like to know how many of you come from the city and how many 
come from the country. (Mr, Rockerfeller asked, as a personal favor, if all those present In the 
room who came from the country would raise their right hand. Fully three-quarters of the 
number did no.) Now, what a story that tells I 

T« my tfilitil thure I# mmurthlng unfortunate in being boro In a city. You have not had the 
utritggleft lit the city that we have had who were reared In the country, Don’t you notice how 
the ntett from the country keep crowding you out here—you who have wealthy fathers? These 
yotttiff men flrwn the country are turning thing* around and are taking your city. We men from 
the country Aft willing to do more work, W© were prepared by our experience to do hard work. 
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I remember a little time ago I was in the country and saw a carpenter placing miner* 
the roof of a city servant’s bedroom, so that the man should not feel the heat of Ut 
hear the patter of the rain-drops on the roof. I could not at the time help recall in 
enceof my boyhood, when I slept under a roof. While 1 could not see the shingles 
I could peep through the cracks in them. It was pretty hot in the summer up the 
tell you. But I think I was better for all that sort of experience, for having been r 
country in that sturdy, practical way, and my heart is sometimes Adi of sadness as 1 
the condition of the number of young fellows in this city whom I happen to know \n 

They are in the embarrassing position that their fathers have great sums of mom 
boys have not a ghost of a chance to compete with you who come from the country a 
to do something in the world. You are in training now to shortly take the places of 
men. I suppose you cannot realize how many eyes are upon you and how great is 
ing interest that is taken in you. You may not think that, when you are lonely and ft 
to get a footing. But it is true that, in a place like this, true interest is taken in y 
left the school-house 1 came into a place similar to this, where I associated with pet 
was good to know. Nothing better could have happened to me. 

I spoke just now of the struggle for success. What is success l Is it money t 
have all the money you need to provide for your wants. Who is the poorest man i 
I tell you, the poorest man I know of is the man who has nothing but money no 
the world upon which to devote his ambition and thought. That is the sort of man 
be the poorest in the world. Money is good if you know how to use it. 

Now, let me leave this little word of counsel for you. Keep a little ledger, us l 
down in it what you receive, and do not be ashamed to write down what you pa; 
that you pay it away in such a manner that your father or mother may look over y< 
see just what you did with your money. It will help you to save money, and that 
do. When I spoke of a poor man with money 1 spoke against the poverty of that i 
no affection for anything else, or thought for anything else but money. That kind o 
not help his own character, nor does he build up the character of another. 

Before I leave you I will read a few items from my ledger, 1 fmd in looking* 
was saving money all this time, and in the course of a few years I had saved $t,ooo. 
some of my expenses, I see that from November twenty-fourth, 1H55, to April, i8*j 
clothing 19,09. I see also, here, another item which I am inclined to think is * 
because 1 remember 1 used to wear mittens. The item is a pair of fur-glows, for v 
$2.50. In the same period, I fmd I gave away I5.5B, In one month I gave to foreign- 
cents; to the mite-society thirty cents, and there is also a contribution to the Fivi 
sion. I was not living then in New York, but I suppose I felt that it was in need 
sent up twelve cents to the mission. Then to the venerable teacher of my class I gm 
cents to make him a present. To the poor people of the church l gave ten cents 
In January and February following 1 gave ten cents more and a further ten cents to 
missions. Those contributions, small as they were, brought me into direct contact 
thropic work, and with the beneficial work and aims of religious institutions, and 
helped thereby greatly all my life. It is n mistake for n man who wishes for hupp 
help others to wait until he has a fortune before giving to deserving objects. [Orel 

And this exemplary citizen, who in his youth and poverty formes 
of systematic benevolence, who befriends the poor, who dispenses d 
a bountiful hand, who helps young men better their condition, who 
lions for education and religion, who believes in the justice of Go 
rights of man, who has woven the raveled skeins of it weakened ln< 
the world’s grandest business-enterprise, assassins of character pi< 
cold-blooded oppressor, a base conspirator, a “ devourer of widows 
an abettor of larceny and instigator of arson 1 “ Oh, Shame! where is tl 

Although the Standard pays the highest wages in the world and 
had a serious strike in its grand army of forty-thousand men, not am 
reduction was ordered during the panic. No works stopped and no 
were turned adrift to beg or starve. On the contrary, improvements 
tions were made continually, the force of workmen was augmented, 
paid for everything bought, no claims remained unsettled and nohe 
wait an hour for money justly due. These are points for the toil in 
whom prejudice against big corporations sometimes misleads, to ti 
and consider before accepting the creed that wealth and dishonor a: 
mous, that each is the creature of the other and both are twin-links oi 
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Tilt* Oil-City Wizard, itself as 
lively as a glyccrineexplosion, in a 

spasm of dynamite-enthusiasm loaded 
up and fired off this ereentrieity : 

Tat Magnew wan n about er bolt!, 

Who bundled glycerine ; 

And though hr hud no printing-shop 
Hr ran a magfuiue. 

And while ho had a level head, 

And UufdneHH plenty found, 

’'Most cv’ry fob hr undertook 

He ran into the ground. 

He never claimed expert to be, 

But what he did wai right, 

Anti when he idiot it well, you flee. 

He did it “out of sight/’ 

lie wemtd to like his daily toil, 
its dungen* did not fear ; 

He'd help hit pat tom to find oil, 

And then he'd disappear, 

Sometimes he shot wells with a squib, 
When at the proper level • 

Sometimes when he had been to church, 

He shot with a go-dtvlh 

He always had a great tin-shell 
Beside him on the seat, 

Had horses good and drove llke-well, 

No moss grew on thtlr feet. 

And when he drove along the road, 

And that was every day, 

Wise |M»opl« all, who knew his load, 

Gave him the right of way, 

ills wife one* said : ” I greatly fear 

That you will yet lie blown 
To atoms, if you don’t, my dear, 
l«*t well enough alone/* 

*' Home day there’ll be a thunder-sound s 
And svaUertd far and near, 

O’er hill and dal#and all around, 

Will he my husband dear/ 1 

Replied Magnew 5 ” I call to mind— 

Hk word* are nowise sickly— 

That Hilly Itmkutptare mm remarked j 
1 ’Twer*? well It were done quickly/ 

** And rtl be blown,” continued Fat, 

“Iff didn’t want it known, 

Tint Pd rather he by dynamite 

Ttaa by a woman blown* M 
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old Yeui ! transported by fast freight, 

With neither druwhnek nor rebate, 

1 low odd it seems to quote thee ” lute 1 ” 
Old Venr! since thou wert struck, alas I 
Whut surface shows have men let pass — 
They promised oil and yielded gas 1 
Old Year! test-wells of crude that smelt, 
But had no sand, like snows would melt. f 
Pew always drill straight on the belt 1 
Old Ye tr! thy option has expired, 
Certificates have been retired 
And royalty in full required, 

Old Year 1 thy territory’s played, 

Pipage and storage-charges paid, 

Tanks emptied and delivery made. 

Old Year 1 a twelvemonth pump'd thee dry. 
Now tools and cable are laid by, 

Engine and derrick idle lie. 

Old Year l developments are o’er, 

The paraffine has elogg’d each pore 
And thou shalt operate no more. 

Old Year 1 lease out and rig in dust, 

Time on thy boiler, left to rust, 

Writes the producer’s motto : ” Bu’st 1 ” 
And when it come,* our turn to be 
Immediate! shipment o’er life’s sea, 

Old Year! we’ll put a call for thee 1 

THE CANINE’S DOOM. 

When the C )il-City Detrick Intel its 
circus with the Allegheny-Valley Rail¬ 
road it fell to my lot to write up most 
of the incidents of the conflict. Occa¬ 
sionally a bit of doggerel like this hit 
the popular fancy: 

Momss had a great big dog, 

His hair was black in jet, 

And everywhere that Moses went 
That pup wan sure to get. 

One day, upon the Valley Road 
When Moies went to ride, 

The faithful canine follow’d elote 
And sat down by his side. 

But when the .train to Scrubgrais got 
The daily wreck occurr'd, 

The cart cavorted down the bank 
Without one warning word. 

Had was that hapless puppy’s fate— 

So mangled, burn’d arid drown’d* 

Not a bologna could be made 
From all the fragments found 1 
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JUST ODDS AND ENDS. 


Stow Na ruKAi,'(#AH Played Ith Part—Fire and Water Much in Evidence— 
(’llANtiKh IN MkTHoDX AND Ama ANDES —l >KSKRTKD TOWNS—PECULIAR COIN- 
4 4 n*LNriwH and Fatalities Railroad Ki*lsoi>kh—Rkmin lsck nces of Bygone 
hi ‘UN EM w -"PRAi*TK*AL J0KKK8*—SAD TRAGEDIES—LIGHTS AND SHADOWS In- 
L AND THK t'UKTAIN FALLS FOREVER. 


" \ .uiHv'n t!*r vn\ of life/*—C twfier , 

” Ft**** iitiil Irinliri, wind uud wtwthtrt, varied items strung together.' Oil ('ity Derrick. 

" t.4ugh wltim wr tmoL bp candid when we vm\," -/hike. 

” ‘ A i*ieker-U|i of ummmldmul trifles ’ 

Fiom many **outee* larts* uud fnueiei v\f\m."—An0nvm<mi. 

" I* v**ty tioHir ntimild tmve u rug twig and ii genenil Ntorcroom ."—Miss Parloa, 

' \ tittle itotwrnw now mid then in relished by the wisent Holmes, 

" Lei day* {i»*m t>n, nt>r eount how many wwell 
The ejikode of life's hnrk ehrimiele,* - ~ J % vtton . 
fDisid mentor} tilings the tight of othei (Iuvh nrmmd me. H — Amwjm&m, 
i 1 S»wi i»|» III?* even amt draw the rnrtitin v\me t %y —'Sk(tkexpe(tre, 

" I*ate tlirr well! mui if forever, mill forever fun* thee well." 

ILiitl rrnil mill dry wood m good fuel nmy paim, 
tint rufTt Itobl n riindle to natural gim. Drift mtl. 

* ILilf light, lull shadow, let my spirit Hleep," y'ennvxoH, 
sole t*v «i«te may we siUttiti at the hiuttt; little doot when ull's dow*.”— i)m'u Meredith. 

ATURAL-OAS, the cleanest, slickest, handiest fuel 
that ever warmed it heart or a tenement, is the right 
bower of crude-petroleum. It is the one and only 
fuel that mines, transports and feeds itself, without 
digging every spoonful, screening lumps, carting, 
freighting and shoveling into the stove or furnace, 
(retting It does not imperil the limbs and lives of 
poor miners “the most overworked and underpaid 
class In Pennsylvania— in the damp and darkness of 
dentlHraptt hundreds of feet beneath the surface of 
the ground. You drill a hole to the vital spot, lay 
a pipe from the well to the home or factory, turn a 
stop-cock to let out the vapor, touch off a match 
uud there it Is—the brightest, cleanest, steadiest, 
hottest fire on earth. Not a speck of dust, not an 
iittiiif of smoke, not it particle of cinder, not n taint of sulphur, not a bit of ashes 
vexes your lots! or tries your iemtier, There is no currying of coal, no dump¬ 
ing *if choked grates, no waiting for kindling to catch or green wood to burn, 
tin scolding about sulky tires, no jmstponement of heat because the wind blows 
In tint wrong direction. Blue Monday is robbed of all its terrors, the labor of 
ht*tt*t?k«&ping li lightened and husbands no longer object to starting the fire on 
cold iiicirnliigfi, A nice hhue may be let burn all night in winter and kept on 
top In summer only when needed. It ii lighted or extinguished as readily as 
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the gas-jet in the parlor. It melts iron, fuses glass, illumines mills and <• 
broils steaks to perfection and does away with many a fruitful source c 
ily-broils. It saves wear and tear of muscle and disposition, lessens tli 
duction of domestic quarrels, adds to the pleasure and satisfaction of livii 
carries the spring-time of existence into the autumn of old age. Set in a 
metal frame, with background of asbestos and mantel above, its glow is 
ful as the hickory-fire in the hearth. It gives us the ingle-nook mode 
and improved, the chimney-corner brought down to date. It glides tl 
eighty-thousand miles of pipes in Pennsylvania, Ohio, West Virginia, Ii 
and New York and employs a hundred-million dollars to supply it to ] 
within reach of the bounteous reservoirs the kindly earth has treasur 
through the centuries. If it be not a blessing to humanity, the fault lie 
the folks and not with the stuff. The man who spouts gas is a nuisant 
the well that spouts gas is something to prize, to utilize and be thank! 
Visitors to the oil-region or towns near enough to enjoy the luxury, beh 
the beauty and adaptability of natural-gas, may be pardoned for breakii 
tenth commandment and coveting the fuel that is Nature’s legal-tender 1 
comfort and convenience of mankind. 

The pretty town of Fredonia, in New York state, three miles from 
Erie and forty-five south-west of Buffalo, enjoys the distinction of first 
natural-gas for illuminating purposes. It is a beautiful place, famous ft 
roads, fine scenery and fine vineyards. Canodonay Creek, a small but 
stream, passes through it to the lake. Opinions vary as to the exact date 
the gas was utilized, some authorities making it 1821, others 1824 and 
1829. The best information fixes it at 1824, when workmen, in tearing do 
old mill, observed bubbles on the water that proved to be inflammable, 
hint was not lost. A company bored a hole one-inch-and-a-half in dia 
into the limestone-rock. The gas left its regular channel, climbed the 
lighted a new mill and was piped to a hundred houses in the village at \ 
of one-fifty a year for each. The flame was large and strong and for 
Fredonia was the only town in America lighted by “ nature-gas.” A gi 
eter was constructed, which collected eighty-eight cubic feet in twelve f 
The inhabitants didn’t keep late hours. A mile nearer Lake Erie man 
bubbles gamboled on the stream. Efforts to convey the gas to the light- 
at Dunkirk failed, as it was only half the weight of air and would not de 
the difference in elevation. 

A light-house at Erie was lighted by natural-gas in 1831, “the Bu 
Spring,” a sheet of water through which the vapor bubbled, furnishiitj 
supply. A tower erected over the spring held the gas that accumulated 
ing the day and wooden-pipes conveyed it at night to the light-house. 

Dr. Charles Oesterlin, a young German physician, sixty years ag< 
packed his pill-boxes and hung out his little sign at Findlay, in Northw* 
Ohio. He was an expert geologist and mineralogist, but the flat Black Sv 
afforded poor opportunities to study the rocks underlying the limestone, 
young physician detected the odor of sulphuretted hydrogen in the towr 
along the banks of the Blanchard River. It puzzled him to guess the mm 
the odor. He spoke to the farmers, who smelled the stuff, knew nothing 
cared less about its origin or properties. The Doctor searched for a sulj 
spring. In October of 1836 the solution came. A farmer was digging a 
three miles from town. A spring was tapped and the water “ boiled/ 1 a: 
diggers expressed it. Debating what to do, they were called to auppe 


JUST ODDS AND ENDS. 


43i 


1 after dark and lighted a torch to examine the well. Holding the torch 
he well an explosion startled them and a flame ascended that lasted for 
Nobody was seriously hurt, but all thought the devil had a finger in the 
lh. Oesterlin connected the incident with the odor and it confirmed his 
f of a gas that would burn and might servo as fuel. At a stone-quarry he 
a rone of mud over a fissure, covered it with a bucket and applied a 
When the Doctor picked himself up in an adjoining corn-field the 
*t was still Hailing north towards Toledo. Daniel Foster, another Findlay 
1, dug a well in 1848, (las issued from the hole before water was seen, 

r had a practical mind. 1 Ie inverted a copper-kettle over the hole, rigged 
den pump-stock beneath the kettle, plastered around it with clay, joined 
pump-stocks together, stuck an old gun-barrel in the end of the last one, 
d the gas in his kitchen and by means of the flame boiled water, roasted 
and illumined the apartment. Then Dr. Oesterlin declared Findlay was 
over a vast caldron of gas, People laughed at him, adhered to tallow¬ 
ed positively refused to swallow such a dose. Petroleum-developments 
msylvania fortified his faith and he sought to interest the public in a 
my to 11 bore a hole twenty inches across.” Sinners in Noah’s day were 
tt|K*rvinuH. Buftimwswntm scoffed and declined to subscribe for stock. 
;rd again in 1864 and 1867 with the same result. A company was organ- 
o manufacture coal-gas. He talked of the absurdity of making' gas at 
ty hh equal to setting up si manufactory of air or water. It was no use. 
t the triumph of natural-gas in Pennsylvania was manifested too strongly 
e obtuse Findlayites to ignore it. In 1884 the Doctor managed to enlist 
mtmand dollars of capital and start a well in a grove n mile east of town, 
the odor was pungent and gas flowing through a tile-pipe he planted 
ground burned for weeks, He watched the progress of the work with 
dt anxiety. The hopes of fifty long years were to be grandly realized or 
ti forever, Steeplers nights succeeded restless days as the veteran’s 
beats kept time with the rhythmic churning of the drill. At five, six and 
■hundred feet morsels of gas quickened the expectations of success. At 
^hundred feet, in the Trenton limestone, on November tenth, 1884, gas 
forth with terrific force. The well was drilled sixteen-lmndred feet and 
titered salt-water. It was plugged below the gas-vein, the gas was 
h an immense flame shot up and for months a quarter-million feet a day 
d in the open air. Findlay grew from five-thousand to fifteen-thousand 
diem and manufacturing flourished. Dr. Oesterlin, slight of frame, in- 
dth age, his thin locks and beard white as snow, had waited fifty years 
\ vindication. It came when he had reached four-score, full, complete and 
helming. He bore his honors meekly, lived to round out eighty-two and 
in? is it recorded that he even once yielded to the temptation of remark* 
* I told you so I” 

aa was used as fuel at pumping-wells on Oil Creek in 1862. It was first 
ted In * * 1 one pipe leading from the well to the receptacle and 

f>t front the barrel to the boiler. Many fires originated from the flame, 
the pressure of gttft was small, running back to the barrel and exploding 
pumper at Rousevilte, seated on a gas-barrel at such a moment, went 
rd and may be ascending yet, tti he never returned for his week’s wages. 
Stillwell, better known as “ Buffalo Joe/’ drilled a gasser in 1867 at Oil 
in the site of the Greenfield Lumber-Company’s office. He piped the 
several houses, but the danger from constant changes of pressure led to. 
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’ Robert Stephenson & Co. scut him to China to join a steamer engaged? 
opium trade. In 1855 In* entered the service of the Chinese government 
\irvsH piracy on the coast, and in 1857 started at Hong Kong the first on- 
tug -business in tho vast empire ruled by the pig-tailed Brother of the Sun, 
Ued Amotion in 1871 anti lived in Philadelphia. Wanting plenty of room, 
it to Northwestern Pennsylvania, resided a year in Cranberry township, 
dec! to stay and settled on what subsequently became the famous Speedily 
I he well he drilled in 1885 had neither oil nor gas in the usual forma- 
\ eteian operators advised him to abandon it, hut Speedily entertained 
in of his own and the world knows the sequel. Ue was married in China 
I to Miss Margaret Galbraith, who survives him, with two daughters, 
botn in China, and Adelaide, born in America. His widow and ehil- 
I’ctrpy the old Inane on the farm, 

ihop Potter, stopping at Narrowsburg in 1854, noticed jets of gas exuding 
he bank of the Delaware river at Dingman’s Ferry, forty miles above 
« imd published an article on the subject. A company in i860 bored 
but the result was not encouraging, as politicians are the most gase- 
rliei Northampton county has produced for thirty years. A gas-well at 
:traded considerable attention in i860 and was followed by a number 
which from a shallow depth yielded fuel to run several factories. East 
ool, Ohio, put the product to practical use early in the seventies as a sub- 
for coal. The first well, drilled In i860, caught fire and destroyed the 
mologistH say natumbpw in the disembodied spirits of plants that grew 
aiiiHhitte of ages long Indore the foundations of the buried coal-measures 
ltd* so long ago shut up and forsaken by the light-hearted sun that it is a 
r they hadn't forgotten their former affinity. But they hadn’t. They 
out to the devouring kins of their old flame at the first tap of the drill 
r prison-house, like a foolish girl at the return of a fickle lover. They 
Did Hoi flirting with their younger sister, playing sweet to a lot of new 
ion. Before they hud time to form a sewing-circle and resolve that all 
le sex are horrid, they took fire with indignation at his fickleness and the 
cshcCh forge and burst with a tremendous explosion. The fire was 
ed niul gas ponred out of the pioneer-well fifteen years. Street-lamps 
It burning nil day, which was cheaper than to bother putting them out, 
st 1 Jverpool prospered as a hive of the pottery-industry. The celebrated 
, Kant Sandy, Venango county, which gave birth to Gas City in 1869, 
it year with it roar audible three miles. Becoming partially exhausted, 
wan put out and the product was used for fuel at numerous wells. The 
> Newton well, on the A, H. Nelson farm, was struck in May of 1872 and 
tt August to Titusville, five miles south-west. Its half-million cubic-feet 
f supplied three-hundred firms and families with light and fuel. Henry 
t?y 11 ml A. R. Williams organized the company, one of the very first in 
Ivitniit to utilize imturnl-gtui on an extensive scale. The same year gas 
m Lambing welt was piped to Fairview and Petrolia. The Waugh well 
•mown ntitl the Berlin at Thompson’s Corners, Butler county, were the 
g gushers. Hi# great Ddimmter No. 2, near St. Joe, finished in 1874, 
ithft wait the biggest gatowell in the world. Its output was conveyed to 
lug-mil!* at Sharpburg, The first gas-well In Butler county is credited 
[ Crliwdi, of Newcastle, who drilled for gait-water in 1840 near Centre- 
ruck it vein of the vapor at seven-hundred feet and fired it to heat his 
itlng-pan*. 
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At Leechburg and Apollo natural-gas has been used in puddling-f 
since 1872. It will supply the huge mills at Vandergrift, the model towi 
to be the county-seat of Vandergrift county, which the next Legislature 
off from Armstrong, Westmoreland and contiguous districts. It was 1 
of the cutlery-works at Beaver Falls from 1876 until the wells ceased pr< 
in 1884. In 1875 Spang & Chalfant piped it from Butler to their mills 
suburbs of Pittsburg. Though Pittsburgers knew of its value in the oil 
for twenty years, they regarded it as a freak and not calculated to affe 
interests favorably. Iron manufactured by its means was of superior . 
owing to the absence of sulphur and the intensity of the heat. In 1877 tl 
maker well opened the Murraysville gas-field, but that immense storeh 
potential energy lay dormant until Pew & Emerson piped the product t 
burg. In June of 1884 George Westinghouse, inventor of the air-brakt 
various electric-appliances, struck a gas-well near his residence in Pit 
From that date the development was enormous. Wells producing from 
twenty-million cubic-feet a day were in order. The Philadelphia Com 
Westinghouse was its president—alone tied up forty-thousand acres of \ 
ritory, drilled hundreds of wells and laid thousands of miles of pipes. 
James M. Guffey headed big corporations that supplied Wheeling, a po 
Pittsburg and dozens of smaller towns. The coal displacement in Pi 
equaled thirty-thousand tons daily. Twenty and twenty-four-inch main 
sected the city. Iron, brass, steel and metal-working establishments cor 
it. Glass-factories turned out by its aid plate-glass such as mankind inn 
seen before. The flaming breath of the new demon transformed the 1 
ance and revolutionized the iron-manufacture of the Birmingham of Ai 
The Smoky City was a misnomer. Soot and dirt and smoke and cinch 
appeared. People washed their faces, men wore “blind shirts “ an 
dressed in white. The touch of a fairy-wand could not have made a n 
splendent change. Think of green grass, emerald lures, dear sunliy 
clean walls in Pittsburg ! At first timid folks feared to introduce it, been 
pressure could not be regulated. All this has been remedied, The r 
hissing monster that almost bursts the gauge at the well is tamed and subj 
to the meekness of a dove by valves and gasometers, which can red* 
pressure to a single ounce. Queer, isn't it, that Pittsburg should be nn 
phased by natural-gas—the fires of hell as it were-— into a dty of de 
homes, an industrial paradise? 

Gas-wells of high pressure were found in Ohio by thousands, as 
striving to vie with the oil-wells which, beginning at Mecca in i860 and 
at Lima, stocked up twenty-million barrels of crude. Over threedninclri! 
panics were chartered in a year to supply every town from Cincinnati t 
tabula. Natural-gas raged and blistered and for a term was the genuine 
idea.” For thirty years wells at New Cumberland, West Virgin*! 
furnished fuel to bum brick. The same state has the biggest gassers ii 
ence and lines to important cities are projected. If “ the mountain mam 1 
to Mohammed, Mohammed must go to the mountain. 0 Indiana ha-. g 
oil in four counties, with Gas City as headquarters and lots of fuel for 
and factories in Indianapolis and the chief cities. The Hocmiera have < 
out the principle of Edward Eggleston’s Mrs. Means: “When you’re a 
git plenty, I say.” Illinois had a morsel of oil and gas in wells at lilt 
Kentucky and Tennessee are blessed with “a genteel conq>etem?e f ’ line 
sas has not escaped. Michigan has gas-wells at Port Huron and St Pat 
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vt\ a company rupitaltml at a half-million. Buffalo inhaled its first whiff 
tural gas piped from wells in Mr Kean county, on December first, 1886. 
l»Hti»un \vas initiated next day, from wells in Venango. A Mormon com- 
boirtt welb* at Salt Lake, but polygamy was not supplanted by any odor 
unsavory, lit Canada gas is abundant and Robert Ferguson, now a well- 
tanner near Port Sarnia, first turned it into an engine-cylinder as a joke 
1* engineer at the pump station in Enniskillen township. Steam was low, 
iigmrn was absent, Ferguson cut the pipe leading from the boiler, con- 
d it with one front a gas well near-by, opened the throttle and, to his as- 
isnriit, found the pressure greater than steam. Natural-gas, a gift worthy 
• immortal gods, worthy ol the admiration of Vulcan, worthy of the praise 
*is *iiut historians, the agent < 4 ' progress ami saver of labor, is not a trifle 
brushed off like a tlv or dismissed with a contemptuous sneer, 
'ittstnirg mm works ami rolling-mills received natural-gas at about two- 
‘ tile cost of coat. The coal needed to produce a ton of metal cost three 
X tilt" gas that did the same service cost one-ninety. Besides this itnpor- 
aUttg, the ex pet 1 hi* of handling the fuel, hauling away cinders and waiting 
it inters to heat or cool wits avoided. Gas-heat was uniform, stronger, 
Hatislartoiy, could he regulated to any temperature, turned on at full head 
tit oil instantly, t hus Pittsburg possessed advantages that boomed its 
fart*airs immensely and obliged many competitors less favored to retire. 
H wav the anomaly of freezing out men by the use of greater, cheaper 
Wit* pn "tell ted 

lit Man h seventeenth, fHHft, at Pittsburg, Milton Fisher, of Columbus, was 
fst pri sott t« hr incinerated in a natural-gas crematory. In fifty minutes 
uly wa* reduced to *t handful of white powder, The friends of the de- 
it |nr 11 uittticed the operation a success, hut Fisher was not in shape to ex¬ 
tol* opinion. 

i oogtdat accident occurred near Hickory, Washington county, on the 
tif lh«ember fourth, tKM6. Alfred C‘rocker, an employ^ of the Chartiers 
.‘otnpaitv, hail lirrti at the tanks on the Me Knight farm and was going to¬ 
llin' well Hie emmeettotg-pipt' lietween the well and tank burst with ter- 
toicr, Mi lk mg Conker on the left leg, blowing the foot and ankle com- 
\ utt and miming him about the body, The explosion hurled the large 
ink 4 hundred Ice! I lie young man died next morning. 

In- '4*%tttt t*m boat bon City once grounded near the head of Herr’s Is- 
.iliiiw Pittsburg lire Merit *wuttg around and caught on a pipe convey- 
ittiia! «tcto*e* the Allegheny river. In trying to back the vessel off the 
btoke. the e** aping ga* Idled the hold and c aught fire from the furnace. 
iphcuoMMdh the boat from Mem to stern, blew off the deck and blew the 
into the ttver, dlii* boat burned to the water’s edge. 

I«m« ilahey* m tin* Kane held, James Bowser was standing on a gas-tank, 
a workman wa* endeavoring to dislodge an olwtruetion in the pipe leading 
file well. Hie removal of the obMutcllott caused the pent-up gas to rush 
In i.iitk wilts Mteli forte that the receptacle exploded, hurling Bowser high 
air He alighted rlitectlv In front of the heavy volume of gas escaping 
ifh the broken pt{H% Before he could he rescued he was denuded of all 
tig, except fine 1**4. UK clothing was torn tiff by the force of the gas 
in mimlm were writ his* 

porkntett laying fttftc to connect with the main at Grapevine were badly 
rrdl line frmty morning. By mistake the gas was turned on, rushing from 
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the open end with great force. It ploughed up the earth and pobb 
ignited, the flinty stones producing a spark that set the whole thing in 
Gas-wells yield liberally at Grapcville, supplying the glass-works at Ji 
and houses at Johnstown, the farthest point east to which the vapor -1 
been piped. 

J. S. Booker, an Ohio man, claimed to spot gas. His particular vi 
in the muscles at the back of the neck, which rise up and irritate hin 
presence of natural-gas. This is ahead of rheumatism as a rain-in 
Booker’s own story is that an attack of asthma left him in a sensitive s 
that when he passes over a vein of gas the electricity runs through his 1 
his spine and knots the muscles of the neck, 'flu* story deserves eredi 
rare simplicity. With the whole realm of fiction at his command, 
chose only a few simple details and was content to pass current as a 
human witch-hazel. 

At Economy, where a hundred stand-pipes for natural-gas illumin 
streets, bugs and fruit-vermin were slaughtered wholesale. In the m 
there would be a fine carpet of bugs around every post. Chickens and 
would have a feast and a foot-race from the roosts to see whic h would 
the already-cooked breakfast first. The trees came out in bloom earl 
healthier than formerly, because the vermin were destroyed and the fro* 
from settling by the gas-lights, which bum constantly. Ah a promoter 
station natural-gas beats General Pleasanton’s blue-glass out of sight. 

Samuel Randall, the Democratic statesman, visited the gas- wells i 
raysville with Hon. J. M. Guffey. From a safe distance the visitor t 
Roman candle at a huge column of vapor, which blazed quicker than a t 
scandal, to Mr. Randall’s great delight. President and Mrs. Clevelan 
afforded a similar treat by Mr. Guffey. The chivalrous host ('bartered 
and had a big well fired for the distinguished visitors. The lady of the 
House was in ecstacies and the President evidently thought the novel 
tion knocked duck-shooting silly. Could a mind-reader have X-ray 
thinking-department it would likely have assumed this form: “ Mr, ( 
you have a tremendous body of gas here, but / have Congress on my h* 

Eli Perkins lectured at St. Petersburg one night and next day roil 
me through part of the district. lie wanted points regarding natti 
and smilingly jotted down a lot of Munchausemanw current in the oil-! 
A week later he sent me a marked copy of the New-York Sun, with et 
of delicious romance concerning gas-wells. Eli was no slouch at drawl 
long-bow, but he fairly surpassed himself, Jules Verne and Rider Ifngg 
this occasion. His vivid stories of tools hurled by gas a thousand f 
derricks lifted up bodily, of men tossed to the clouds and picturesque , 
tures generally were marvels of smooth, easy, fascinating exaggeration, 
haps “if you see it in the Sun it’s so,” but not when Eli Perkins 
chronicler and natural-gas the subject. 

“The Fredcmia Gas-Light and Water-Works Company/ 1 which obtn 
special charter in 1856, was undoubtedly the first natural-gas company 
world. Its object was, “by boring down through the state-rock and h 
wells to a sufficient depth to penetrate the manufactories of nature, un< 
collect from her laboratories the natural-gas and purify it, to furnish the e 
with good cheap light.” The tiny stream of gits first utilised at the mill y 
its mite forty years. When Lafayette remained a night at Fredcmia in 
on his triumphal visit to the United States, “the village-inn was lightei 
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ivimr from Ww ground.’* Tin* illustrious ITendunmi saw nothing h, 
•h that interests! and delighted him more than this novel illumination. 

j A. Il.trtHt, fur many yearn a eitizen of Illinois and law-partner of 
11 LniMilin in iHHi, removed to a trad of five-thousand acres on Tug 
mr tils- tfliirt hamlet Hi Wat held. (his issued imm the soil and tradi- 

* Wanlniiipiiti liird the subtle vapor at Burning Spring while 
>H i*t Went Virginia before the Revolution. Captain A. Allen, wlu> 
al tbr Oil biidiit-w litij Jttk* Kanawha, leased the truet from Col. Bar- 
sirtti k a vast tesmuii uf gas at twodhottsand feet. 

it (i Save mu r In turn! at Rithniu and was so pleased with the people* 
ir that fir dmuted twnitvdive dollars to the charity-fund and wrote 
4 of ifr»*i i tf*inr matin to a Boston newspaper. “ If I were not Alexun- 
iiilil be I hogriirs," said the Mat edonian conqueror. Similarly Henry 
I**n lii’i irffiai ked, u hen hr visited Oil City to lecture, “ If i were not 
*1 1 *1%nit#iitfi t Instill l would be pastor of an Oil-City church.” The 
sinning hoitt R* d»n t\mperur of Brazil, through the oil-regions stopped 
mill to afford the ititfininl guest an opportunity to see an oil-well tor- 
Hr wat* In d the tilling of the shell with manifest interest, dropped 1 
tit after the ititfmio Imd bent lowered and dapjHsi his hands when a 
of «»il lose in the «ttf. Ait irreverent Hfreetator whispered: ” This beats 

peilf o ** 

ml 11'At# *, * \ mavor of Oil City and chief of the fire-department, 
a tool ot hi »#«* do win tt oil tanks aiammleti in the Third Ward. 11 ear- 
i* of dent#' Ip ttiotttti* d a tank and saw n man lying on the bottom, in 
f tlit» i oil lb diopffc d flit § High the hati'hway, pulled up the victim' 
ml with m» at *hlh« tihv dtagip it him up the small ladder into the fresh 
I o«iii*g tl$r n* w i hitln *4 wrte spoiled i»eyoud hope of redemption. 
ei if no d, * iid lit'* name was i Been, that he earned a living by clean- 
tank Bottoms m*d w 4 * tints employed when overcome by gas. Next 
uf ise t who thanked him again for saving his life, borrowed 

«iM and iwv * t t» paid the loan or ottered to set up a new suit of clothes, 
fits. It lei s an* sjbtMitC* ejaculated a cob ired preacher, **ef we k no wed 
ill ilr |*4#«%| | .»w 4 knows at »otn us It wud **ket»r m mos* to defT.” A 
i pir*e In i Mju» **r»‘fiint to fiiigrt that the Lord was posted concerning 
all tit's a"* li» pi not thirty* sk minutes at the exercises on Memorial 
'hr mui b at down tipoii the bare heads of the assembled multitude, 
liiinr ptau d tight fiiotig from llytttoulh Rink to the dose of the war. 
h $% the it fitatt lawytf, presided. Great drops of perspiration 
own lie* (.m • t but he w»h like the henpecked husband who couldn't get 
id had to Kiln and t« at* it. He summed up the situation in a sen- 

* t think ntifiivb i*4 ought to take it for granted that the Almighty knows- 
Affirrlt m liidoi y to get attain nicely without having it prayed at Him 
tottr! 11 

and uiitei hai*• wutitged the oil regions sorely, A flood in March of 
t til City, thiatnl off hundreds of oibtanks and small buildings 

I d linage r*4f«iibd at tom Iiillliotw of dollars, hire in May of 1866 
nit bait the town, the jaw hinting up a million dollars. The most up- 

db.ea* r I« tiiftnl mi StimLtv, Jitite fifth, iftw. Heavy mins rained Oil 

* Mif ti a height that mill dams #ii Hpiirbtitdmrg and Rirevilk gave way, 

a yaM maviof water iff toft Tltttwllli* during Saturday night. With 

,ke tIniiidn it fitrin It the town. Slwpew were awakened by the resistless. 


■tide and drowned. Refineries and tanks of oil caught fire and covered r 
the watery waste with llames. Helpless men. women and children totter 
tumbled and disappeared, the death-roll exceeding fifty. The two el 
seemed to strive which could work the greater destruction. Above Oil 
huge tank of benzine was undermined and upset on Friday morning 
-combustible stuff floated on the creek, which had risen four feet over tlu 
►of houses on the flats. The boiler-fire at a well near the Lake-Shore 
ignited the cloud of benzine. An explosion followed such as mortal e> 
cars have seldom seen and heard. The report shook the city to its found 
,A solid sheet of flame rose hundreds of feet and enveloped the flats in i 
embrace. Houses charred and blazed at its deadly touch and fifty perso 
ished horribly. The sickening scene reminded me of the Johnstown can 



SCENE AT OIL CITY AFTER THE DISASTER ON JUNE 5. 


1889, with its miles of flooded ruins and dreadful blaze at the railroad-b 
Whole families were blotted out. Edwin Mills, his wife and their five ch 
died together. Heroic rescues and marvelous escapes were frequent. 
Halladay Gordon saved forty 'people in his boat, rowing it amid the 
flames and swirling waters at imminent risk. The recital of brave deec 
thrilling experiences would fill a volume. That memorable Sunday m 
.saddest day Oil City and Titusville ever witnessed. The awful grandeur < 
spectacle at both places has had no parallel. 

Sweeping into the yards of a refinery at the upper end of Titusville, the 
tore open a tank containing five-thousand gallons of gasoline. Farther 
an oil-tank and a gasoline-tank were rent in twain. Water covered the * 
and shut people in their houses. The gas-works and the electric-plnnl 
submerged and the city was in darkness. At midnight a curious mist lay 
and dense and white for a few feet above the water. It was the gasoline i 
a cartridge a half-mile long, a quarter-mile wide and two yards thick, ^ 
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of oil beneath, waiting to be fired. One arm of the mist reached into the 
mares of the Crescent Works and toadied the live coals on the grate, 
as a Hash as if the heavens had been split asunder. Then the explosion 
id death and havoc* reigned. And the horror was repeated at Oil City, 
>ple wondered if the Day of Judgment could be more terrifying. The 
pity and sadness of it all! 

k burning of the Acme Refinery at Titusville, on June eleventh, 1886, 
a loss of six-lumclred-thousand dollars. It caught from a tank light- 
l struck. By great etforts the railroad-bridge and the Octave Refinery 
ved. The lire* raged three days and nights, and the departments from 
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Curry and til City were called to render assistance. Hardly a town 
ibreglons has been unharmed by fire or flood, while many have been 
by both. 

• fire that desolated St. Petersburg started in Fred Heppbs beer-saloon, 
ad a sign representing a man attempting to lift a schooner of lager as 
limself and remarking, “ Oxeuse me ov you hlecse.” The fire “ox- 
him from further exertion. Two destructive conflagrations almost 
ed Parker from the face of the earth, Karas City experienced three 
ballons. In 1874 sixty-four buildings in the heart of town went up in 
Sixteen followed in September, 1876, the post-office and two largest 
iguring in the list. On March fifth, 1877, Mrs, F. E. Bateman, three 
1 and it guest perished in the Bateman House, Bateman, one son and 
♦it were caught in the flames and burned fatally, dying in a few hours. 
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Burning coals adhering to a chunk of a bursting build* on (‘hurry Ru 
Reed well, plunged into a tank of oil and started a frightful bla/r, 
the valley, covered with derricks and tanks, flamed with the furv of 
hell. Men fled to the hills and no life was lost. A train of blazing tu 
the Allegheny-Valley Railroad, below Foster station, interrupted tra\< 
hours. The passenger-train front Pittsburg stopped and the passengi 
up the track to see the huge blaze. Thomas Bennett, the engine* 
short distance ahead, when an iron-tank exploded with fearful vio 
piece striking Bennett in the breast and killing hint instantly. Davi 
conductor of the train poor Bennett did not live to guide to its destii 
Thomas Martindale, who leads the retail grocery trade, brought 
to Philadelphia twenty years ago tin* vim and energy that gained bin 
fortune in the oil-region. He clerked for years in a Boston dry go 
quit Massachusetts for Pennsylvania and lauded at nil City in 
the first job that offered -grubbing out a road to his wells for John 
used eyes and brain and soon knew how to “run engine.” Buying « 
in a grocery, his “ Checkered Store 1 ’ became noted for excellent wart 

prices. The M Bind Store,” larger a 
followed and was in turn sttrreeili. 
“ Mammoth.” Martindale sold to 
Co., moved to Philadelphia and opeiu 
California store. It was it revelath 
citizens to get fruits and w ines stmlgli 
Pacific coast and they patronized liln 
Partners were taken in, whom the lit 
firm imbued with something of his m 
and magnetism. Active in politics « 
wide-awake and public-spirited, tun 
delphinn* contend that the next mm} 
Quaker City shall spell Ills namo Thorn 
dale. He is it trenchant writer ami lias 
“Sport Royal,*’ nn admirable work ti 
of hunting adventure* in which lie pai 
The live merchant who caught the Insj 
five-dollar oil is sixteen ounces to the pound every time and ever: 

“Never quarrel with a preacher or an editor, 11 said Henry Clay 
one can slap you from the pulpit and the other hit you in his §i*t§m 
your getting a chance to strike back.” Col. William Phillips, prtnidt 
Allegheny-Valley Railroad, violated the Kentucky statesmaifs wkr r 
making war on the Oil-City f)trrM, lit' was building the Low.Hi 
sion, from Red Bank to Emporium, ami the main-line suffered, The 
neglected, decayed ties and broken mils were common and accidents 
too frequently for comfort. The winter and spring of tHy \ were fruit! 
aster. At Rockland an oil-train ran over the bleep batik into the riv 
ting the passenger-coach at the rear. The oil caught lire, mwaf p« 
were burned to death and others were terribly injured. The railtnail 
acting under orders from headquarter*, refusiti to give information tot 
of frantic people who Intsieged the office at Oil City to learn the Cite t 
on the train. To the hurt moment they denied that nnvfhlng wuiu* 
pened, although passengers aide to walk to Rockland Station trfrgMf? 
particulars. At last a train bearing some of the injured readied till Cii 
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morning thr 

road sevrrrl 
ftoltf inltu malum, 


r , , . , f 'Z : r T V fu t ! 1 , <It ' t;,iIs : “'‘l ‘"ritidsod the management of the 

ruad u-t.-ly h.r the ha. eond.tKm of the track and the stupid attempt to with- 

... , J Ur . 1,, ' ad, 1 "K uf tht • “Hell Atloat ’’—enraged- Col. 

I hdl>ps. He and Supermtemlent J J. Lawrence prepared a circular to the con¬ 
ductor,, instructing them to take up pass of C. K. Ilishop or J. J. McLaurin 
When, yc presented, collect full fare, prohibit newsboys from selling the Oil- 
< it> Mo n, k on tlie t.ains, not allow the paper to he carried except in the mails 
ot as.Apress inatt.-i, ami to report to the General Superintendent.” Conductor 
Wriilfi, a iiltMnmtt, gonial follow, on my next trip from Parker looked per- 
I»tr%r,t 44 hr prHrtl fur. Hr hesitated, walked past, returned in a few mo- 
turtle mill asked III Her my pans, The document was produced, he drew a 
letter iniiii Iie4 |«« ket ami showed it to me. It was the order signed by Phil- 
lifiH and 1 ,awf rtu t\ ” 1 hat’s dear enough, here’s your fare,” was my rejoinder. 
It was agreed at the office to say nothing for a day or two. Doubtless Phil¬ 
lips ami i .aw retire thought the paper had been seared and would send a flag of 
till* «\ A big wreck afforded the opportunity to open hostilities. For months 
the w ar f aged. Tin* paper li«ul a regular heading- M Another Accident on the 
\ alley of the Shadow Hoad ” which was printed every morning. Accidents 
ittttlftfiltrt! .itt*I Itavd sought other linen. Phillips threatened to remove the 
dti*t*4 hout Si mtli (lit ttitv, hin partners wished Bishop to let up, he refused and 
they twilight lid iittcfrwt, Peace was proclaimed, the road was put into decent 
order and thr Pennsylvania Railroad eventually secured it. The fight had no 
nnl of mini* #il fra!ttte*c It worried Fob Phillips exceedingly and spread the 
teptifaflott of the ttyprhk over the continent. The cruel war is over and Col. 
Phillips and i ob l ,aw fence journeyed to the tomb long years ago. 

” jltii M Ct dints lie ought to ho manager is about the only one of the 
r.nfv io!tdt 4 «to!‘i on the Allegheny*Valley Railroad still in the traces. His 
le* otd of iweiitv seven y ears shown capable, faithful attention to duty and care 
lor tin"«omhut and sah ty of passengers that has gained him the highest popu¬ 
latin'- Siijit riiMrmhiit '’Tom’* King, naw vice-president of the Baltimore & 
« Hun* in among the foremost railroacbotfiriak of the United States. His brother 
was * tush* d to death by tin* < am. Wench, the Taylors, Reynolds and Bonar 
have hr* tt «»tl the toad many yearn. Long trains of crude are also missing, 
some towns ah mg the totite have disappeared and the crowds of operators who 
i*iffftrfly tlimiigrtl the line between Parker and Oil City have vanished from 
the me. David Kerr, whom Collins succeeded, went to Arkansas. John 
\h t iiiiti* n * me of the bravest engineers who ever pulled a throttle, headed the 
14$ti* i, i*l 4 tth« in in thy? aw! died six yearn ago, “ Jim ” Bonnar is in Chicago, 
t a inf fli#*tii44 K Haiti dinpalt her and M lHck ” Reynolds superintends a Balti- 
iwtfr ot.id, the Allegheny Valley, extended to (fil-City in the winter of 1867-8, 
i’, ditfrtrti! ft ottt what it was when tlu* superintendent walked over the entire 
Hack *w* iv dav and the president applied formally to the directors for authority 
to put* base a new fork for tik desk. 

f'tir Hint tathoad hi enter Oil t*ity witi the Atlantic Sc Great Western, now 
*4 fit** Liie system, in tfftft, Its first train eroxml the mouth of Oil Creek on a 
it a* k latil tifiMtt thr Re. ** Billy” Stevens and John Babcock were early eon- 
4m lm% Stevens went to Maine and Babcock died several years ago at Meacl- 
4 ille # Hunu aflei 1 omplefing a term its mayor of the city. The Farmers’ Rail- 
10 id was finished itt iHhy, the Allegheny Valley in 1868 and the Lake-Shore in 
1 s/o, A sit*ill railroad tip Sage Mtm conveyed coal from the Cranberry mines. 
U»» August hftiftlg iflHj, the engineer—Frank Wright—lost control of a train on 
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the clown grade, one of the steepest in the state. He reversed the enj, 
the last notch and jumped, sustaining injuries that caused his death in feu 
For two miles the track was torn up and coal-cars were 1 smashed to splin 
running into a train of freight-cars at MeAlevy’s Mills. Six men were 
outright and five died from their injuries next day. 

The popular auditor of the New York Central, W. K. McCullough, i 
Oil-City boy. His brother, James McCullough, is traveling-auditor of tli 
York, New Haven & Hartford ; another brother, K. M, McCullough, is 
ing bill-agent for the IT. S. Steamship-Railway Company. They are sum 
late Dr. T. C. McCullough, who died at Oil City in 1896. 

Hon. Thomas Strut hers, of Warren, who died in 1892 at the age of 
nine, donated the town a public-library building that cost ninety-tin 
dollars. He aided in constructing the Pennsylvania Railroad, built sect 
the Philadelphia & Erie and Oil-Creek Railroads and the first railroad i 
fornia. He was the first manager of the Oil-Creek road. Frank 'flu 



WILLIAM II. HTLVKNH. 1'RaNK i UOMHON. |ultS l! MU ut 


the capable president of the Pennsylvania Railroad, was also superint 
of the Oil-Creek. C. J. Hepburn, now residing in Harrisburg anti perm* 
disabled as the result of an accident, held the same position for years. I 
a thorough railroader, esteemed alike by the employes and the public 
efficient performance of duty. The old-time Oil-Creek conductors wen 
switch, steel-track and rock-ballast dear through. Gleason, postmaster at 
a term or two, runs the Mansion House at Titusville. 41 Rill M Miller in 
Pacific coast. Mack Dobbins died at St Louis and " By ” Taylor Inis 
his last trip. Barber lives at Buffalo. ** Mike” Silk, who yanked oil 
from Cherry Run, is a wealthy citizen of Warren. Bidden Stone and ” 
Richards are still on deck, the last of a coterie of as white railroad-men 1 
punched pasteboard “in the presence of the passenjare.” 

“ We live in deeds, not years; in thought*, not breaths; 

In feelings, not in figures on a dial.” 

Few railroaders are so widely and favorably known m A. II You 
For twenty-three years he was locomotive-engineer on the Atlantic 
Every man, woman and child on the Franklin branch, between Mendvl 
Oil City, knew and liked the clever, competent man who mil In the ci 
never neglected his duty. Seven years ago Mr. Youngmm wan upp 
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tut < nand ( Wu'i <>i the Brothethood of Locomotive Kngineers, a position- 
•etienrr and geniality adapt him admirably to fill. His brother, ]. J. 

si»u, has boon (untin ted with the Atlantic road.mow called the New 

IMtil.ttielphia K: t Hiio tor thirty years as superintendent of the water- 
department o( the system, A. (J. Post, a veteran over to be found at 



A. t H POiT* I, f, YOl'Nt.MON, A. II. VOUNC.SON, 


• 4 , in deservedly popular as a conductor, Peter Bowen, the trusty road- 
, who list’ll to keep the track in apple-pie; order, years ago traveled the 
* across the divide, 11 Prom President Thomas down to the humblest 
t the ** Nypatto M officials and employes are not excelled in efficiency, 

ny and ttmulitK'HH, 

**lirw t arnegie, the colossus of the iron-trade, was a stockholder of the 
bin t Hi Company, winch operated the Storey farm, on Oil Creek. The 
hr obtained from this source enabled him to gain control of the Braddoek 
Voile*, Starting in life as a telegraph messengerdioy, he soon learned to 
lilite the key expertly and wan placed in charge of tin* railroad-office at 
ie, < Htlo, Thomas A, Scott, then superintendent of tin* Pittsburg' I >ivision 
Pennsylvania Railroad, engaged him as his clerk and operator. Scott 
Pi d hi h sitlquarters at Altoona and promoted 
young Carnegie to the chief* 
clerkship, His shrewdness 
find fidelity won favor ami 
advancement, He was ap¬ 
pointed superintendent of the; 

Pittsburg HI vision, and in 1 H 64 
selected David McCargo as 
his assistant, MeCargo, who 
had been operator in the 
Commercial Telegraph office, 
superintended the Pennsyl¬ 
vania- Rail rt m< l tel eg ra 1 >h -ser¬ 
vice, Robert Pitcairn, first 
'latur at I tollidaysburg, was transferred to Altoona, went thence to Fort 
r with J, N, Du Bart v, afterwards vice-president of the “ Pennsy, M and 
etl about tHyo to succeed < ‘arnegie on the Pittsburg Division. He is now 
t tin* highest ottichiK of tin* Pennsylvania and lives in Pittsburg, Mr. 
rgo laa atne General Superintendent of the Pacific Si Atlantic lines in 
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1868. In 1875 lie was appointed General Superintendent ol the All 
Valley Railroad. This responsible position lie has held twenty-two 
greatly to the advantage of the road and the satisfartion ut the public. C 
invested in oil and sleeping-car stock and enjoyed Col. Scott’s confidents 
railroad-king’ died and his clever clerk eventually controlled the steel p 
miles east of Pittsburg*. Now Andrew Carnegie bosses the stcel-industr 
the largest steel-plants in the world, manufactures massive armor-plate f 
shiixs—blow-holes blew holes in its reputation “ once upon a time "~-«i 
.acquired forty or fifty-millions by the sweat of his workmen’s brows, 
iparks and castles in Scotland, spends much of his time and cash abroad, c 
with princes and nobles and lets H. C. Frick fricasee the toilers at Hr 
and Homestead. The Homestead riots, precipitated by a ruffianly h> 
Pinkerton thugs, aroused a storm of indignation which defeated Ik 
Harrison for the presidency and elected Grover Cleveland on the i 
tariff-reform. Mr. Carnegie writes soul-stirring magazine articles on the 
of capital to labor and has established numerous public-libraries. He is 
built and exceedingly healthy. His enormous fortune may yet endo\ 
magnificent charity. 

Oh I It is excellent to have a giant’s strength. 

But it is tyrannous to use it like ?* giant.” 

You may meet them at Oshkosh or Kalamazoo, in New York or W 
ton, around Chicago or San Francisco, about New Orleans or Mexico, 1 
a few men conspicuously successful in finance, manufactures, literature 
itics have been mixed up with oil some time in their career. Conn 
Vanderbilt, Jay Gould, James Fisk, Thomas A, Scott, John A, Garrett 
J. Cassatt profited largely from their oil-interests. Mr. Cassatt, superini 
the Warren 8 c Franklin Railroad, acquired the knowledge of otl-afl 
turned to account in shaping the transportation-policy of the Penns 
Railroad. Besides the colossal gains of the Standard Oil-Company, pel 
•won for such men as Captain J. J. Vandergrift, J. T. Jones, J. M. Gufle 
McKeown, John Galey, J, J. Carter, Charles Miller, Frederic Prentice 
MeCalmonl, William Hasson, George V. Forman, Thomas W. Phillip 
Satterfield, H. L. Taylor, Jolm Pitcairn, Theodore Barnsdall, K. O. Kr 
Dr. Roberts, George K, Anderson, Jonathan Watson, Hunter & Cmt 
Greenlee & Forst, the Grandins, the Mitchells, the Fishers, the McK 
the Plumers, the Lambertons and a host of others from one to tciw 
apiece. Certainly coal, cotton or iron, or all three combined, can si 
such list. Oil augmented the fortunes of Stephen Weld, Oliver Ames 
Gordon Dexter, the largest in New England. It put big money into tin 
<sts of Andrew Carnegie, William !L Kemble and Dr. Hostetler. Tc 
great tube-works, employing thousands of men, and multitudes of m 
turing-pknts owe their existence and prosperity. Some of the brighten 
paper-writers in New York, Philadelphia and Chicago learned force ami 
ness amid the exciting scenes of Oildom, Several are authors of repi 
contributors to magazines. Grover Cleveland, while mayor of Unfit 
bibed business-wisdom and notions of sturdy independence from his itc 
ance with Bradford oil-operators. Governor Curtin was a large sloe! 
in oil-companies on Cherry Run and Governor Beaver may claim kin w 
fraternity as the owner of oil-wells in Forest county. No member of Cc 
fora generation made a belter record than J. 11. Osmer, Dr, Egbert, J, 
ley, C. W. Stone and Thomas W. Phillips. Galimha A, Grow was pr 
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ol tlu* kenn Dil-( ompany, Mr. Sibley was tendered the second place on the 
Democrat it' ticket at Chicago and could have been nominated for president, 
instead of William J. Bryan, but for the stupid hostility of a Pennsylvania boss. 
More capable, influential members than W. S. McMullan, Lewis Emery, J. W. 
Lee, W. U. Crawford, William II. Andrews, Captain Hasson, Willis J. Hidings, 
Henry K James and John L. Mattox never sat in the State Senate or the Leg- 
islatut e. And so it goes in every part of the country, in every profession, in 
every branch of industry and in every business requiring vigor and enterprise- 
Michael deary, whose death last year was a severe blow to Oil City, for¬ 
cibly illustrated what energy and industry may accomplish. He was si first- 
class boiler-maker and machinist, self-reliant, stout-hearted and strong men¬ 
tally and physically. In 1876 he started the OibCitv Boiler-Works in a small 
building, Daniel O’ Day and Ik W. Vaudergrift furnishing the money and tak¬ 
ing an interest m the business. O’Day and Geary became sole owners in 1882. 
The plant was enlarged, the tube-mills were added, acres of buildings dotted 
the flats and a thousand men were employed. Engines, tanks, stills, tubing, 
easing and boilers of every description were manufactured. The machinery 
comprised the latest and fullest equipment. The business grew amazingly. 
Joseph Seep was admitted to partnership and branch-offices were established 
in New York ^Chicago, Pittsburg and at various points in the oil-producing’ 
fttules. The firm led the world as tank-builders, actually constructing one- 
third the total Iron-tankage in the United States. Mr. Geary bought and re¬ 
modeled the Arlington Hotel, fostered local enterprises and was a most pro¬ 
gressive citizen. He died in the vigor of manhood. The splendid industries he 
reared and die high place lie held in public esteem are his enduring monument. 

•*' 0 He had kept 

Th« whiteness of hii soul, anti thus men o’er him wept.” 

Since? Christmas day of 1873, when they struck their first well at Millerstown, 
Showalter Brothers have been leading operators in the Butler field. Hon. 
Joseph fk Showalter, who has managed the firms affairs wisely, was born in 
Fayette County, taught school at sixteen, relin¬ 
quished teaching for medicine, and was graduated 
in 1884 from the Baltimore College of Physicians 
and Surgeons. In tHH6 In* was elected to the 
legislature and to the state-senate two years later, 
making an excellent record in both bodies. Butler 
county nominated him for Congress, but Lawrence 
and Mercer combined in favor of J. J. Davidson. 

1 >r. Showalter h a substantial citizen, in dose touch 
with the people and worthy of the confidence re¬ 
posed in him, Hon, M, L. Lockwood, for seven 
years it resident of Butler, represented Clarion 
county twice in the legislature and introduced the 
FfoeTipe Bill, Robert Lockwood, the founder of 
the family In America, came from England with 
Winthrop in 1630. Mr. Lockwood began oil-opera¬ 
tions on Cherry Run in 1865, opposed the South 
Ittiprovemcnt rascality zealously and was a member of the Producers’ Com¬ 
mittee that tteetsred the passage by Congress of the Interstate-Commerce Bill. 
He is largely Interested in oil and manages a hundred wells for Tait & Patterson, 
in the days of oil-ihlpments by boat and teaming, before the advent of 
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pipe-lines, Watson, Deusmore <Sr (\>. handled large quantities ut cn 
barrels, hauling il from the wells to tlu* nearest tailro,id-station. I tan 
Watson, senior member of the* linn, was born in Main*- in iSoO, li 
harness-making, conducted a profitable store in New i fampshiie and e. 
Oil Creek with James 1 )ensmore early in the sixties, lie bought tin* a 
managed the shipping-business of the firm, which emplmed seotes «*f n% 
haul crude from wells at Shamburg and boat it from wells on the banks < 
C'reck to the loading-tanks at Millet Faint, Wh 
railroad reached Hovel harm the funs openrd a 1 
ollire at Pioneer and shipped east most til then 
duerd on Hull, Pioneer and BeuniughoH Runs, 
“ blue cars " Watson, I teitsmore N: to, uor th 
to introduce*. Clinton Knudcrhush, alfnwan! 
known in the exchanges, represett fed the hrm it 
York. Pipelines ending pfimtli\e modes of 
portation, Mr. Watson operated largeh in the Hr 
ville Held, in eonnection with Benson & Mel 
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Lewis Emery and Samuel O, Brown, Hr live 
years on the Morrison farm, removed to Mtitnt^ 
1873 and tiled at Lakeland on July tirnt, t%.f, 
Watson was prominent hi Ids day ami did ttttidi 
oil-shipping on a solid basis 

The Donsmores lived on Woodcock Creek, t 
miles from Titusville, when tin* 1 Iraki* well si 
the quiet community. The father and Ids son 
visited the well ami soon contrived a metabshoe 
to a woodenqape to cheapen drilling, Ktttifteli 
more traversed the oil region to sell the shoes, 
walking forty miles a day. Jonathan Watson leaned him land ott the Hat** i 
Titusville, Amos had good credit and the pair put clown 11 dry hole * 
spring-pole. They leased a piece of ground from James Tarr and chilli 
Elephant well, so named from the "monster tank M ~ twenty dive liti 
barrels—Amos constructed from pine-planks to hold the great How of oil. 
Elephant yielded hundreds of barrels daily and the other brother* — J 
William and Joel—were invited to come into the partnership. Arum wm 
to invention and he made bulk-boats, the first tank* for storing mute fit 
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fir;! wtmdemUnks forty to fitly bunds each fur platform-curs. With Daniel 
'I'* tlsr V Hupped extensively until pipe-lines retired barrels, pond-freshets 

and bulk-boni*. pmmamiitlv. The brothers sank many wells and acquired 
wealth. Ann»s. tames and b»ei have passed over to the better land. Ames 
and tirorip* \\\ N.^ Yost, once the hugest oibslupper, perfected the famous 
I Irieati* »r*• I\pe Witter. fames bought out the Remington Type-Writer. 
London is Kmmett’s Itome and he has attained prominence as a physician. 
His u ile, Di. Helm Dmsmore, assists in his practice and has written a book in 
behalf **1 Mts Mavbtick, wh«»sr imposeuuurut has aroused so much sympathy. 
William I ‘I'iNiinit owns a big flour mill and the Central Market at Fries The 
Deiisiimres pussrwd energs, genius and mmtliness that merited the success 
which rowan let 1 dust ethats in varions lines of human activity. 

Iltrsr early shipping times developed many men of exceptional ability and 
t hane let. I\ Preston Miller was long a familiar figure on Oil Creek and at 
IdatiUtit, as buyer for the Burkes and later for Fisher Brothers. “ Pres” was 



linn nuts, |*«(pular and most an ommodatiug in his dealings. The snows of a 
do/m winter* hair blown over his grave in the Franklin cemetery. The late 
Kta* Mrititmtft was another of Oil Citv‘s trustworthy pioneers. lie bought 
ml* oftrtafrd ill the low* t districts with William M. Leekey, served three terms 
as piodumotatv ami died in January, t%|, from tin* effects of slipping on the 
h % {tort It the might before Christmas, He had charge of Captain Vandergriffs 
oil §tt«*ftrifles ttt Washington county and, with Charles Ford, held blocks of 
laud tti West Virginia. For*l was found dead in bed last year. John B. Smith- 
matt, who «atm to the Creek to buy oil for John Mtmlmll & Co., has been 
mu it h* d bv hr* operations ttt Venango countv and the northern fields. He 
built a beatmmi home in oil City and overcame stacks of obstacles to give the 
town a afreet railnav He has provided a delightful park four miles down the 
Allegheny built a steel bridge across the river and positively refused to be 
ruled till the track by any opposing * letnenb “ People do not kick a corpse.” 

Progression Is flic tntf hanging watchword of the petroleum-industry. The 
Iltirr.|inlr lirrrrk of yore ha* given place to the plank-giant that soars eighty 
in timely fret, l lte hpriuK'poli* h a shadowy memory. The first drilling-tools 
weighed ninety eight pounds; a modem set weighs two tons. Instead of 
spending weeks to “kick «lowtt ” a well a hundred feet, a thousand feet can be 
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bored between Monday morning and Saturday night. Ten-horse 
engines and boilers are well-nigh forgotten. The first iron-pipe for tul 
butt-weld ready to burst on the slightest provocation, was manufii 

Massachusetts and sold for one dollar 
Now lap-weld tubing of the best materia 
dime a foot. So it is in methods of tram 
and refining. Bulk-boats, leaky barrels 
hauls through fathomless mud are stipei 
pipe-lines, which pump oil from the well 
York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, (level 
Chicago. The rickety stills and dangeroi 
of former times have yielded to the sp! 
fineries that utilize every vestige of crud 
nish two-hundred merchantable commodi 
much of this important advance in tools, i 
and machinery the great Oil-Well Supply- 
is directly responsible. From small beg 
has grown to dazzling proportions. It h 
concern on earth with the facilities and c, 
manufacture everything needed to drill i 
ate oil-wells and artesian-wells and equip refineries. Its nine enornu 
at convenient points employ thousands of skilled workmen and act 
latest machinery. They turn out every conceivable requisite in si 
•brass or wood, from engines and complete rigs to the smallest fittin 
Eaton, the founder and president of the company, may fairly claim 
father of the well-supply trade. His connection with it dates hue 
and has continued ever since. He started business for himself in iM 
next year took up his abode in the oil-region. In 1869 lie and E. H. Co 
the partnership of Eaton & Cole, which the Eaton, Cole & Burnham ' 
of New York succeeded. Several rival firms organized the Oil-We 
Company, Limited, in 1878, with Mr. Eaton at its head. 

The present corporation succeeded the Limited Com¬ 
pany in 1891. Mr. Eaton’s enterprise and experience 
are invaluable to the company. All new inventions 
adapted to wells or refineries are examined carefully 
and the most valuable purchased. Branch-offices and 
factories have kept pace with the spread of oil-develop¬ 
ments. The Company’s wares find a market in every 
civilized land. Vice-President Kenton Chickering, 
first-class clear through, manages the large establish¬ 
ment at Oil City. Pittsburg is now Mr. Eaton’s home. 

He is genial and courteous always, prompt and saga¬ 
cious in business, broad in his ideas and true to his 
convictions, and his Oil-Well Supply-Company is something to be 
George Koch, a native of Venango county and relative of the e 
Dr. Koch of Germany, is a well-known inventor and writer. He h 
•operations in 1865, in 1873 formed a partnership with his brother and Dt 
in 1880 organized the firm of Koch Brothers^-William A., J. M, an< 
Koch—and was nominated three times for the legislature. He took 
part in the Producers’ Council, edited the Fern-City Illuminator and \ 
•a book of “ Stray Thoughts.” He invented a torpedo for oil-wells, i 
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drilling-tools and well-appliances, patented a system of u Sectional Iron Tanks,” 
a ’* Rubber-Backing,” ” Movable Store-Shelving” and other useful devices. 
Mr, Koch has just rounded the half-century mark, he lives in Fast Sandy and 
no man has done more to simplify the methods of sinking and operating wells. 

Col. L. H. Kassel t is one of the honored veterans of the late war and a 
veteran operator in heavy oil. For nearly thirty years he has been a leader in 
the Franklin district, operating successfully and enjoying the esteem of all 
classes. He has a delightful home, is active 1 in 
furthering good objects and doesn't worry a particle 
when oil happens to drop a peg. 

Twelve miles south-east of Pittsburg, on the 
Bedell farm, near West Kli/abeth, the forest Oil- 
Company is drilling the deepest well on the conti¬ 
nent. It is down hftydive-lumdred feet, consider- 
ably more than a mile, and will be put to six- 
thousand at least. Geologists and scientists are 
much interested In the strata and the temperatures 
at different depths. This is the deepest well ever 
attempted to be sunk with a cable, the one near 
Reibuek, F.astern Silesia, having been bored about 
seven-thousand feet with rotating diamond core- 
drills. 1 *. S. Kinsey and Ins two sons, of Wells- 
burg, drilled a dry-hole forty-ftve-hundred feet in 
tHqi, on Boggs* Run, West Virginia, near Wheel¬ 
ing, for a local company. Think how progress has been marching on since 
Drake’s seventy-foot gopher-hole to render the Forest’s achievement possible 1 
Surely petroleum-life is m full of promise as a bill-collector’s. 

Hon, Thomas W. Phillips, the wealthy oil-producer, who declined to serve 
a third term in Congress, labored zealously to secure legislation that would set¬ 
tle differences between employers and employe's by arbitration. He offered to 
pay a quarter-million dollars to meet the expense of a thorough Congressional 
inquiry into the condition oflubor, with a view to the presentation of an authori¬ 
tative report and the adoption of measures calculated to prevent strikes and 
promote friendly relations. When the suspension of drilling in the oil-region 
deprived thousands of work for some months, Mr. Phillips was especially active 
in effecting arrangements by which they received the profits upon two-million 
biirnds of crude set apart for their benefit. The Standard f HFCompany, always 
ccuisitleriite to lalrnr, heartily furthered the plan, which the rise in oil rendered 
14 ftlfptitl summ litis was the first time in the history of any business that 
ibttriil provision was made for workmen thrown out of employment by the 
■stoppage of operations, What a contrast to the grinding and squeezing and 
•hooting of miners and coke-workers by ** coal-barons ” and u iron-kings V* 
When you come Ionize them up the oil-men don’t have to shrink into a hole to 
avoid done scrutiny, They pay their hills, are just to honest toil, generous to 
the poor ami manly from top to toe. They may not relish rheumatism, hut this 
tteftn , t compel them to hate the poor fellow it afflicts. As Tiny Tim ob¬ 
served : 11 God bless m every cme!” 

“ fvrv glntleman will soon go horseback on his own taykittle ” was the 
Inspired exclamation of an Irish baronet upon beholding the initial trip of the 
first locomotive, Vast improvement* In the application of power have been 
diluted since Stephenson’* grand triumph, nowhere more satisfactorily than in 
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the oil-regions. Producers who remember the primitive methods 
along Oil Creek can best appreciate the wonderful progress made clt 
decades. The tedious process of drilling wet-holes with light tool: 
where the woodbine twineth. Casing has retired the seed-bag permat 
from the polish-rod to the working-barrel not Hut smallest detail rent; 
proved. Having a portable engine and boiler at each well has givei 
the cheaper plan of coupling a host of wells together, two men thus 
work that once required twenty or thirty. Pipe-lines have superset 
barrels and swearing teamsters, and even tank-cars are following the th 
pioneer times to oblivion. In short, labor-saving systems have revoluti 
business so completely that the fathers of the early styles would utterly 
ognize their offspring in the petroleum-development as conducted uo\ 
C. L. Wheeler, one of the earliest buyers of crude on Oil Cret 
and first President of the Bradford Oil-Kxehange, recently went to I 
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Pennsylvania in 1897. To this enormous output Ohio and Indiana ltd 
three-thousand barrels a clay and thirty-six-hundred wells. 

To the indefatigable zeal and liberality of Rev. Thomas Carroll, fo 
five years in charge of the parish, Oil City owes the erection of the tint 
in Northwestern Pennsylvania. The beautiful edifice fitly crown* tin 


of Cottage Hill. Its two lofty spires point heavenward and Its altar i« 
of exquisite taste and finish. An elegant parsonage stands on the aclj 
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with tlu* parochial school across the street. It is proposed to rebuild the 
schools* to supply a large hall and a convent and to provide every convenience 
tor the various societies connected with the grand congregation. This idea is 
rendered possible by the splendid oiler of Father Carroll to pay one-lmlf the 
entire cost himself. The good work he has done for temperance, education, 
morality and religion cannot be estimated, lie is distinguished by his catholic 
spirit, his broad charity, his unwearied philanthropy and his unswerving devo¬ 
tion to the right. No man has made a deeper, nobler impress upon any com¬ 
munity in the oil-regions than the beloved pastor of St. Joseph’s. M Late may 
he return to 1 leaven A 

" t';u li man makes his own stuUm*, builds himself; 

Vutttc aioitf outbuilds the P> t am ids ; 

Hot innuumouts shall last when K^ypt's rail.” 

A host ot changes, some pleasing and more unutterably sad, have the swift 
seasons brought. The scene of active operations has shifted often. The great 
Bradford region and the rich fields around Pittsburg and Butler have had their 
Innings. Parker, Petrolia, St. Petersburg, Millcrstown and Greece City have 
followed Phuner, Shaffer, Pioneer, Red-Hot and Oleopolis to the limbo of for¬ 
saken things. Petroleum Centre is a memory only. Rouseville is reduced to a 
skeleton. Not u trace of Antwerp, or Pickwick, or Triangle is left, Enterprise 
resembles Goldsmith's "Deserted Village," or Ossian’s “ Balaclutha.” Tip- 
Top, Modoc, Troutman, Turkey City, St, Joe, Shamburg, Kdenburg and Buena 
Vista have had their rise and full. Fagundus has vanished. Pleasantville fails 
to draw an army of adventurous seekers for oleaginous wealth. Tidioute is an 
echo of tlie past and scores of minor towns have disappeared completely. For 
forms and faces once familiar one looks in vain. Where are the plucky operators 
who for a half-score years made Oil Creek the briskest, gayest, liveliest spot in 
America? Thousands are browsing in pastures elsewhere, while other thou¬ 
sands have crossed the bridgeless river which (lows into the ocean of eternity. 

Alas for sentiment! Nero proves to have been a humanitarian, a good 
man who was merely a had fiddler. I lenry the Eighth turns out to be a model 
husband, rather unfortunate in the loss of wives, but sweetly indulgent and 
imly a trifle given to fall in love with pretty girls. William Tell had no son and 
shot no arrow at an apple on young Tell’s head. Now Charlotte Temple is a 
myth, the creation of an English novelist, with her name cut on a flat tombstone 
in Trinity Churchyard over a grave which originally bore a metal-plate sup¬ 
posed to commemorate a man ! At this rate some historic sharp in the future 
may demonstrate that the oil-men were a race of green-tinted people governed 
by King Petroleum. Colonel Drake maybe pronounced a figure of the im¬ 
agination, the Standard a fiction, the South-Improvement Company a night¬ 
mare and the Producers* Association a dream. Then some inquisitive anti¬ 
quarian may come ueroHH u copy of 14 Sketches in Crude-Oil" stored in a for¬ 
gotten comer of the Congressional library, and set them all right and keep the 
world running in the correct groove with regard to the grand industry of the 
nineteenth century. 

“I upon Achillas* tomb — 

Amt beurtl Troy doubted: time will doubt of Rome." ^ ^ 

A dry-joke tickles and a dry-hole scrunches. It’s a poor mule won’t work” 
both ways, a poor spottier that can’t keep its owner from going up the spout, a ^ 
poor I toil in tin* pot that isn’t (tetter than a boil on the neck, a poor chestnut onT 
the tree that doesn’t beat it chestnut at tt minstrel show and a poor seed that.I 
produces no root or herb or grain or fruit or flower. “Who made you?” the . 
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shim i/ns /,\ ( av ni-i*f(, 


Sunday-school teacher asked a ragged urchin, “ Made r 
me a foot long and I g rowed the rest !” And s<» tin* r 
Creek made the oil-development *' a foot long” and it ** gt 
tiny seed is a vigorous plant* the puling babe a IishIv gi.ti 
shadows, clouds and sunshine, successes and failures, sin 
starless nights and radiant days, petroleum has moved ahe 
41 creation by law, “ is ever going on in the healthy plan!, 
the mind, the universe. We must go forward if the acorn 
the infant a mature man* the feeble industry it sturdy dev 
Implies more of involution than of evolution* just m tin 
that was not in the acorn* and the oil-business In i%® po 
known in 1 859, Not to advance is to go backward in teli§ 
track?. “An absentee God, sitting Idle* ever since the first 
side of the universe, and string it go ,’ 1 is not a turret % 1 
Being, working actively in every point of space and mom 
lion means decay In the natural world and death in oil at! 
sits in the pasture waiting for the cow to come and be mi 
off the cream. The man who wants to figure an an oil u 
the drill and tap the sand and give the stuff a 1 Inure b 
Still a youngster in years, the pvtrolcum-cnit hm dkhtttrr 
sucker-rod is the pole that knocks the persimmons, The 
tain of universal illumination. The walking Iwam Is the 1 
and of power. The derrick is the budge of eiiliglitetitnet 
bright star that shine?® for nil mankind and doesn't pm|*>M 
shoved off the grass. Its past is known, its present in a 
what Canute dare fence in Its future and say ? ,J 'rims far 
no farther?’* 

If there Ire friendly reader*. m iltey 1 m Steii op ittr m m 

Who And these r widow *' lir» “ lief * htiidem mi* 

Too heavy for diaoruott will too Ittfla i* % ««»»not 1* m? 

Who find a itr.Utt of p!ra mi e too ht* »* added to Him % 

By »»ifi glad rciiilnkf rm #* of Its* p dwv *1*4% * of 1 me. 

Or tfiidtr rwrillrttfotl of file old fttettdi prttr ke*s*tr , 

Who find warn* things to* tirrHt and hot Sutln t<*dr$d 

Gomhhye, out \uvi*n»* endrd ur tmi*4 &u* hot on I hr • 

The last line Inc* t« m vt Out n* at! the hitMt im*w k *< e 

The tank l>w* had r**ert ir!f»4i U*m\ the 10 lit* 

Tht ftnmhiot k k r^h4ii%tnl # |»#t tlw oil liiiitmlm ■ > 

The derrh k iinttfd* itr§jlet t#d *ttwi »p« ran** to to- ol a 

My fret air im ihr litre*'hold and it % h-wd »,cr tm fhr 

The firfi f»dl*4 front rtt) fingro, to he t'Ant tip rot itn.t * 






